This  is  a  digital  copy  of  a  book  that  was  preserved  for  generations  on  library  shelves  before  it  was  carefully  scanned  by  Google  as  part  of  a  project 
to  make  the  world's  books  discoverable  online. 

It  has  survived  long  enough  for  the  copyright  to  expire  and  the  book  to  enter  the  public  domain.  A  public  domain  book  is  one  that  was  never  subject 
to  copyright  or  whose  legal  copyright  term  has  expired.  Whether  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  may  vary  country  to  country.  Public  domain  books 
are  our  gateways  to  the  past,  representing  a  wealth  of  history,  culture  and  knowledge  that's  often  difficult  to  discover. 

Marks,  notations  and  other  marginalia  present  in  the  original  volume  will  appear  in  this  file  -  a  reminder  of  this  book's  long  journey  from  the 
publisher  to  a  library  and  finally  to  you. 

Usage  guidelines 

Google  is  proud  to  partner  with  libraries  to  digitize  public  domain  materials  and  make  them  widely  accessible.  Public  domain  books  belong  to  the 
public  and  we  are  merely  their  custodians.  Nevertheless,  this  work  is  expensive,  so  in  order  to  keep  providing  this  resource,  we  have  taken  steps  to 
prevent  abuse  by  commercial  parties,  including  placing  technical  restrictions  on  automated  querying. 

We  also  ask  that  you: 

+  Make  non-commercial  use  of  the  files  We  designed  Google  Book  Search  for  use  by  individuals,  and  we  request  that  you  use  these  files  for 
personal,  non-commercial  purposes. 

+  Refrain  from  automated  querying  Do  not  send  automated  queries  of  any  sort  to  Google's  system:  If  you  are  conducting  research  on  machine 
translation,  optical  character  recognition  or  other  areas  where  access  to  a  large  amount  of  text  is  helpful,  please  contact  us.  We  encourage  the 
use  of  public  domain  materials  for  these  purposes  and  may  be  able  to  help. 

+  Maintain  attribution  The  Google  "watermark"  you  see  on  each  file  is  essential  for  informing  people  about  this  project  and  helping  them  find 
additional  materials  through  Google  Book  Search.  Please  do  not  remove  it. 

+  Keep  it  legal  Whatever  your  use,  remember  that  you  are  responsible  for  ensuring  that  what  you  are  doing  is  legal.  Do  not  assume  that  just 
because  we  believe  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  the  United  States,  that  the  work  is  also  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  other 
countries.  Whether  a  book  is  still  in  copyright  varies  from  country  to  country,  and  we  can't  offer  guidance  on  whether  any  specific  use  of 
any  specific  book  is  allowed.  Please  do  not  assume  that  a  book's  appearance  in  Google  Book  Search  means  it  can  be  used  in  any  manner 
anywhere  in  the  world.  Copyright  infringement  liability  can  be  quite  severe. 

About  Google  Book  Search 

Google's  mission  is  to  organize  the  world's  information  and  to  make  it  universally  accessible  and  useful.  Google  Book  Search  helps  readers 
discover  the  world's  books  while  helping  authors  and  publishers  reach  new  audiences.  You  can  search  through  the  full  text  of  this  book  on  the  web 


at|http  :  //books  .  google  .  com/ 


-yyi.: 


\ 


X  • 


^^^Cfi^.. p0^M^  ^^^  >^*^^^^i^**^«  c*  jf^^^^C^  C4ai^4^.  ^^  ^  //2^- 

.^^n^e^  -X-^  -^      /yP'f^'^-iry  ^^9^t^^^        /'^^r^J^ C'^      -^M«>^    ^^^^x^ 
f^iM  c  /U-^ff^f/i*^  -^«-^  e^^^^  /i^n/,     y^  /^i^*^^^(*25- 


OEM 


O  N 


SEVERAL    SUBJECTS. 


IN    TWO    VOLUMES. 


B  Y 


JOHN      O  G  I  L  V  I  E,      D.  D. 


VOL.     I. 

i:V>'KIA  KAI    XAPITEX 


■r.:^/ ,/  UmA 


LONDON: 

Printed  for  GfOROE  Pbarch,  atN«,  i2»  ChcapfJe. 
M.DCC.LXIX. 


'    y^n.    ^S^^-^ZT"  crie*^«<.  r--^^W^      ^^yi^>Ji-^<r^^^  ^^i^pi^y^^fi't^^ 


OEM 


O  N 


SEVERAL    SUBJECTS, 


IN    TWO    VOLUMES. 


B  Y 


JOHN      O  G  I  L  V  I  E,      D.  D. 


VOL.     I. 


i:YNEIA  KAI    XAPITEH 


»   X/  t/ />A,^. 


LONDON: 

primed  forGfORCEPEARCH,  atN^»  I2i  CheaprJc* 
M.DCC.LXIX. 


THENEV7Y0RK 

1  :  VslrOfl.  l.r.NOX  AND 


CONTENTS     of    Vo  l.  "I. 

#^ENERAL  Preface  —  —  Pagei 

Effay  on  the  Lyric  Poetry  (ftbe  Ancients, 

iifcribed  to  Jjord  Deskfoord.    Letter  L         xxi 

Letter  IL      Ixxv 

22i^DAYOF  JUDGMENT,    APoem. 

Book  I,        —  — ■  —  i  x 

Book  IL         —  —  ^  -^.         40 

ODES.    &c.  VAV.V-:     •  !'••. 

To  Melancholy  V' :.>^'  •"  V/.-r*  60 

To  the  Genius  of  ^R^-k^s^Fi^iik  '  —    y^ 

T^TiME  —  --        _  83 

7i  Sleep  —         —        —         91 

7(?  Evening       —        —        —.97 
I'o  Innocence    —        —        —       104 

MISCELLANEOUS     POEMS. 

ftbe  i/^itb'^sxLM  parapbrajed       —  —          1 09 
VfRSES  to  a  Lady^  with  Voltaire's  1 

Temple  of  Taftc                           J  "^ 

I  J  Towx 


CONTENTS- 

A  Town  Eclogue  —         —        —  119 

Jupiter  and  the  Clown.     A  Fable         —  124 

An  Elegy  on  the  Death  of  a  Linnet         —  133 

^  Evening  Piece  —  —        —  136 

Tb  Mifs  — —  with  a  Flower  —         —  139 

Sappho's  Ode  to  Venus  tranjlated    —        —  141 

To  the  Memory  of  Mrs.  — -^  —         —  143 

To  the  Memory  of  Mr.  H***  M***,     An  Elegy  148 
To  the  Memory  of  the  late  pious  and 


\  - 


ingenious  Mr.  Hervey  J 

The  Third  Chapter  of  Habakkuk  paraphrafed         i  .  8 
To  a  Friend  in  the  Country  —  —  163 

Written  extempore^  on  feeing  a  young  Lady^ 

in  c^mfAijy.  with  a  Coxcomb^  juji  after  I       —      ?  6  8 

fhe  hadjojl^  a  M^eyj:^*:  J 

•  •    .  ••-        ••  •• ; 

An  E?i6K'H}i''/t^f^^i^^^^^^        —        —     ^^^^^ 
To  the  Memory  qjf' iBt'^'late  Right  Ho-^ 

nourable  J  AMES^  Earl  of  FiUDLATEKV       —       170 

and  Seafield  J 


THE 


THE 


PREFACE. 


OF  all  the  various  fpecies  of  Compofition,  that 
which  feems  to  have  thegrcateft  licence  allowed  to 
it,  and  whofe  abufe  it  is  moft  difficult  (at  lead  in  many 
cafes)  cither  to  detedt,  or  to  redlify,  is  the  Art  of  Cri- 
ticifm.  This  difficulty  arifeth  partly  from  that  fcries  of 
objcdls,  almoft  perpetually  diverfified,  which  the  various 
refearches  of  this  Art  prefent  to  the  mind  -,  partly  from 
the  complicated  ingredients,  of  which  particular  objcds 
are  found  to  confift  when  examined  fcparately ;  but 
principally,  no  doubt,  from  the  degrees  of  excellence 
and  defeA  exhibited,  not  merely  in  fome  performances", 
but  appearing  in  every  one,  as  indicating  (in  all  cafes 
whatever)  imperfedlion  of  that  mind  from  which  it  de- 
rived its  origin.  It  is  the  natural  efFed  of  thefc  caufcs, 
that  as  a  difcourfe,  whofe  parts  in  general  are  difpro- 
portioned,  may  be  fliewn  in  a  favourable  point  of  view. 
Vol.  I.  a  where 
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where  the  moft  unexceptionable  paflages  arc  feleded  for 
this  purpofe  ;  fo,  where  the  contrary  is  really  the  cafe, 
the  Reader  may  receive  an  unfavourable  prepoiTeilion 
frooi  having  fuch  objcds  only  placed  before  him,  in  a 
connexion  likewife  foreign  to  their  original  ftate,  as  tend 
to  miflead  and  impofe  upon  his  judgment.  In  order 
•  therefore  to  remove,  at  lead  fome  part  of  this  difficulty 

in  the  prefent  cafe,  I  (hall  here,  by  way  of  introdudHon 
to  the  following  pieces,  tried,  as  thefe  have  been,  by 
Aandards  of  Criticifm  extremely  different,  throw  to* 
gether  a  few  obfervations  on  the  Art,  which  may  enable 
an  impartial  Reader  to  diftinguifh  betwixt  weaknefs  and 
malevolence  in  a  Critic  in  the  various  fpheres  of  his  pro- 
feflion,  particularly  in  that  where  an  extenfive  field  and 
diverfified  fcenery  render  his  errors  lead  fufceptible  of 
immediate  detedtion. 

Criticism»  confidered  in  general  as  an  Art,  extendi 
its  influence  to  every  fubjedt  on  which  the  mind  is  con — 
verfant.  In  the  Sciences  it  judgeth  of  the  precifiori^ 
importance,  and  difpofition  of  feniiment,  charadter  oir 
events,  as  in  what  we  denominate  the  Fine  Arts,  it  de-» 
cides  principally  of  imitfttive  beauty,  arifing  fi-om  the 
conformity  betwixt  an  Original  and  a  Copy. 

In  both  the  fpheres  above-mentioned,  we  may  ob- 

fervc  with  truth  as  general  criterions,  that  an  under- 

2  {landing 
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ftaAdihg  either  naturally  ^^eak,  or  inadequate  in  fome 
particular  indance  to  its  fubjedt^  will  be  rendered  confpiu 
cuous,  not  only  from  a  theory  obvioufly  deficient  in 
fome  cflential  requifites  j  but,  principally,  from  the  ex- 
amples by  which  certain  principles  are  to  be  confirmed^ 
as  Qther  felcdied  improperly  to  give  an  adequate  view 
of  the  futjed,  as  applied  without  fimilarity  to  the  pur« 
pofe  of  illuftration,  as  confiding  of  circumflances  com- 
paratively infignificant ;  or^  finally,  as  containing  a  vein 
^  icntiment  or  defcription  wholly  diverfified,  when  the 
Author  ought  to  have  adapted  his  example  wholly  to 
fome  particular  objedl.— A'  Critic  is  chargeable  with  the 
firft  of  thefe  principally  in  the  provinces  of  Philofophy 
and  Hiftory,  when,  in  order  to  exemplify  fome  general 
ebfovations,  perhaps  in  themfclves  not  foreign  to  the 
purpofe,  a  weight  appears  to  be  laid  in  the  former  cafe 
upon  fentiments  the  moft  fimple  and  confpicuous,  rather 
than  upon  fuch  as  diicover  the  Writer's  difcernment  and 
pcrfpicuity :— in  the  latter,  when,  amidft  the  infinite  va- 
riety of  events  and  of  charafters,  thofe  are  fele<fted,  as, 
^biting  a  compleat  (pecimen  of  an  Author  equal  to 
tvcfy  part  of  his  fubjcft,  which  tend  only  by  their  great- 
nc6  to  excite  admiration,  without  difplaying  fuch  at  the 
feme  time  as,  being  clearly  developed  from  many  intri- 
cate combinations,  difcover  a  penetration  equal  to  the 
Q^oft  perplexing  refearches.     In   both  thefe  cafes  we 
a  2  would 
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a  very  dlverfified  feries,  a  few  circumftances  may  oc-» 
cur  adapted  properly  to  the  occaiion  5  in  the  fame  man-* 
ner  as  the  Maftcr  of  a  Toy-fhop,  unwilling  cither  to 
difpleafe  a  Buyer,  or  to  acknowledge  his  ignorance  of 
the  nature  of  fome  demand,  difplays  with  affurance  the 
V^hole  variety  of  his  wares  at  one  view,  as  judging,  that 
gmidft  the  whole  number,  his  purchafer  may  either  find 
that  of  which  he  is  in  queft,  or  be  gr^tiQcd  with  fome<r 
thing  nearly  refembling  it* 

I  WOULD  not  however  here  be  underftood  to  condemn 
univerfally  the  praflicc  of  feleding  in  many  inftancca 
jlluflrations,  confining  of  remote  and  diverfified  ideas* 
An  Author  of  this  ciafs  will  Hiew  his  judgment  as  re-* 
ally,  though  not  perhaps  in  the  fame  degree,  by  adapt- 
ing general  examples  to  general  Criticifm,  as  by  apply- 
ing ap  example  fuited  with  exa<fl  propriety  to  ibme  par- 
ticular obfervation.  What  (eems  to  me  only  inconfiftent 
with  true  critical  diiccrnment,  is,  when  the  object  to  be 
prefented  to  the  mind  of  the  reader,  appears  in  the  illu- 
ilration  not  to  have  been  feparjited  by  the  Critic,  from 
others  with  which  it  either  (lands  in  no  immediate  Con- 
fiedion,  or  which  tend  to  vtreaken  its  courfe.  Thus^ 
when  the  Hero  of  the  Iliad  is  reprefented  as  purfuing 
HeSor  around  the  walls  of  his  native  city,  the  Poet, 
yvho  renders  all  nature  intcrcftcd  in  the  deeds  of  Achilles, 
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X  PREFACE. 

Omnipotent^  witf^  the  thrones  of  Heaven  trembling  at 
his  nod,  and  all  Olympus  fhaking  beneath  his  feet ! 

ZETS  /g  HATHP,  &c.* 

It  is  evident,  that  glorious  as  this  defcription  is,  a  perfon, 
who  would  turn  the  pafTage  into  ridicule  without  quo- 
ting it,  needed  only  tell  his  readers  that  this  Bard  made 
Neptune  officiate  as  Coachman  and  HofUer  to  Fa- 
ther Jupiter ;  infid  upon  the  abfurdity  of  placing  that 
Being,  who  pervades  all  Nature,  like  one  of  the  reptiles 
of  the  dud,  upon  a  throne  of  gold  |  ^nd  ii>ake  fome 
quaint  remarks  on  the  Heavens  fhaking  beneath  this 
Perfonage  9X  the  inftant  of  his  feating  himfelf, 

and  an  air  of  burlefque  will  immediately  be  thrown  oil 
the  whole.  In  fhort,  by  fuch  a  method  as  this,  the 
greatefl  Genius  that  ever  exifled,  may  be  made  to  fpeak 
almofl  any  abfurdity  whatever,  So  neafly  allied  is  the 
height  of  human  excellence  to  faults  that  are  produ^va 
of  contempt  and  of  ridicule ! 

In  Critigifm,  as  in  human  life,  |t  is  no  doubt  a  (nuch 
cafier  tafk  to  detcft  weaknefs,  than  to  cxpofe  malevo- 

a  Sec  the  Iliad,  book  viii.  The  Reader,  who  cannot  confult  the  Original, 
T^'ill  find  the  fpirit  of  it  noblykept  up  in  the  admirable  tranflation. 

lence. 
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lence.  Hie  latter  of  thefe  has  many  refources,  by 
whofe  aid  it  may  be  fkreened  from  obfervation  i  whereaa 
the  former  commonly  expofeth  itfelf*  If,  however^ 
there  is  any  certain  method  by  which  malignity  may  be 
deteded  upon  every  occafion,  it  is,  by  obfcrving  whe- 
ther a  Critic  gives  the  examples  by  which  his  obferva- 
dons  are  fuppofed  to  be  confirmedi  in  the  words  of  the 
Author,  or  in  his  own.  This  rule  will  hold  equally  ei- 
ther with  regard  to  Panegyric  or  Cenfure.  A  man  of  fcnfe 
and  difcernment,  however  naturally  inclined  either  to 
c^ure  a  good  work,  or  to  favour  a  bad  one,  will  find 
it  knpoilible  to  hold  his  purpofe,  if  he  is  obliged  in  proof 
of  every  remark  to  quote,-.^not  an  Original  of  hb  own 
creation,  nor  detached  half-fentences  filled  up  by  himielf, 
but  clear  examples  diredtiy  tp  the  point }  and  thefe  re- 
ferred to  as  frequently  ^s  his  own  theory  requires  to  be 
illttftratedt 

It  is  true  indeed  that  after  all,  our  critical  Obferver 
may  even  miflead  a  difcerning  Reader,  by  feledting  the 
XDoft  frivolous  part  of  a  work  intrinfically  excellent,  or 
the  happieft  flroke  of  a  performance  otherwife  trifling  or 
indificrent  But  a  conduct  of  this  kind,  however 
artfully  carried  on,  will  at  lafl  be  eafily  detedec]^ 
when  fuch  a  reader  comes  from  perufing  or  hearing  the 
criticifms  to  examine  the  originals.  The  fame  obferva- 
tion 
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tion  may  be  applied  likewifc  to  general  cenfure  or  pane* 
gyric  (where  examples  are  not  adduced)  which  a  Critic 
bath  no  more  right  to  fuppofe  will  pafs  for  current  coin 
with  his  readers  upon  his  ipfe  dixit  (a  very  few  occafions 
excepted)  than  a  flranger  would  have  to  expedl  that  a 
man  who  never  faw  nor  heard  of  him  (hould  lend  him 
his  money  upon  the  firil  demand,  though  corroborated 
by  no  evidence  or  teftimony  whatever^  but  the  iimple 
promife  of  being  repaid. 

In  thefc  laft  cafes,  however,  a  reader  may  be  im* 
pofed  upon  by  partial  criticifm  j  in  the  former,  it  is  his 
own  fault  if  he  (hould  ever  be  fb.  When  a  face  with- 
out an  eye  is  reprefented  in  profile,  the  defcdt  may  be 
concealed  until  we  fee  the  Original  >  or  when  the  defor- 
mity is  remarkable  and  univerfally  acknowledged,  we 
may  take  a  man's  word  for  it,  without  examining  the 
portrait :  but  when  the  various  features  are  expofed  fe- 
parately,  inftead  of  being  (hewn  in  their  original  union  ; 
where  the  colouring,  whether  good  or  bad,  is  dafbed 
out,  and  fomething  foreign  is  plainly  fubftituted  in  its* 
place  J — in  thefc  circumftances  fufpk:ion  is  immediately 
excited,  and  no  evidence  is  produced  upon  which  a  fcttr 
fiblc  mind  can  either  form  a  rational  eftimate,  or  pro- 
nounce an  equitable  decifion. 

These 


PREFACE.  xiii 

These  general  obfervations  on  the  Art  of  Criticifm, 
I  have  not  made  with  a  view  to  any  particular  Authors 
whatever.    Only,  as  I  am  here  making  a  Collection  of 
Pieces,  which  have  in  general  been  honoured  by  the 
public  approbation,  I  mean  to  exercife  a  right  common 
alike  to  every  fuccefsful  Author,  that  of  laying  down  the 
rules  by  which  the  jufliice  of  his  claim  to  this  approba- 
tion may  at  any  time  be  decided.     In  order  likewife  to 
afcertain,  if  poffible,  the  pofleffion  of  fo  agreeable  an 
objedt,  I  have  not  only  enlarged  the  firft  Volume  with 
fcveral  poetical  Pieces  never  before  publi(hed,  but,  in  the 
Critique  on  Lyrk:  Poetry,  I  have  made  obfervations  on 
fome  valuable  fragments  of  antiquity,  which  had  not 
fallen  into  my  hands  when  that  EiTay  was  firft  wrote^ 
In  the  fecond  Volume;,  befides  feveral  cbrredtions  made 
throughout  in  the  Poem  intitled  Providence,  I  have  im- 
proved the  argument,  particularly  in  the  fecond  book, 
where  it  was  dcfcdlive,  by  entering  into  a  detail  of  fome 
length.— rjuftice  calls  upon  me  to  acknowledge,  that  this 
improvement  (if  it  (hall  be  deemed  fuch)  as  well  as  the 
additions  made  to  the  Eflay,  were  originally  fuggefted 
to  me  by  the  Critiques  on  each  of  thefe  publi(hed  in  the 
Monthly  Review.     The  Gentlemen  concerned  in  that 
puMication  have  done  me  a  real  favour,  by  pointing  out 
fuch  miftakes  or  omiflions  as  I  could  rectify ;  and  (as 
far  as  my  own  judgment  concurred  with  their  animad- 

verfions). 
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vcrfions)  I  have  endeavoured  to  do  fo. — -I  ^oukl  wilU 
ingly  make  the  fame  acknowledgmeot  to  the  Authors  of 
tbc  other  Review,  or  even  to  any  othdr  Libellers^  whd 
have  honoured  me  (though  indeed  intentionally)  with 
abufe.  But  with  regard  to  thefe  (particularly  the  former) 
this  is  altogether  impofiible.  The  Authors  of  this  papery 
it  mud  be  acknowledged  ^  have  difcovered  much  warmth 
both  in  their  Friendfhip  and  in  their  Enmity.  As,  in 
the  firft  cafe,  when  they  were  in  good  humour,  their 
Critiques  confiftcd  almoft  wholly  of  pure  Panegyric;  fo, 
in  the  la  ft,  when  I  had — "  O  triftis  plane  acerbeq} 
"  dies!" — moft  unexpededly  forfeited  all  title  to  be 
treated  even  with  common  decency ;  their  cenfure,  to 
do  them  juftice,  was  compofed  as  compleatly  of  unmixed 
defamation.  Thus,  unhappily  for  me,  I  have  received 
benefit  froQ\  neither  \    Such  difappointments  as  thefe 

fall 

^Thefc   AuthoRt  however   re-  to  have  tuM  efinduij  i»  pl^nly  iho 

ipedable  while  they  appear   thus  fpirit  of  their  Critique  on  the  Poeni 

candid  and  impartial  Critics,  yet  entitled  Paradife.— Let  us  try,  as 

cannot  furely  exped  to  have  the  an  example  of  this,  the  very  firft 

lame  attention  paid  to  their  re-  remark  ^t  occurs.  —  The  Atithof 

marks,  when  thefe  become  verbal  of  the  article  on  that  Poem  attempts 

and  grammatical  i  efpedally  when  to  make  profe  of  the  introduOory 

Prejudice  appears  to  have  held  the  lines— I  fing  the  grove,  the  ftream, 

pen  in  this  laft  inftance,  and  fuch  and  the  garden :  HuX  dark  ntnmtt  I 

fiadkd  Mi/cwftruaion  is  employed,  —Here  leaving  out  the  laft  part  of 

as  will  make  nonfcnfe  of  any  per-  the  fentencc,  he  proceeds  —  Thefe 

Ibrmance  whatever.    Yet  this  (for  dark  retreats,  &c.  being  dimmed 

m,batewr  reafm  thefe  Writers  affear  fy  no  chad,  awake  the  infpirbg  lay. 
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fall  out  often  in  life,  when  we  are  connefied  with  men 
of  very  warm  pafHons ;  who,  taking  their  aim  with  pre* 

dpitance^ 


Is  it  qeceflaty  to  acquaint  almoft 
smj  Rimdir^  that  the  word — tbifi-^ 
refers  to  tht  ftream,  the  grove,  and 
the  garden,  which  being  i/zMMfi/ i^ 
m  eUmdt  (i.  e.  fubjed  to  no  fuch  vi- 
dffitudes)  as  the  eventful  day  of 
human  life,  claimed  the  infpiring 
lay  at  firft,  and  continue  to  awake 
it?  Why  then  were  the  words, 
<«  imrk  Ritrtaij^'*  felefted  upon  this 
•ocafioD  to  be  coupled  with  the  epi- 
thet—thefe,  efpecially  as  (if  it  re- 
lates not  to  the  themes  propofed  in 


the  beginning  of  the  fentence)  we 
muH:  naturally  refer  it  to  the  laft 
mentioned  objefis,  **  the  bowers  of 
Quiet  ?"  —  The  anfwer  is  veiy  ob- 
vious.—It  was  judged  expedient 
that  the  Author  flionld  be  made  to 
fpeak  here  of  undimmed  darkneis, 
and  this  was  the  only  method  to 
bring  it  about.— Let  us  try",  by  the 
.^fli#  rules,  a  celebrated  paflage  in 
the  moft  urrea  EngUJb  Poet  that 
ever  wrote.— Let  me  ((ays  Pope^ 
fpeaking  of  Iporns) 


—  —  —  Flap  this  hg  with  gilded  wings. 
This  pmnied  child  9f  diru  that  ftinks  and  (tings  ; 
Whofe  bux  the  witty  and  the  fair  annoys. 
Yet  luit  mier  tafies^  and  beauty  ne'er  enjoys. 


*'  Wlai  has  hanrnitf  im  nw/e  (fays 

0«  Critic)  ought  to  bavi  fonfo  in 

/^-— Let  me  fimp  this  bug^  this 

MdxsHdhrt^  liftings  and  iHriks ; 

whofe  buz  annoys  the  fair  and  the 

^,  yet  w//  nitr  iaftet.  —  Surely, 

4tt  QomftnMon  is  incoHgruoust  and 

^  Lugmtgi  no^fiinfical.  What  does 

tUi  Author  mean,  when  he  talks  of 

f^ng  a  bttgf  that  becomes,  in  the 

aextUne,  a  child  of  dirt ,  ftingtng, 

taddng,  and  having  a  buK  that  an- 

woft  the  fair  and  the  witty,  which^f / 

nmi  w^tr  /ij^-r//— With  what  con^ 


tempt  would  this  grttn  Genius 
have  looked  upon  an  enemy,  who 
applied  tp  his  poetry  fuch  criticifm 
as  this !— One  other  remark  let  me 
take  notice  of.  <^  Tfab  Author 
(fays  our  Critic)  among  other  Jhange 
things y  talka  of  the  Mnfe  z,s  failing  m 
finder  This  is  ytrf  true.  But 
what  would  this  Gentleman  fay,  if  I 
fhould  tell  him  of  a  Poet,  who  fpeaks 
not  only  of  failing,  but  of  ^^  fleering 
upon  ajhaie¥^^  What  fentence  would 
be  pafs  upon  a  man,  who  reprefents 
ihi  At%  (like  a  Leaden^hall  Porter, 

it 
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tipitahce,  overihoot  the  mark,  at  which  a  fteady  hand 
and  penetrating  eye  are  equally  neceflary  to  level  the 
fhaft.  The  Elyfium  of  the  Poets  therefore  ftands  with- 
out alteration  in  its  original  ftate.  The  Reader  was  warn- 
ed in  the  advertifement  prefixed  to  that  poem,  that  the 
fentiniental  part  would  fall  mod  naturally  in  near  the 
conclufion  of  the  work,  and  whether  it  is  deftitute  of 
thofe  charaders  which  have  not  met  with  difapprobation 
in  other  pieces  of  this  Colledion,  the  Reader  of  Tafte 
and  Candour  mud  be  left  to  determine. 


it  might  be  faid,  fweating  under  his 
burden)  as  *'^  fedingnjucighty  and  un- 
u/ual  fjoeight  too  ?**  —  Surely,  the 
errors  aboVe -mentioned  will  be 
thought  peccadillo's  to  thefe.  Yet, 
gentle  Reader,  with  forrow  I  write, 
and  with  forrow  will  it  be  read,  thefe 
are  the  words  of  John  Milton  !  and 
the  paflage  from  which  both  is 
feleded,  has  always,  till  now,  been 
looked  on  as  one  of  the  moll  fu- 
blime  and  noble,  either  in  ancient 
or  modern  Poetry  —  "  Then  with 
expanded  wings,  he  deer'd  his 
flight  aloft,"  &c.— In  Ihort,  by  ftich 
Criticifm  as  this,  I  will  engage  to 
make  the  Father  of  Epic  Poetry 
himfelf,  who,  for  three  thoufand 
years,  has  been  fliadcd  by  the  con- 
fecrated  veil  of  Antiquity,  appear 
to  have  formed  as  wild  and  extrava- 
gant chimeras  as  ever  entered  into 


the  brain  of  Rabelais,  even  when  he 
made  honeft  Satan  be  feized  with  a 
cholic  (and  no  wonder !)  after  ha- 
ving devoured  the  foul  of  a  jLawyer 
fricafeed  to  his  breakfaft. — It  is  al- 
moft  impoflible  to  be  ferious  on  this 
fubjcfl.— Let  me  fay  however,  that 
if  thefe  Gentlemen  meant  to  have 
afted  impartially,  they  ought  furely 
to  have  given  their  readers  fome  ex- 
ample, from  which  they  might 
judge  of  the  Merit  of  the  Poem 
(fince  merit  they  allow  it  to  have) 
a^  well  as  have  fo  minutely  (to  uf: 
their  own  Phrafe)  pointed  out  what 
they  judged'  to  be  its  fiiults.  Tha^ 
Painter  would  certainly  be  thought 
to  execute  his  work  very  lamely, 
who  (hould  take  off  every  difagree- 
able  expreflion  of  a  countenance, 
without  any  of  its  graces.. 


To 
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To  CONCLUDE. — Whatever  may  be  the  fate  of  thefe 
Pieces,  their  Author  claims  no  other  privilege  than  that 
of  being  treated  with  impartiality  and  candour.  He  is 
not  prompted  by  Vanity  to  fay,  that  he  is  above  the 
filly  afFedlation  of  refufing  to  acknowledge  a  fault,  bc- 
caufc  it  is  pointed  out  by  an  enemy ;  and  if  the  public 
judgment  fhall  happily  concur  with  the  laft  Decifion  of 
certain  refpedlable  Critics,  in  allowing  him  to  have  ex- 
hibited **  undoubted  marks  of  ingenuity ;"— he  prefumes 
to  obfcrve,  as  the  beft  plea  in  his  favour  with  the  hu- 
mane and  benevolent,  that  in  no  one  part  of  the  follow- 
ing Mifcellany,  has  he  cither  gratified  malevolence, 
offended  modefty,  infulted  weakncfs,  retorted  calumny, 
or  attempted  (like  a  late  Author,  deteftable  as  a  Man, 
and  defpicable  as  a  Writer)  to  immolate  thofe  at  the 
ihrinc  of  Envy,  whom  he  was  unable  to  emulate  in  the 
career  of  Glory. 
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LYRIC  POETRY  of  the  ANCIENTS. 
L   is   t    T   E   R      !• 

MY     LORD, 

TT  is  an  obfervation,  no  doubt,  familiar  to  your  Lord- 
^  Hiip,  that  Genius  is  the  ofispring  of  Reafon  and  Ima- 
gination, properly  moderated,  and  co-operating  with 
united  influence,  to  promote  the  difcovery  or  the  illu- 
ftration  of  truth.  Though  it  is  certain  that  a  feparatc 
province  is  afligned  to  each  of  thefe  faculties,  yet  it  of- 
ten becomes  a  matter  of  the  greateft  difficulty  to  prevent 
them  from  making  mutual  encroachments,  and  from 
leading  to  extremes,  which  are  the  more  dangerous, 

b  3  bccaufe 
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becaufc  they  are  brou^t  on  by  an  imperceptible  pro- 
greiHoa.— Reafba  ia  evecy  mind  is.  an  uniform.  powcTt 
and  its  appearance  is  regular,  and  invariably  permanent. 
Wiien  this  Faculty  therefore  predominates  in  the  fphere 
of  compofition,  fentiments  will  follow  each  other  in  con- 
neded  fucceffion ;  the  arguments  employed  to  prove  any 
point  will  bejuftand  forcible)  the  (lability  of  a  work  will 
be  principally  confidered^  and  little  regard  will  be  paid 
to  its  exterior  ornaments  Such  a  work  however,  though 
it  may  be  valued  by  a  few  for  its  intrinfic  excellence, 
yet  can  never  be  produdKve  of  general  improvement,  as 
'  attention  can  only  be  fixed  by  entertainment,  and  en- 
tertainment is  ineempattble  with  unvaried  uniformity  \ 

On  the  contrary,  when  Imagination  is  permitted  to 
beftow  the  graces  of  ornament  indifcriminately,  we  ei- 
ther find  in  the  general  that  fentiments  are  fuperficial, 
and  thinly  fcattered  through  a  work,  or  we  are  obliged 
to  fearch  for  them  beneath  a  load  of  fuperfluous  colour- 
ing. Such,  my  Lord,  is  the  appearance  of  the  fupe- 
rior  faculties  of  the  mind,  when  they  are  difunited  from 
each  other,  or  when  either  of  them  ieems  to  be  remark- 
ably predominan^i 

Your 

*  Neque  ipfa  Ratio  (fays  the  ele-  — itt,  nt  non  modo  ortre,  fed  quod 

gant  and  fenfible  Quintilian,  fpeak-  Peiicli  contigit  fulgurare,   tc    to- 

iog  of  Eloqacnce)  tam  nos  juvaret»  nare  videamar.    loftitut.  Orat.  lib. 

nifi  qua:  co:.cepiiIenius  mcnce,  pro*  xi.  c.  i6. 
mere    etiam   ioqucado    poilcfnas* 
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YouRLordfliip  is  too  well  acquainted  with  thisfubjeft, 
not  to  have  obfervcd,  that  in  compofition,  as  in  com- 
mon life,  extremes,  however  pernicious,  are  not  always 
ib  diftant  from  each  other,  as  upon  fuperficial  infpedion 
wc  may  be  apt  to  conclude.     Thus  in  the  latter,  an 
t^bftinate  adherence  to  particular  opinions  is  contradcd 
by  obferving  the  confequences  of  volatility ;  indifference 
arifeth  from  defpifing  the  fofter  feelings  of  tendernefs ; 
pride  takes  its  origin  from  the  difdain  of  compliance ;  and 
the  firft  ftep  to  avarice,  is  the  dcfirc  of  avoiding  profufion. 
Inconveniencies  fimilar  to  thefe  arc  the  confequences  of 
temerity  in  canvafling  the  futgedls  of  fpeculation.     The 
mind  of  an  Author  receives  an  early  bias  from  prepofef- 
fion,  and  the  diflike  which  he  conceives  to  a  particular 
fault,  precipitates  him  at  once  to  the  oppofite  extreme. 
For  this  reafon  perhaps  it  is,  that  young  authors,  who 
poflefs  fomc  degree  of  Genius,  afFeft  on  all  occafions  a 
florid  manner  \  and  clothe  their  fentimcnts  in  the  drcfs 
of  imagery.    To  them  nothing  appears  fo  difgufting  as 
clry  and  lifelefs  uniformity ;  and,  inftead  of  purfuing  a 
middle  courfe  betwixt  the  extremes  of  profufion  and 
ftcrility,  they  arc  only  folicitous  to  (hun  that  error,  of 

*  This  is  the  manner  which  Quin-  contraftum  dicendi  propofitam  ple- 

tilian  appropriates  particularly  to  runque  atHiiflatione  ipfa  feveritatis 

young  perfoDS. — Injavenibusetiam  invifum  eft:  quando  etiam  moruixi 

nberiora  paulo  &  pene  periclitantia  fenilis  autoritas  immatura  in  ado- 

fcruntur.     At  in  iifdcm  ficcuin,  &  lefcentibus  creditur.  Lib.  ii.  c.  i. 

b  4  which 
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which  Prejudice  hath  (hewn  the  moft  diftorted  refcm- 
blance.  It  is  indeed  but  fcldoni  that  Nature  adjufts  the 
intelleulual  balance  fo  accurately,  as  not  to  throw  an 
unequal  weight  into  either  of  the  fcales.  Such  likewife 
is  the  (ituation  of  man,  that,  in  the  firft  flage  of  life, 
the  predominant  Faculty  engroileth  his  Attention,  as  the 
predominant  Paflion  influenceth  his  Actions.  Inftead 
therefore  of  ftrengthening  the  weaker  power  by  aflifting 
its  exertions,  and  by  fupplying  its  defeats,  he  is  adding 
force  to  that  which  was  originally  too  ftrong ;  and  the 
fame  refle<flion  which  difcovers  his  Error,  Oiews  him 
like\YiIe  the  difficulty  of  corredling  it.  Even  in  thofc 
minds,  in  which  the  diftribution  was  primarily  equal, 
education,  habit,  or  fbme  early  bias,  is  ready  to  break 
that  perfcd  poife,  which  is  necei&ry  to  conftitute  con- 
fummate  excellence. 

From  this  account  of  the  different  manners,  in  which 
the  faculties  of  the  mind  exert  themfelves  in  the  iphere 
ofcompofition,  your  Lordfhip  will  immediately  obferve, 
that  the  Poet,  who  attempts  to  combine  diftant  ideas,  to 
catch  ren[K>te  allufions,  to  form  vivid  and  agreeable  pic- 
ture?, is  more  apt,  from  the  very  nature  of  his  profef- 
Ccn,  to  fct  up  a  falfe  Standard  of  Excellence,  than  the 
cocl  and  difpaffionate  Philofopher,  who  proceeds  delibe* 
tatcly  frcm  pcficion  to  argument,  and  who  employs  Ima- 
gination 
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gination  only  as  the  Handmaid  of  a  fuperior  faculty. 
Having  gone  thus  far,  like  perfons  who  have  got  into  a 
track  from  which  they  cannot  recede,  we  may  venture 
to  proceed  a  ftep  farther,  and  affirm,  that  the  Lyric  Poet 
is  expofed  to  this  hazard  more  nearly  than  any  other ; 
and  that  to  prevent  him  from  falling  into  the  extreme 
we  have  mentioned,  will  require  the  exercife  of  the 
clofeH;  attention. 

That  I  may  illuArate  this  obfervation  as  fully  as  the 

nature  of  the  fubjedl  will  permit,  it  will  be  expedient  to 

enquire  into  the  end  which  Lyric  Poetry  propofcth  to 

obtab,  and  to  examine  the  original   (landards,   from 

which  the  rules  of  this  art  are  deduced. 

Aristotle,  who  has  treated  of  poetry  at  great  length, 
^gns  two  caufes  of  its  origin, — Imitation  and  Har^ 
njony;  both  of  which  are  natural  to  the  human  mind% 
By  Imitation  he  underftands,  **  whatever  employs  means 
^  to  reprefent  any  fubjedt  in  a  natural  manner,  whether 
"  it  hath  a  real  or  imaginary  exiftence  ^.''  The  defire  of 

*  Fo/je«^i  /§  ytvfuff'ai  [xtf  oWf  /u/xpor  *^foayop7ic  ^yifvnaAf  tiik 

T»r  rie/ifT/xilr,  a^Tiai  /t/o  xtfi  tfw-  Uoivio'ir     Ap/^r.  FIo/ht/x.  x.  J^. 

T«/  pv^sKAi,  To  fUfJLtia^Sai  ^vijl^V'  ^  The  Reader  of  curiofity  may 

T0r  TUf  crSpflfToif 9  &c.     Kce/  Af-  fee  this  fabje£l  particularly  difcuired, 

fior/«   XAi   pv6/Aof    I?    tfp%»^    01  in  Dacier^s  Remarks  on  the  Poetics 

^ffVK97U  «'po(  AVTA  (/,A?Jra,  KA7«t  of  Ariilotlc,  c.  4. 

imitating 
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imitating  is  originally  ftampcd  on  the  mind,  and  is  a 
fource  of  perpetual  pleafure.  "  Thus  (fays  the  great 
•*  Critic)  though  the  figures  of  wild  hearts,  or  of  dead 
**  men,  cannot  be  viewed  as  they  naturally  are  without 
"  horror  and  reluAance  5  yet  the  Imitation  of  thcfc  in 
**  painting  is  highly  agreeable,  and  our  pleafure  is  aug- 
"  mented  in  proportion  to  that  degree  of  refemblance, 
^*  which  we  conceive  to  fubfift  between  the  Original 
**  and  the  Copy  %"  By  Harmony  he  underftands,  not  the 
numbers  or  meafures  of  poetry  only,  but  that  mufic  of 
language,  which,  when  it  is  juftly  adapted  to  variety  of 
ientimcnt  or  defcription,  contributes  moft  efieftually  to 
unite  the  pleafing  with  the  inftrudlive  \  This  indeed  feems 
to  be  the  opinion  of  all  the  Ancients  who  have  written  on 
this  fubjedl.  Thus  Plato  fays  exprefsly,  that  thofe  Au- 
thors who  employ  numbers  and  images  without  mufic, 
have  no  other  merit  than  that  of  throwing  profe  into 
meafure  '• 

You  will  no  doubt  be  of  opinion,  my  Lord,   upon 
reflefting  on  this  fubjedl,  that  Poetry  was  originally  of 

JOVrtif    Ttf<    VK»PA€    TAf    yLAhlTA      A«<    PC»P'f  KoyMi  ^tK\Si   6/f    u«Tpa| 

ilKp/C«/AtF*<,  X^'P^M*''  ^««f»rT«o     T/flsyref.    The  perfons  who  do  this, 
oiTiru  •d-iipewy  rt  (jlo^^a^  T»f  Ay^ifr    he  compares  to  Mudcians.     Ui^o^ 

7«CT«r    iMi    MXpA^n    &C.       IlMITtK*      /f    dU    KAt     pt/6att(     CtfiU      ytlUATUV 

<!rpOtf'Xp«i!AfP«/-      riAfitT.,  'Tfi^l      lS*f 

'  Ttf  yfltp  i*>%r^dL  071  fMoipov  T«r    ^ofti;,  p.f ,  a. 

fV^lJLVV  iTh   ^«F«pOI'-      Ub.  fup. 

an 
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an  earlier  date  ^lan  Philofi)phy»  and  that  its  different 
fpecies  were  brought  to  a  certain  pitch  of  perfeflion^  be- 
fore that  Science  had  been  cultivated  in  an  equal  degree. 
Experience  infbrgas  us  on  every  occafion,  that  Imagina- 
tbo  £boDts  forward  to  its  full  growth,  and  even  becomes 
\i^Ud  and  luxuriant,  when  the  reafoning  Faculty  is  only 
banning  to  open,  and  is  wholly  unfit  to  conned  the 
fcrics  of  accurate  dcduiftion.     The  information  of  the 
fiaifes  (from  which  Fancy  generally  borrows  her  images) 
always  obtains  the  earlieft  credit,  and  makes  for  that 
reafon  the  moft  lading  impreffions.     The  fallies  of  this 
irregular  Faculty  are  likcwife  abrupt  and  inftantaneous, 
as  Aey  are  generally  the  cfFedls  of  a  fudden  impulfe^ 
^hich  reafon  is  not  permitted  to  refbrain.     As,  therefore, 
We  have  already  feen,  that  the  defire  of  imitating  is  in- 
nate to  dhe  mind  (if  your  Lordfliip  will  permit  me  to 
Qiakc  ufe  of  an  unphilofophical  epithet)  and  as  the  firft 
inhabitants  of  the  world  were  employed  in  the  culture  of 
*he  field,  and  in  furveying  the  fcenery  of  external  Na- 
ture, it  is  probable,  that  the  firft  rude  draughts  of  Poetry 
were  extemporary  efFufions,   either  dcfcriptivc  of  the 
fccncs  of  paftoral  life,  or  extolling  the  attributes  of  the 
Supreme  Being.     On  this  account  Plato  fays,  that  Po- 
etry was  originally  Eif^i®*  Miftwis  \  or  an  infpired  imi- 
tation of  thofc  objeds,  whkh  produced  either  pleafure 

5  or 
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or  admiration.  To  paint  thofc  objedls  which  produced 
pleafure,  was  the  bufinefs  of  the  Paftoral,  and  to  difplay 
thofe  which  raife  admiration,  was  the  tafk  configned  to 
the  Lyric  Poet. — To  excite  this  paffion,  no  method  was 
fo  cfFedual  as  that  of  celebrating  the  perfedlions  of  the 
Powers,  who  were  fuppofed  to  prefide  over  Nature;  The 
Ode  therefore,  in  its  firft  formation,  was  a  fong  in  ho- 
nour of  thefe  Powers  *  -,  either  fung  at  folemn  feftivals, 
or,  after  the  days  of  Amphion,  who  was  the  inveqtor 
of  the  Lyre,  accompanied  with  the  mufic  of  that  inftni- 
ment.     Thus  Horace  tells  us, 

•*  Mufa  dedit  fidibus  Divos,  puerofquc  Divorum,'*  \ 

The  Mufe  to  nobler  fubjeds  tun'd  her  lyre, 
Gods,  and  the  ions  of  Oods,  her  fong  infpire. 

Francis.; 

In  this  infancy  of  the  arts,  when  it  was  the  bufinefs  of 
the  Mufe,  as  the  fame  Poet  informs  us, 

**  Publica  privatis  fecemere,  facra  prophanis ; 
**  Concubitu  prohibere  vago,  dare  jura  mantis, 
**  Oppida  moliri,  leges  includere  ligno."  * 

*  Nee  prima  ilia  pod  fecula  per  —  ut  ad  emulationem  captos  admi* 

aetates  fane  complures  alio  Lyrici  ratione  mortales  invitarent.    Strad, 

fpedtarant,  quam  ut  Dcorum  laudes  Proluf.  4  Poet, 
ac  decora,  aut  virorum  fortium  res 

prcclare  geftas  Hymnis  ac  Paeanibus,  k  Hor.  dc  Art.  Poet, 

td  templa  8c  aras  compleAerentur  ^  Ibid 

Poetic 


r(i 


/ 
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Poetic  Wifdom  marked  with  happy  mean, 
Public  and  private,  facred  and  profane, 
The  wandering  joys  of  lawlefs  love  fuppreft. 
With  equal  rites  the  wedded  couple  bleft^ 
Plann'd  future  towns,  and  inftituted  laws,  2cc. 

Francis. 

your  Lordfliip  will  immediately  conclude,  that  the  fpe- 
des  of  Poetry  which  was  firft  cultivated  (efpecially  when 
its  end  was  to  excite  admiration)  muft  for  that  reafon 
have  been  the  loofeft  and  the  moft  undetermined.  There 
are  indeed  particular  circumftances,  by  the  concurrence 
of  which  one  branch  of  an  Art  may  be  rendered  perfcft, 
when  it  is  firft  introduced  s  and  thefe  circumftances  were 
favourable  to  the  Authors  of  the  Eclogue,     But  what- 
ever fome  Readers  may  think,  your  Lordfhip  will  not 
look  upon  it  as  a  paradox,  to  affirm,  that  the  fame  caufes 
which  produced  this  advantage  to  Paftoral  Poetry,  con- 
tributed in  an  equal  degree  to  make  the  firft  Lyric 
Poems  the  moft  vague,  uncertain,  and  difproportioned 
Aaodards, 

iNgeneralitmay  beobferved,  that  the  difficulty  of  efta- 
bliftiing  rules,  is  always  augmented  in  proportion  to  the 
variety  of  otjedts  which  an  Art  includes.  Paftoral  Poetry 
|s  defined  by  ap  ingenious  Author,  to  be  an  imitation  of 

^  what 
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what  may  be  fuppofcd  to  pals  among  Shepherds  ".  This 
was  accomplifhed  the  more  eafily  by  the  firft  performers 
in  this  art,  becaufc  they  were  themfelves  employed  in 
the  occupation  which  they  defcribe ; '  and  the  fubjeSs 
which  fell  within  their  fphere,  muft  have  been  confined 
to  a  very  narrow  circle.  They  contented  themfelves 
with  painting  in  the  fimpleft  language  the  external  beau- 
ties of  nature,  and  with  conveying  an  image  of  that  age 
in  which  men  generally  lived  on  the  footing  of  equali^, 
and  follow  cd  the  didates  of  an  underftanding  uncultiva* 
ted  by  Art.  In  fucceeding  ages,  when  manners  became 
more  poliflied,  and  the  refinements  of  Luxury  were  fub- 
flituted  in  place  of  the  fimplicity  of  Nature,  men  were 
flill  fond  of  retaining  an  idea  of  this  happy  period  (which 
perhaps  originally  exifted  in  its  full  extent,  only  in  the 
imagination  of  Poets)  and  the  charafter  of  a  perfect  pa- 
floral  was  juftly  drawn  from  the  writings  of  thofe  Au- 
thors who  firfl  attempted  to  excel  in  it  '• 

Though  we  muft  acknowledge,  that  the  poetic  reprc- 
fentations  of  a  golden  Age  are  chimerical,  and  that  de- 

«  Toute  Pocfic  cfl  une  imitation,  qui  rarcmcnt  fcroit  agreeable ;  elle 

La  Poefie  Bucoliquc  a  poor  but  d'i-  doit  s'elever  jufqu'au  vrai  idetdt  qai 

jniter  ce  qui  a  paiTe  tc  ce  qui  ce  dit  tend'  a  embellir  le  vrai,  tel  qu'tl  eft 

cntre  let  Bcrgers,    Mem.  de  Lit.  dans  la  nataie»  Zc  qui  prod  nit  dans 

vol.  iii.  p.  158.  la  Poefie  comme  dans  la  Pcintuo^ 

^  Elle  ne  doit  pas  s'en  tenir  a  la  le  derniere  point  de  perfefUon,  &c» 

fimple  rcprefentation  du  vrai  reel,  Mein.  de  Lit  ub,  fitp. 

fcriptions 
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icriptions  of  this  kind  were  not  always  meafured  by  the 
flaodard  of  truth ;  yet  it  mud  be  allowed  at  the  fame 
time,  that,  at  a  period  when  Manners  were  uniform 
and  natural,  the  Eclogue,  whoTe  principal  excellence  lies 
in  exhibiting  fimplc  and  lively  p£tures  of  common  objeds 
and  common  characters,  was  brought  at  once  to  a  flate 
of  greater  pcrfeilion  by  the  perfons  who  introduced  it, 
than  it  could  have  arrived  at  in  a  more  improved  and 
enlightened  sra. 

You  will  obfcrve,  my  Lord,  that  thefe  circumftances 
were  all  of  them  unfavourable  to  Lyric  Poetry,  The 
Poet  in  this  branch  of  his  Art  propofed  as  his  principal 
aim  to  excite  Admiration ;  and  his  mind,  without  the 
afliftance  of  critical  fkill,  was  left  to  the  unequal  tafk  of 
prefeoting  fucceeding  ages  with  the  rudiments  of  Science. 
He  was  at  liberty  indeed  to  range  through  the  ideal  world, 
and  to  colledt  images  from  every  quarter ;  but  in  this 
re&arch  he  proceeded  without  a  guide  3  and  his  imagi- 
nation, like  a  fiery  courfer  with  loofe  reins,  was  left  to 
porfue  that  path  into  which  it  deviated  by  accident,  or 
was  enticed  by  temptation.  In  (hort,  paftoral  Poetry 
takes  m  only  a  few  objedls ;  and  is  charafterifed  by  that 
^mpVicity,  tendernefs  and  delicacy,  which  were  happily 
and  caiily  united  in  the  work  of  an  ancient  Shepherd. 
He  had  little  nfe  for  the  rules  of  Criticifm,  bccaufe  he 

was 
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was  not  much  expofcd  to  the  danger  of  infringing  them. 
The  Lyric  Poet,  on  the  other  hand,  took  a  more  divcr- 
lified  and  extenfive  range }  and  his  imagination  required 
a  ftrong  and  fteady  rein  to  corredl  its  vehemence,  and 
reftrain  its  rapidity.  Though  therefore  we  can  conceive 
without  difficulty,  that  the  Shepherd  in  his  poetic  cfFu- 
fions  might  contemplate  only  the  external  objeSs  which 
were  prefented  to  him  j  yet  we  cannot  fo  readily  believe 
that  the  mind  in  framing  a  Theogony,  or  in  affigning 
diftindt  provinces  to  the  Powers  who  were*  fuppofed  to 
prefide  over  Nature,  could,  in  its  firft  Effays,  proceed 
with  fo  calm  and  deliberate  a  pace  through  the  fields  of 
invention,  as  that  its  work  fliould  be  the  perfe<3:  pattern 
of  juft  and  correded  compofition. 

From  thefe  obfervations  laid  together,  your  Lordftiip 
will  judge  of  the  ftate  of  Lyric  Poetry,  when  it  was  firft 
introduced,  and  v/ill  perhaps  be  inclined  to  aflent  to  a 
part  of  the  propofition  laid  down  in  the  beginning, 
«*  That  as  Poets  in  general  are  more  apt  to  fet  up  a  falfe 
^  ftandard  of  excellence  than  Philofophers  are,  fb  the 
"  Lyric  Poet  was  expofed  to  this  danger  more  immedi- 
**  ately  than  any  other  member  of  the  fame  profeffion." 
Whether  or  not  the  preceding  Theory  can  be  juftly  ap- 
plied to  the  works  of  the  firft  Lyric  Poets,  and  how  far 
the  Ode  continued  to  be  charadterifed  by  it  in  the  more 

improved 
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improved  ftate  of  ancient  Learning,  are  qucftions  which 
can  only  be  anfvvcrcd  by  taking  a  (hort  view  of  both. 


It  is  indeed,  my  Lord,  much  to  be  regretted,  that 
we  have  no  certain  Guide  to  lead  us  through  that  laby- 
rinth, in  which  we  grope  for  the  difcovery  of  Truths 
and  are  fo  often  entangled  in  the  ma2e  of  error,  when 
we  attempt  to  explain  the  origin  of  Science,  or  to  trace 
the  manners  of  remote  antiquity.     I  (hould  be  at  a  lofs 
to  enter  upon  this  perplexed  and  intricate  fubjedl,  if  I 
did  not  know  that  Hiftory  has  already  familiarized  to 
your  Lordfhip  the  principal  objeds  which  occur  in  this 
refcarch }  and  that  it  is  tbceffed  of  extenfiye  knowledge 
and  fuperior  penetration  to  invigorate  the  effort  of  Diffi- 
dence, and  to  reprefs  the  furmifes  of  undi(Ungui(hing 
Ceafure. 

The  inhabitants  of  Greece,  who  make  fo  eminent  a 

figure  in  the  records  of  Science,  as  well  as  in  the  Hiftory 

tf  the  progreffion  of  Empire,  were  originally  a  favagc 

andlawlefs  people,  who  lived  in  a  ftate  of  war  with  one 

another,  and  pofiefled  a  defolate  country,  from  which 

they  expedled  to  be  driven  by  the  invafion  of  a  foreign 

enemy  *.  Even  after  they  had  begun  to  enierge  from  this 

flate  of  abfolute  barbarity,  and  had  built  a  kind  of  Cities 

<^  Thttcyd.  Ub.  i. 

Vol  L  «  tSL 
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be  fuppcfed  to  do  to  war.  He  is  handed  down,  to  us 
06  a  Philofopher,  who  taught  the  knowledge  of  God, 
and  laid  down  the  rudiments  of  Science  * ;  as  a  Lawgiver 
who  reformed  his  countrymen,  or  rather,  who  brought 
a  fet  of  favages  to  live  in  ibciety ' ;  as  a  Pried  who  in^ 
ftitated  the  wor(hip  of  the  6ods,  and  inftituted  the  facred 
rites  of  Religion "" ;  and,  finally,  as  a  Poet,  unequalied 
in  harmony,  fweetneis  and  energy  $  and  in  ps^rticular, 
as  the  Father  of  that  fpecies  of  this  divine  Art,  which 
forms  the  fubjcdt  of  this  Effay  '.  —  Though  it  is  princi- 
pally lA  this  laA  point  of  view  that  I  propofe  at  this  Cnne 
to  cohfider  him  $  yet  your  Lordfhip  will,  I  know,  enter 
wkh  fo  much  pleaAire  into  fome  (hort  detail  of  his  cha- 
rader  and  writings,  a^  neceiiary  to  afcertain  the  real  Ori-- 
gip  of  the  Lyric  Poetry,  in  whjch  he  moft  confpicuoufly 
excdled,  that  I  Ihattjudge  an  apology  to  be  fuperfeded  by 
the  fubjeft. 

That  Orpheus  flouriflied  at  the  time  when  the  cele- 
brated Argonautic  expedition   was  undertaken,   which 

<  OP^ET^S  •«:/  T«  <9r«p4  Iv/«/-        "^  Thui    Horace   diftinguiOietb^ 

9Vf  KpiTtiP  €yva^t^%7o  Zo^o<  Aptfof  him  by  the  name  of 
yO0i4.fno(  Kits  'sroAAft  ju^^thpia  /i-  o  '     t  r    i> 

l*X^f,tcc.    Sw/.  5««-Interprefq;Deorum. 

(without 
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(wifhout  attempting  to  fettle  With  accuracy  the  chron  a 

logy  of  this  period)  renders  him  contemporary  with  the 

Judges  of  the  JewiQi  nation»  before  the  regal  govern* 

ment  was  eftabli{h€;d,  appears  to  be  univerfally  agreed 

on.     The  wonderful  effeds  that  are  afcribed  to  his 

LjH'e,    and  the  power  which  he  is  faid  to  have  poC^ 

kfkd  over  the  minds  of  men  in  this  early  and  uncultiva* 

ted  period,  lead  us  naturally  to  fuppofe,  that  his  own 

mind  muft  have  not  only  received  from  Nature  an 

higher  (hare  of  intelleftual  qualities  than  others,    but 

that  thefe  mu(l  likewife  have  been  improved  by  experi«- 

cnce  and  ftudy.     Accordingly  we  are  informed,  that 

both  he  and  his  pupil  Mufcus  travelled  into  Egypt  ^ ; 

and,  in  that  land  of  wonder  and  allegory,  acquired  the 

firft  principles  of  that  Mythology  which  he  afterwards 

Uight';  and  which,  branched  out  into  its  full  luxuri*^ 

ance,   we  contemplate  with  admiration,  as  the  highed 

effortof  creative  Genius.     Here  it  was  that  h$  learned 

y  Thas  be  hj$  himfelf, 

Artd^ci  Ai  oripi  Ni/Xc<  AyA^po^  Mr^pAtmrAt.    A^y^pAvr. 

*%'Xi^%f  /f  xcti  iTArTA  7A  «rc-  might  have  been  derived  from  other 
iUTA  TM  ^%m9  t^  AiyyTTv  fAn-  nations.  Speaking  of  My  thologiiis, 
Ai/lf  uf  Tw  £XAxi/«t«     Hpo/tf r.        he  fays. 

Another  Writer  however  judgt  AKkoiynv^nriUKVOl'Zy^yfifAffivi 
ech,  perhaps  with  more  precifion,  Aaaoi  /«  <T«p«  ^P'PF.I,  kai  »/« 
due  feme  pan  of  ihii  Mythology    Tttp  Atyu^mTion^    to^m. 

c  3  firft 
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firft  to  fing  of  the  generation  of  the  Gods,  of  the  birth 
of  the  Giants,  of  the  Creation  of  the  world,  and  of  the 
Origin  of  man :  he  fung,  we  are  told,  of  the  ^ther,  a^ 
feparated  from  Night  and  Chaos ;  of  the  Light  that  firft 
illuminated  the  World  ^  j  of  Love,  as  the  operating  prin- 
ciple in  this  work^:  he  diftinguidied  a  Firft  Caufe  froni 
inferior  Minifters "" ;  and,  in  order  to  imprefs  theie  leflbn^ 

more 


c  Thus  he  defcribes  the  Saprepie 

Mind ; 


?  St;i/.  Tf  pi  OP*.  T//Ao9.  &(:. 

Puree  /'  1^  AyaBoio  jlakw  dfmroi^t  J'tJ^toffr, 


^e  inuft  however  acknowledge, 
|ha(  as  ^nthors  ^re  at  a  lofs  with 
regard  ^  the  writings  of  Orpheus, 
io  |bey  diffc^  (till  ino{^e  from  eavh 
Oliver  in  their  account  of  his  The- 
ology. In  general  indeed  he  is  al- 
loyvetl  to  have  been  tl^e  Father  of 
Polytheifm*  on  account  of  his  de- 
ducing |hc  gei)$^A(iop  of  tl^e  Gods ' 
find  ^  therefore  ftiled  by  a  Writer, 
$n  tlie  firft  ages  pf*  Chriftianity,  Th^ 

ti9\v6i071IT6f  TpWTOr  J^sJ^affJLA^OV, 

Juj!,  {^lart.  Others  howper,  confi- 
dering  his  doctrines  qs  myfterious 
exhibitions  ojf  the  nioft  fublime 
truths,  afiirm,  that  he  inculcfited 
;he  belief  of  the  Divine  Unity  and 


$elf-cxiflence ;  infifi,  ii^  proof  of" 
;his,  upon  the  efteem  in  which  ho 
was  held  by  the  Pythagorean  anci 
PlatQnig  Philofopbers ;  and  ^crt^ 
that  his  fceming  belief  of  Polythe- 
ifm  arofe  from  thq  charaders  pf  thq 
people  whom  he    addrefled,   who 
w^re  wholly  upcultivated,  and  whofe 
attention  coulcl  only  be  arfefted  by 
the  objecls  of  fenfe.     See  Burn, 
Archxo!.  Philofoph.  p.  120,  121.— 
Thefe    opinions,    however    appa* 
rcntly  cohtradiAory  to  each  ether, 
maj  yet,  I  think,  with  no  great 
difficulty  be  reconciled ;  efpecially 
when  we  confider,  that  the  Orphio 
Philofophy  was  veiled  in  allegorjF. 
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more  powerfully  on  the  minds  of  his  wondering  audi* 

encc,  he  profejQTed  in  all  to  be  infpired  by  Phcebus,  or 

the  power  of  divine  illumination. — When  the  Reformer 

of  mankind  turned  his  Lyre)  and  raifed  the  mind  to  the 

contemplation  of  thefe  fublime  objects ;  accompanying 

the  refearches  of  Philofophy  with  the  irrcfiftible  charms 

of  melodious  verfification ;  his  hearers  grew  inienftbly 

mild  as  they  liftened ,  their  thoughts  wpre  exalted  by  the 

greatnefs  of  his  fubjedls  j  their  ferocity  fubdued  by  the 

fwcetnefs  and  harmony  of  his  numbers  j  and  fuccccding 

generations,  afloniOied  at  the  change  which  this  divine 

Poet  had  wrought  upon  the  charadlers  of  mankind, 

fabled,  that  he  had  taught  the  woods  to  dance,  the 


Ppon  this  hypothecs  we  ne^  only  he  faperintends  the  government  of 

Aippofe,  that  OrpheaSy  as  a  Poet*  mankind.    This  is  the  manner  in 

took  the  liberty  of  giving  expref-  which  Homer  appears  to  have  coa- 

frtt  and  a^ion  to  the  moft  impor-  templated  the  Deity ;  an4  his  Per- 

^t  of  thofe  ofaje^  which  he  un-  fedions  as  the  moral  Governor  of 

^ertook  to  delineate  ;  and  we  may  the  univerfe,  when  difplaycd  with 

Mieve  that  he  might  appear  to  fuch  ftrength  of  colouring  by  a  ere* 

^ve  incolcated  Polytheifm,  at  the  ative  imagination,  to  a  fuperficial 

tune  when  he  acknowledged  the  mind  may  appear  as  fo  many  fepa- 

UoityofGoD.   Thus  the  names  of  rate  Beings;  whereas,   when  the 

Minerva,  Mars,  Apollo,  Hermes,  veil  is  thrown  afide,  thefe  are  be- 

&c  and  the  a£Uons  in  which  thefe  held  as  emanations  from  the  Su* 

aie  pirticalarly  engaged,   will  be  preme  Mind,  which  enlighten  in- 

coofidered  only  as  various  perfoni-  deed  feparately  the  various  depart^ 

faticns  of  the  attributes  afcribed  ments   of  his    government;    bat 

to  die  Supreme  Being,  reprefentin^  which  all  of  them  center,    when 

Ui  wifiom,  power,  univerfal  Intel-  traced  to  their  foorce,  in  one  com- 

ligenccy  and  that  care  with  which  pleat  and  undivided  Original. 

c  4  flreams 


\ 
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fireams  to  hang  fufpcnded,  the  tyger  to  leave  his  prey^ 
and  even  the  lion  to  becoaie  gentle,  obfequbus  ^nd  fiib^ 
miflive: 

<*  Sylvcftrcs  homines,  Sacer,  Interprcfq;  Deonim 

«'  Csedibus  &  viOu  foedo  deterruit  Orpheus ;  ^ 

"  Diiflus  ob  hoc  lenirc  tigrcs  rabidofq;  Iconcs.    HoR. 

The  wood-born  race  of  men  when  Orpheus  tamed. 

From  acorns,  and  from  mutual  blood  reclaim'd ; 

The  Pricft  divine  was  fabled  to  alTuage 

The  tygcr's  ficrccnefs,  and  the  lion's  rage.      Fkancis-   . 

As  the  perfons  however,  to  whom  this  difcourfe  wski 
addreffed,  were  by  no  means  qualified  to  purfue  a  detail/ 
of  philofophical  difquifition,  their  firft  Teachers  compo(c(/ 
Hymns  or  fhort  (bnnets,  in  which  their  meaning  was 
couched  under  the  veil  of  beautiful  allegory,  that  thcic 
leflbns  might  at  once  arreft  the  attention,  and  be  im— — 
preffed  upon  the  memory. — This,  according  to  Ariftode      % 
was  the  firft  drcfs  in  which  Poetry  made  its  appearance  \ 

You  will,  my  Lord,  I  make  no  queftion,  readily  ac:::::^^- 
knowledge,  that  in  all  arts  whatever,  the  fimplcft 


^  O/  fiu  y<f.p  ^sixrcTipu  ta^  tid-    r^f  rtf  ^a,bK»9  ct^ajtoit  4«>«<  «r«^ 
;*<  ^f/.9fAHi'7o  ^[A^iii  xtti  raf  7mw    ufTtu  fsvtp  «T«poi  TMNOT2  »^Mi    J 
7U^^9  7uyji4'  OiiiiMiikiffitfU    EFKQMIA.     Af/(;TeT.  n*ii»T.  | 

hibltions, 
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hibitions,  and  fuch  as  are  leaft  complicated  or  orna* 
mcntcd,  arc  commonly  the  firft.  The  TMNOS,  tbcre- 
fbrc,  or  *'  Song  of  Praife,"  as  the  6rft  rude  cffay  of  Lyric 
compoiitioDy  we  might  readily  have  afcribed  to  Orpheus 
as  its  original  Author»  was  it  not  that  we  find  this  fpe- 
cies  of  Poetry  to  have  been  carried  to  far  greater  perfec- 
tion fomc  ages  before  the  birth  of  this  Philofophcr,  by 
a  people  who  came  from  that  very  kingdom,  in  which 
he  acquired  the  rudiments  of  Science  *•     I  need  (carce 

mention 


•  It  will  not  perhaps  be  deemed  fabjed,  and  confiaenc  with  the  xnoft 

•xaggeratioa,by  any  intelligent  rea-  perfc£i  perfpicuity  ;  in  one  word, 

der  who  confiders  this  fubje^t,  to  an  invention  retained  within  proper 

fay,  that  the  Lyric  compofitions  of  limits,  and  never  fatigaing  the  mind 

the  facred  Writers  contain  all  the  with  a  difplay  of  too  many  objeds 

beaatiesy  of  which  this  fpecies  of  at  one  time  :  thefe  which  conftituttt 

Che  Poetic  Art  is  naturally  fafcep-  (as  we  fhall  (hew  afterwards)  the 

tible,  wtthoot  any  mixture  of  the  diftinguifliing     beaaties     of     this 

faalts,  whichy  among  other  Authors,  branch  of  compofition,    form  the 

we  find  to  have  arifen  from  the  un-  charadler  of  the  Lyric  produaiont 

limited  indulgence  of  imagination,  to  be  met  with  in  the  infpired  Wri- 

In  proof  of  this  remark,  we  need  tings,    and  of  that  in  particular 

adduce  only  the  noble  addrefs  of  which  we  have  formerly  mentioned. 

Moies    to    the    Supreme    Being ;  — It  begins  with  a  fpirited  and  fub- 

'*  When  he  had  feen  (it  is  faid)  the  lime  addrefs  to  the  Supreme  Beings 

great  work  which  God  did  upon  in  whom  the  Author  exprefleth  a 

(he  Egyptians ;  and  tke  people  feared  confidence,  founded  upon  the  deli« 

#^  £«r^,'*  Exod.  xiv.  3 1 . — A  fubli-  verance  which  had  been  wrought 

mity,  accompanied  with  the  grea-  for  the  Jcwifh  nation ;  '<  I  will  iing 

ttft  fimplicity ;  defcription rendered  ''  unto  the  Lord,  for  he  hath  tri<* 

piftnrefqoe,  by  a  fcledion  of  the  V  umphed  glorioufly;    the    horfe 

Ktppieft  and  moft  appropriated  epi-  <<  and  his  rider  hath  he  thrown  into 

thets  i  lcanfiQoni>  ariling  from  the  <'  the  fea,"  &c  Thus  he  continues 

for 
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mention  to  your  Lordfliip  upcxi  this  occafion,  that  tho 
people  here  referred  to  are  the  Jewifti  Nation,  who  left 
Egypt  about  two  hundred  years  before  the  period  at 
which  Greece  was  civilized ;  and  among  whom,  as  they 
lived  under  a  Theocracy,  we  find  the  moft  perfedt  branch 

of 


§or  a  lew  verfes»  and  then  breaks 
hito  an  apofbophe  fo  bold,  and  at 
the  fame  time  animated  with  fuch 
Ireagth  of  coloanffg,  and  energf 
€kf  cxpre£ion,  as  muft  command  ad- 
Biration :  "  Thy  right  hand,  O 
**  Loan,  is  become  glorious ;  thy 
**  right  hand  hath  dz.(tkcd  to  pieces 
««  the  enemy :  Thou  fenteft  forth 
**  thy  wrath,  which  confumed  them 
**  as  ftubble.  With  the  blaH  of 
**  thy  Doflrib»  the  waters  were  ga- 
^  thered  together ;  the  flood  flood 
**  vpright  as  an  heap;  and  the 
^  depths  were  congealed  in  the 
•*  heart  of  the  fea."  Pharaoh  and 
his  hoft  are  then  introduced  as 
speakers,  in  order  to  form  an  image 
of  the  Deity,  calculated  to  fill  the 
imagination  with  the  mo((  fublime 
idea,  and,  as  far  as  words  can  reach 
it,  /xife^  to  the  ohje£l ;  **  The  enemy 
*•  faid,  I  will  purfue,  I  will  ovcr- 
"  take  ;  I  will  divide  the  fpoil . 
«*  my  lull  (halt  be  fatisfied  upon 
••  them;  I  will  draw  m^^  fword. 
«*  my  hand  ftiaJl  deftroy  them." 
How  noble  is  the  tranfuion  in  the 
vcrfc  immediately  following,  from 
thefe  to  the  Goo  of  lirael  \  <'  Thou 


«<  didft  blow  upon  them  mth  Ay 
«'  wind,  the  fea  covere4  them  ; 
'<  thon  (betcheft  out  thy  right  hand, 
'<  the  earth  fwallowed  then.  Who 
"  is  like  unto  thee,  O  Lord  ?"  &c. 
Exod.  XV.  —  We  have  feleded  thit 
addrefs  in  particular  upon  the  pre* 
fent  occafion,  not  on  accoitnt  of  its 
eminence  compared  with  others^ 
but  becaufe  it  is  the  firft  of  th^  kin4 
we  tneet  with.  How  would  the  fenf 
iirokes  of  fublime  defcrlption  men* 
tioned  here  have  been  admired^  ha(| 
thefe  been  met  with  in  any  of  the 
writings  of  the  Ancients !  So  emi- 
nent, I  will  venture  to  (ay,  are  the 
facred  Writers  above  all  ot^en  in 
that  majedic  fimplicity  ;  th^t  twfnl 
and  uniform  g^nd^or  of  fentiment  \ 
that  Pathos,  often  pointed  Uke  li^« 
ning,  which  penetrate  th{^  heart, 
and  exalt  the  imagination*  that  tQ 
perfons  either  capable  of  diflin* 
guifliing  thefe  beauties  themfelves^ 
or  of  feeling  their  influence  when 
pointed  out  by  otherS|  perhaps  x 
flronger  argument  could  not  be  ad* 
duced  by  the  injfiratitm  of  thefe 
Authors,  than  will  arife  from  cofl^ 
paring  their  dcfcription)  of  the 
great^ft 
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ric  compofition  to  have  become  as  it  were  inftan* 
ifly  prevalent.  Without  therefore  falling  into  the 
pf  thofe  Aifthors,  who  attempt  to  deduce  from 
fpired  Writings  every  abfurdity  of  Mythology,  and 
i  every  ftroke  of  ezcurfive  imagination,  it  may,  I 
be  fuppoied  that  the  Greek  Poet,  during  his  re?r 


pbj[e6ls  prefented  to  the 
ith  thofe  on  the  fame  topics, 
mpft  ^dm'irei  /^vtihors  of 
^ntiqaity  can  l^aft.  Should 
hor  enjoy  health  and  ]eiftire» 
perhaps  endeavpur  one  day 
y  chat  this  aiTertion  has  not 
tfown  out  without  examina- 


)ught  to  be  obfervedy  that 
jedfl  of  the  Odjey  confidered 
T  hiiloricaU  or  wholly  ideal 
iftraded,  diverfify  exceed* 
\kU  branch  of  Poetic  fonipp- 
and  fuggeft  an  apolc^  for 
mties»  which»  in  any  other 

of  it,  wottl4  be  inexcufa- 
d  the  former  cafe  indeed  (as 
Odes  of  Pindar)  where  Hi- 
jppli««  the  tppic  of  Panegy- 
modem  Poet  (who  cannot, 
(hall  fee  afterwards,  adopt 
cuf^  of  this  gr^at  original) 
I  to  blame  in  general,  if  he 
«  deficient  in,  what  moft 
1  loay  4cem  to  be,  Perfpi- 

But  in  the  latter  cafe,  where 
,  whoUy  abftraftfd  aRd  im- 


material, }u«  to  be  e^ibited  with 
the  Colouring  of  Inugination,  this 
defifuency  becomes  unavoidable  i 
and  I  know  not  whether  the  Poet 
fhould  wi(h  it  to  be  otherwife.  Ob- 
fcurity  is  undoubtedly  4  fmlt :  bot 
the  difficulty  often  lies  in  ^ng  the 
charge.  What  may  be  obfcnr% ' 
or  even  i|ni|itelligible  to  pne  man* 
to  another  may  not  only  be  clear, 
but  remarkably  beaatifnl.  In  Po- 
^tty,  this  is  the  cafe  paiticularlyv 
whofe  beauty,  in  proportion  to  its 
excellence,  is  lefs  aniverfally  dif- 
cemible.  We  may  however  ob-: 
ferve,  that  when  the  digreflions  in 
the  Ode  become  tedious,  and  their 
relation  to  the  fubjed  is  extreme]/ 
remote;  when  the  tranfitions  are 
too  frequent,  the  conflrufUon  per- 
plexed, or  the  linages  difproportio- 
ned  to  the  illullration  of  the  objed, 
the  Poet  may  then  be  charged  uni- 
vcrfally  with  obfcurify :  bot  when 
this  arifeth  froqi  abilradcd  thought, 
exhibited  in  the  high  colouring  of 
imagination,  the  Reader  ought  to 
fufpe£l  himfelf,  before  he  pronoun- 
ceth  his  de9i&on, 

fidence 
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fidcfxre  among  the  Egyptians,  became  acquainted  With 
Lyric  Poetry  in  its  higheft  perfiedion,  from  models  pre- 
ferred by  that  cuMvated  people ;  and,  upon  his  retora 
flo  his  native  country^  introduced  that  branch  of  it,  which 
he  deemed  from  its  fimplicity  to  be  beft  adapted  to  the 
temper  and  cbaraders  of  the  inhabitants. 

Here  then>  my  Lord»  we  have  a  fimple,  and,  I  thinks 
not  improbable  account  of  the  Origin  of  the  Ode.     Jt 
was  originally  appropriated  to  the  wor/hip  of  Gop  ;^t 
was  calculated  (to  ufe  the  words  of  a  learned  Writer) 
by  its  Hebrew  Authors,  to  infpire  the  people  of  the  Jews 
with  a  delight  in  this  worship  ^:  —  it  acquired  not  there" 
fore  its  perfection,  like  other  arts,  by  flow  and  imper- 
ceptible acceflions ;  but  arofe  at  once  to  a  ftate  of  matu- 
rity, among  a  people  confecrated  to  the  fervice  of  God. 
Among  the  examples  of  this  kind,  which  tbefe  may  bs 
prefumed  to  have  left  for  imitation  in  Eg3^t,  it  is  pro- 
bable that  ingenious  Foreigners  (confidered  particularly  as 
the  Reformers  of  mankind)  would  naturally  feled  fucb. 
as  were  either  moft  fuitable  to  their  genius,  or  beft  adapc<-^ 
ed  to  their  purpofe ;  and  thus  the  TMNOZ,  or  Song  in 
praife  of  the  Supreme  Being,  was  originally  introdu'* 
ced.    As  the  Greek  nations  however  became  more 
dvilized,  and  the  Arts  in  their  progrefs  to  perfedkn 

f  Univerial  Hifioiy^  roL.  vi.  p.  lou 

opened 
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opened  a  vaneQr  cf  new  and  inchanting  fpeculatbns, 
the  fiiljofts  of  the  Ode  became  prc^rtionably  divert 
fified^  and  the  Lyric  Mufc,  when  ennployed  to  celebrate 
the  deeds  of  Heroes  however  renowned,  was  no  longer 
reftrained  within  the  bounds  which  at  firft  were  pre** 
fcribed  to  her ;  •—  her  drains  became  more  various,  her 
cxcurfioDS  bender  and  n[u>re  remote  from  the  theme  ^ 
her  traofitionSy  though  frequently  entertaining  and  beau- 
tifiil,  were  yet  oftca  extravagant ;  and  obfcurity,  the 
confisquenoe  of  exceffive  colouring  and  perpetual  variety, 
took  pltof  of  that  clearnefs  with  which  objeds,  perhaps 
moK  fablime,  though  Icfs  diverfified,  were  fucceflively 
pourtraycd. 

After  all,  it  may  perhaps  be  faid  with  truth,  that 
though  the  Ode  by  the  method  above-mentioned,  might 
have  been  better  adapted  to  the  purpofe  of  inflru^Uons 
even  when  firft  brought  into  Greece,  than  would  hava 
been  the  cafe  if  its  Authors  had  met  with  no  model 
calculated  for  imitation  j  yet  in  general  the  fimpleft  fpe- 
des  of  Lyric  Poetry  was,  no  doubt,  co-eval  with  the 
period  at  which  men  began  to  acknowledge  the  exidenco 
3C3  of  a  Being  fupcrior  to  themfclves,  and  to  worfliip  Him 
^  in  coniequenee  of  having  diicovered  their  dependence. 
&I  la  the  firft  effufions  however  to  which  this  convidion 
gave  rife,  the  ideas  muft  neceflarily  have  been  extremely 
bofeand  undetermined  s  die  fubjedls  wholly  general^ 

as 


s: 


I 
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as  die  views  of  nature  had  faggeftcd  no  oonneded  (a 
of  obfervadon :  and  dins  the  addrds  might  have  hi 
l^eafiog  indeed^  as  expreffive  of  natural  ienlatioi 
whereas,  in  this  lafl  cafe,  it  became  at  once  a  vehidc 
convey  the  prindples  of  Science^ 

MusEus,  the  pupil  of  Orpheus,  who  carried  on  \ 
fame  defign  with  his  Mafter,  is  (aid  to  have  been 
Prieft  of  Ceres  at  Athens ;  near  which  city  he  fung 
veries^  in  a  place  which  from  him  took  the  name 
Mufeum.  The  following  litde  fragment,  which 
handed  down  to  us  as  his,  will  fhew  us  how  natura 
every  Writer  of  ima^ation,  when  he  refHrefents  \ 
tranfitory  nature  of  human  life,  borrows  his  illuftrad 
from  external  dbje^» 

Iloffyo*.  ^lAoco^.  p.  I( 

Homer  has  (bine  veHes  fo  (imilar  to  thefe,  that  we  n 
look  on  them  as  vouchers  for  thdr  antiquity : 

Om  Tf gi  ^uAAw  ytviHj  Tom  It  x«i  ar/^y,  &c. 
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Like  kaves  on  trees  the  race  of  men  is  founds 
Now  green  in  youth,  now  withering  on  the  giouncL 
Another  race  the  following  fpring  fupplies^ 
They  fall  fucceflive,  and  fucceflive  rife ; 
So  generations  in  their  courfe  decay.  —  —  Pope, 

The  Ancients  in  general  feem  to  have  entertained  a  very 
high  opinion  of  his  Genius  and  writings,  as  he  is  faid  to 
have  been  the  firft  perfon  who  compofed  a  regular  The- 
ogony,  and  is  likewife  celebrated  as  the  inventor  of  the 
Sphere*.  His  principle  was,  that  all  things  would  finally 
refolve  into  the  fame  oiaterials  of  which  they  were  origi- 
nally  compounded ''.  Virgil  afiigns  him  a  place  of  di« 
ftinguifhed  eminence  in  the  plains  of  Elyfium. 

"  fie  eft  affata  Sibylla, 

*^  Mufsum  ante  omnes,  medium  nam  plurima  turba. 
^'  Hunchabet,  atquehumeris  extantem  fuipicit  altis  V' 

The  Sibyl  thus  addrcfs'd 

Mufaeus,  rais'd  o*er  all  the  circling  throng. 

It  is  generally  allowed  that  Amphion,  who  was  a  na- 
tive of  Bceotia,  brought  mufic  into  Greece  from  Lydia, 
*nd  invented  that  inftrument  (the  Lyre)  from  which 

<  Diogen.  Laert.  nb.  fap.  >>  Ibid.  <  ^neid.  lib.  vL 

2  Lyric 
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Lyric  Poetry  takes  its  name  \  Before  his  time  tl 
no  regular  knowledge  of  this  divine  art,  though  vi 
believe  that  they  were  acquainted  with  it  in  foni 
fure,  as  dancing  is  an  art  in  which  we  are  inform 
the  earlieft  Poets  were  confiderable  proBcicnts '. 

Such,  my  Lord,  was  the  charadler  of  the  firl 
Poets,  and  fuch  were  the  fubjedts  upon  which  the 


k  It  may  not  be  amift  here  to 
give  the  reader  fome  idea  of  the 
ftruclure  of  the  ancient  Lyre,  whofe 
mafic  is  faid  to  have  produced  fuch 
wonderful  efFedlt.  This  inftrument 
was  cointx>fed  of  an  hollow  frame, 
over  which  feveral  ftrings  were 
thrown,  probably  in  fome  fuch 
manner  as  we  fee  them  in  an  harp 
or  a  dulcimer.  They  did  not  fo 
much  refemble  the  viol,  as  the  neck 
of  that  inftrument  gives  it  peculiar 
advantages,  of  which  the  Ancients 
ieem  to  have  been  wholly  ignorant. 
The  Mttfician  ftood  with  a  ihort  bow 
in  his  right  hand,  and  a  couple 
of  fmall  thimbles  upon  the  fingers 
of  his  left ;  with  thefe  he  held  one 
end  of  the  firing,  from  which 
am  acute  found  was  to  be  drawn, 
mnd  then  ftruck  it  immediately  with 
the  bow.  In  the  other  Parts  he 
fwept  over  every  ftring  alternately, 
and  allowed  each  of  them  to  have 
its  full  found.  This  practice  be-* 
came  anneceflTary  afterwards,  when 


the  inftrument  was  improvi 
addition  of  new  firings,  to ' 
founds  correfponded.  Ho 
us,  that  in  his  time  the 
feven  firings,  and  that  it  v 
more  mufxal  than  it  had 
ginally.  Addref&ng  himfeli 
cury,  he  fays, 

•«  Tc  docilis  magil 

**  Movit  Amphion  lapides 

"  Tuque  TeHudo,  rcfonar 

«<  Callida  n 

"  Ncc  loqaax  olim,  ncqu 

&c. 

Carm.  lib.  iii 

For  a  further  account  of 
ftrument,  we  fhall  refer  i 
to  Quintilian's  Inilitutions 
c.  19. 

»  Particularly  Orpheus 
feus«    Lucian  fays  in  the 
TiXiTwr  «px,«w  •J'li^iAi 
ff/r  *rav  op;^iia'i»'j. 
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cifcd  invention.  Wc  have  fcen,  in  the  courfe  of  this 
(hort  detailj  that  thefe  Audiors  attempted  to  civilize  a 
barbarous  people,  whofe  imagination  it  was  neceflary 
to  (eize  by  every  pofllble  expedient ;  and  upon  whom 
chaftiled  compofition  would  have  prdbaWy  loft  its  efFeft, 
as  hs  beauties  are  not  perceptible  to  the  rude  and  illi- 
terate. That  they  employed  this  method  principally  to 
inftradt  their  cojjntryroen  is  more  probable,  when  we 
remenfibcr  that  the  rudiments  of  learning  were  brought 
from  Egypt,  a  country  in  which  Fable  and  Allegory  re- 
markably predominated".  By  converfing  with  this 
people,  it  is  natural  to  fuppofe,  that  men  of  impetuous 
imaginations  would  imbibe  their  manner,  and  would 
adopt  that  fpecies  of  compofition  as  the  moft  proper, 
which  was  at  the  fame  *time  agreeable  to  their  own  in- 
clination, and  authorifed  as  expedieiK  by  the  example 
of  others. 

From  the  whole,  my  Lord,  we  may  conclude  with 
probability,  that  the  Greek  Hymn  was  originally  a  loofe 
allegorical  Poem,  in  which  Imagination  was  permitted 
to  take  its  full  career,  and  fentimQnt  was  rendered  at  once 

■This  allegorical  learning  w«s  Epv  ^«jtfi/^<j/<   r/ti/Tit  tx^sv  Kdti 

fo  much  in  ufc  among  the  Egyp-  ro/f  ATAiJ'iUToti  Kni  *fn/MTo/f  /un 

tians,  that  the  Difciplcs  of  a  Phi-  iitToJ'iJ'syai. 

lofophcr  were  bound  by  an  oath.  Vid.  Scli  dc  Diis  Syr. 

Vol.  I.  d  obfcure 
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obfcurc  and  agreeable,  by  being  fkreened  behind  a  veil 
of  the  richcft  poetic  inoagery. 

The  loofe  fragments  of  thefe  early  writers  which  have 
come  down  to  our  times,  render  this  truth  as  confpicuous 
as  the  nature  of  the  fubjeft  will  permit.  A  Theogony,  or 
an  account  of  the  proceilion  of  fabulous  Deities^  was  a 
theme  on  which  Imagination  might  difplay  her  inventive 
power  in  its  fulleft  extent.  Accordingly  Hefiod  introdu- 
ces his  vvsik  with  recounting  the  genealogy  of  the  Mufes, 
to  whom  he  affigns  **  an  apartment  and  attendants  near 
"  the  fummit  of  fnowy  Olympus  "/'  Thefe  Ladies,  he 
tells  us,  **  came  to  pay  him  a  vifit,  and  complimented 
**  him  with  a  fcepter  and  a  branch  of  laurel,  when  he  • 
**  was  feeding  his  flock  on  the  mountain  of  Helicon  V* 
Some  tale  of  this  kind  it  was  ufual  with  the  Poets  to  in- 
vent, that  the  vulgar  in  thofe  ages  of  fidlion  and  igno- 
rance might  confider  their  perfons  as  facred,  and  that  the 
Offspring  of  their  Imaginations  might  be  regarded  as  the 
Children  of  Truth. 


^  Cl<  f^a^titr  Hot/feei  [JLiydhH  At®-  ctfT/fTS/ar 

5  From 
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From  the  fame  licentious  ufe  of  Allegory  and  Meta- 
phor fprung  the  Fables  of  the  wars  of  the  Giants,  of  the 
birth  and  education  of  Jupiter,  of  the  dethroning  of 
Saturn,  and  of  the  provinces  affigned  by  the  Supreme 
to  the  inferior  Deities ;  all  of  which  are  fubjedls  faid  to 
have  been  particularly  treated  by  Orpheus '.  The  love 
of  Fable  became  indeed  fo  remarkably  prevalent  in  the 
earlieft  ages,  that  it  is  now  impoffible  in  many  inftances 
to  diftinguifli  real  from  apparent  truth  in  the  hiftory  of 
thefe  times,  and  to  difcriminate  the  perfons  who  were 
ufeful  members  of  fociety,  from  thofe  who  exift  only  in 
the  works  of  a  Poet,  whofe  aim  was  profefledly  to  ex- 
cite Admiration.  Thus  every  event  of  importance  was 
disfigured  by  the  colouring  of  poetic  narration,  and  by 
afcribing  to  one  man  the  fcparate  adions  which  perhaps 
were  performed  by  feveral  perfons  of  one  name  \  we  arc 

P  Orph.  Hym.  in  Apollon.  Rhod.  partly  for  this  rcafon  that  we  find  >► 

9  Of   this,     Hiftory    furniftieth  different  cities  contending  for  the 

many  examples.     When  qne  man  l^onour  of  giving  birth  to  men  of 

made  an  eminent  figure  in  any  pro-  Genius  or  Eminence.  Callimachus, 

feffion,  the  anions  of  other  perfons  ^"  ^^^  ^V^^  ^o  Jupiter,  makes  an 

who  had  the  fame  name  were  afcri-  ""^"^  ^^^  of  this  circumllance. 
bed  to  him ;  and  it  was  perhaps 

ZiV  a  [AiV  VJ^AiOiatV  tK  OVfifft  ^Afft  yiViffBitt, 

Ztv  9%  <r  iv  ApxcttT/ii'  ^oTi^oi  rTctTfp  t-i-tvo-cLfj^ 
Kpnru  AV  ^ctrai*  Keu  yaf  rapor,  »  ava  cvo 

d  2  now 
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how  wholly  unable  to  difcntangle  truth  from  a  perplexed 
and  complicated  detail  of  real  and  fiditious  incidents. 

It  appears  likewife  from  thefc  fhreds  of  antiquity,  that 
the  fu!  jecls  of  the  Hymn  were  not  fufficiently  limited, 
as  wc  fomctimes  find  one  of  them  addrefied  to  fcvcral 
Deitl'js,  whole  different  functions  recurring  conftandy 
to  the  mind,  muft  have  occafioned  unavoidable  ob- 
fcurity '.  The  Poet  by  this  means  was  led  into  num- 
bcrlcfs  digr^llions,  in  which  the  remote  points  of  cdn- 
ne<5tion  will  be  imperceptible  to  the  Reader,  who  can- 
not place  himfclf  in  feme  fituation  fimilar  to  that  of  the 
Writer,  and  attend  particularly  to  the  charaflcr  and  man- 
ners of  the  period  at  which  he  t\Tote. 

Your  Lordrtiip,  without  the  teftimony  of  experience, 
wouM  hardly  believe  that  afpcciesof  compofidon,  which 
derived  its  origin  from,  and  owed  its  peculiarities  to,  the 
circumfrances  we  have  mentioned,  could  have  been  con- 
fidered  in  an  happier  sera  as  a  pattern  worthy  the  ithi- 
tation  of  cultivated  genius,  and  the  perufal  of  a  poliflied 
and  civilized  people.  One  is  indeed  ready  to  conclude, 
at  the  firft  view,  that  a  mode  of  writing  whidi  was  aflU- 

''  Thus  Theocritus, 

TfCKfto/xff  ka)  ^tft  kaI  to  TpiTor* 

med 
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med  for  a  pa^ti(:u1ar  purpofc,  and  was  adapted  to  the 
manners  of  an  ^Ilite^ate  age,  might  at  lead  have  under- 
gone confiderable  alterations  in  fucceeding  periods,  and 
jpight  have  received  improvements  proportioned  to  thofe 
which  are  made  in  other  branches  of  the  fame  art.  But 
the  fad  is,  that  while  the  other  branches  of  Poetry  have 
been  grs^dually  modelled  by  the  rules  of  Criticifm,  the 
Ode  hath  been  only  change^  in  a  few  external  circum- 
(lances;  and  the  pnthufiafm,  obfcurity  and  exuberance, 
Vvhich  charadlefifed  it  when  firft  introduced,  continue 
to  be  ranked  aniong  its  capital  ^nd  difcriminating  ex- 
cellencies. 

To  account  £qv  this  phaenonienon,  my  Lord,  I  need 
pnly  remind  your  Lord(hip  of  a  truth  which  refleilion 
has,  no  doubt,  frequently  fuggefted ; — that  the  rules  of 
Criticifo)  are  originally  drawn,  not  from  the  fpeculativc 
idea  of  pcrfcdjtiQa  in  an  art,  but  from  the  work  of  that 
Artift  to  whom  either  merit  or  accident  hath  appropriated 
the  moft  eftablirtied  charadler.  From  this  pofition  it  ob- 
Vbufly  follows,  that  fuch  an  art  muft  arrive  at  once  to 
itshigheft  perfcftion,  as  the  attempts  of  fucceeding  per- 
formers are  eftimated,  not  by  their  own  intrinfic  value 
or  demerit,  but  by  their  conformity  to  a  ftandard  which 
is  previoufly  fet  before  them.  It  hath  happened  for- 
tunately for  the  Republic  of  Letters,  that  the  two  higher 

d  3  fpecics 
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fpecies  of  Poetry  arc  exempted  from  the  bad  confo- 
quences  which  might  have  followed  an  ezad  obfervatioa 
of  this  rule.  An  early  and  perfect  ftandard  was  fettled 
to  regulate  the  Epopee,  and  the  Drama  was  fufceptible 
of  gradual  Improvement,  as  Luxury  augmented  the 
fubjedls,  and  decorated  the  machinery  of  the  theatre. 
We  have  already  fcen,  that  Lyric  Poetry  was  not  intro- 
duced with  the  advantages  of  the  former ;  and  reflciftion 
mud  convince  us,  that  it  is  net  calculated  to  gain  the 
flow  and  imperceptible  acccflions  of  the  latter.  Wc 
may  obferve  however  in  the  general,  that  as  the  opi- 
nions of  the  bulk  of  mankind  in  fpeculative  matters  arc- 
commonly  the  refult  of  accident,  rather  than  the  confe- 
^uences  of  reflcdion  ;  fo  it  becomes  extremely  difficult, 
if  not  impoffiblc,  in  fome  inftances  to  point  out  a  defed 
in  an  eftabliftied  Model,  without  incurring  the  cenfurc 
of  the  multitude.  Such,  my  Lord,  is  the  nature  of  man^ 
and  fo  trifling  and  capricious  are  the  circumftances  upon 
which  his  fentiments  depend. 

Accustomed  as  your  Lordfliip  has  been  to  fiirvey 
the  improved  manners  of  an  enlightened  age,  you  will 
contemplate  with  pleafure  an  happier  aera  in  the  progreC- 
fion  of  Science,  when  the  Ode  from  being  confined 
wholly  to  fiditious  Theology,  was  tranfpofed  to  the  circle 
of  Elegance  and  the  Graces.     Suph  is  its  appearance  fa 

the 
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the  writings  of  Anacreon^  of  Horace,  and  in  the  two 
fragments  of  Sappho. 

Anacreon  was  nearly  contemporary  with  that  Ono- 
macritus,  whom  we  have  mentioned  as  the  Author  of 
thofe  poems  which  are  afcribed  to  Orpheus.  He  flouriQied 
between  the  60*^  and  the  70***  Olympiad.  His  pieces  arc 
the  offspring  of  Genius  and  Indolence :  his  fubjeds  are 
perfedly  fuited  to  his  charader.  The  devices  which  he 
would  have  to  be  carved  upon  a  filver  cup  arc  extremely 
ingenious. 

AiQi  yovoy 

MvffTlV  OL/JiaLT€  KlfTToiv* 

Tfji&fOLioii  xpTouaar 

Kfltx  ^oL^iTocs  yeP^Mcroci,  &c.  * 

—  —  The  Race  of  Jove, 
[  Bacchus,  whofe  happy  fmiles  approve  j 

The  Cyprian  Queen,  whofe  gentle  hand 
Is  quick  to  tie  the  nuptial  band  5 
The  fporting  Loves  unarm'd  appear, 
The  Graces  loofe,  and  laughing  near. 

Sweetness  and  natural  elegance  charaderife  the 
writings  of  this  Poet,  as  much  as  careleffnefs  and  eafe 

d  4  diftin-* 
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didinguifhed  hi3  manneri.    In  fome  of  his  pieces  there 
is  exuberance,    and  even    wildnefs  of   itnaginafion,  as 
in  that  particularly  which  is  addrefled  to  a  young  glrU 
vrhere  he  widies   alternately  (o   be   transformed   into 
a  mirror,  a  coat,  a  Rrczm,  a  bracelet^  and  a  pair  of 
fhoes,  for  the  different  purpofcs  which  he  recites*.  This 
is  rneer  fport  and  wantonnefs ;  and  the  Poet  would  pro- 
bably have  excufcd  himfclf  for  it,  by  alledglng,  that;. he 
took  no  greater  liberties  in*  his  own  fphere,  than  his  pre- 
deceflbrs  of  the  fame  profeflion  had  done  in  another. 
His  indolence  and  love  of  cafe  is  often  painted  v/ith  greftt 
fimplicity  and  elegance  ° ;  and  his  writings  abound  with 
thofe  beautiful  and  unexpeded  turns,  which  are  charac- 
teriftic  of  every  Ipecies  of  the  Ode  "*. 

Though  we  muft  allow  Artacreon  to  have  been  an 
original  Gciiius,  yet  it  is  probable,  as  I  formerly  obfer- 
ved,  that  he  took  Lyric  Poetry  as  he  found  it  j  and, 
without  attempting  to  correft  imperfedlions,  of  which 

*  AydLKf.  ^iK.  T^'.  ^  The  reader  will  find  a  ftrikingj- 

«  This  appears  remarkably  in  that  ^^^"'P^^  ^^  ^^"  ^""'y*  ^"  '^^  ^^^ 
piece,  where  he  gives  fo  ingenuous  ^^^''^^^  ^°  ^  ^^*"°^'  ^'^^"^  ^^ 
a  charaaer  of  himicif ;  ^""^  ^  comparifon  betwixt  the  li- 

berty   of  that   bird  and  his  owfl 

Oy  fjiOi  fxihu  Yvyef.9  ^ 

To  anfjLifiif  (Xi^it  uQt.     StA.  ««.  SiX.  J. 

he 
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he  might  h^ve  been  fenfibleji  made^  on  fne  contrary^    . 
the  fame  ufe  of  this,  which  A  ri(Ma  of  addrefs  w:ill  do  of 
the  foibles  of  his  neighbour,  by  employing  them  copro«> 
mote  his  own  particular  purpofes.     We  may  conclude 
iodeedy  fromwthe  charader  of  this  Poet,  that  he  was  not 
fitted  to  (Ir)ke  out  new  lights  in  the  field  of  Science,  or 
to  make  confiderable  deviations  from  the  pradke  of  his 
predeceilbrs.     He  was,  no  doubt,  of  opinion  likewife, 
that  his  manner  was  authorifed  in  fome  meafure  by  the 
example  of  the  Mitylenian  Poetefs,  whofe  pieces  are 
celebrated  for  foftnefs  and  delicacy ' ;  and  who  poflcfled,      4 
above  all  others,  the  art  of  feleding  the  happied  circum-    > 
(lances,  which  (he  placed  likewife  in  the  moft  ftriking 
points  of  view  ^     Longinus  produccth,  as  a  proof  ofV^ 
this,  her  fine  Ode  infcribed  to  a  favourite  attendant,  in 
which  the  progreffion  of  that  tumultuous  emotion,  which       > 
deprived  her  of  her  fenfcs,  is  defcribed  with  peculiar  ele-^ 
gance  and  fenfibility '. 

*  Thus  Horace  rcpref^nts  her,  »  Longinus  fpeaks  with  tranrport.  1 

I  of  this  beautiful  fragment  of  aiitit* 

I       "  ^Ui,  fidibus  quxrcmcm  ^^^^  ,  q^  ^^^^^^,„  ..,  ,^'  .„^  ^ 

Sapphopuellis  dc  popularibu, .»    r«,  ^v^Xf  ro  c^^ir*,  axc^x^n,         . 

1-10.  11.  Od.  13.         yx»<TSAV     TAf     0-^Vf     Tfff     XP**''» 
T***  ift^TUaif  ilcLVtUti  ^etittlMATA      afJiA  4vXiTaff   KAHTAh  tihoytTV. 

«^«9«<«^  AvTtif  extfcoTi  XAuCAtu    vaBo(  i^Aimaj,  ^a9»y  ^i  2TN0- 

*c,  A*>j./i, -»iprT4?j.«f^{.  A02.  •n«prr4«^pitff.i: 

The  . 


^^^ 


31 


Iviu        An  ESSAY  ON  THE  LYRIC 

The  high  charader  given  of  Alcsus^  the  Country- 
man and  rival  of  Sappho,  by  the  beft  judges  among  the 
Ancients,  muft  make  (he  curious  Reader  regret,  that 
fuch  fcattered  and  broken  fragments  of  his  writings  have 
alone  reached  the  prefent  times  * :  from  thefe  however 
we  may  conclude,  that  his  imagination  poflefled  both 
(Irength  and  verfatility.  The  following  paflagc,  in  which 
your  Lordfhip  will  obferve  both  the  Poet  and  the  agree- 
able Companion,  affords,  if  I  am  not  miftaken,  an  ex- 
ample of  both  thefe  qualities : 

Tgi  fjitv  0  Zevs,  if  <r'  ov^oLvco  fJiByai 
X^rfcwKj  'weTrecyaaiv  J^*  vS'cltoov  poolC 
KctCCot^iXe  re  x^^H-^^y  ^^'  A*^^  rSivje^ 
IIu^,  ev  J^e  Tci^vxi  oivov  atpeiS'eos 

MccAGaxov,  ocfji(pi  ypo(paL?i?KOP.      AAx.  TAgcL  A^nr* 

Horace  has  obvioufly  tranflated  this  pafTage;  but  his 
tranflation  is  an  improvement  of  the  Original : 

''  Vides  ut  alta  ftet  nive  candidum 
•*  Sorade  -,  nee  jam  fuftineant  onus 

*  AKKAIU   /f   CKVWU  TO  fJLiyAX$'      rn    S'IAX^KTV  79    K%KAK»7Ah     KAi 

f  vfr»  Kot  CpAj(9,  iLAt  n  J^v  fAiTA  /fi-    irpe(  ctTctprvr  to  7»y  70X/Tijc«y 
roTWTOf,  tri  JNi  KAi  Tow^  'xj'ifiA7i9^    'jrfAyyLA7m   itflo^. 

:  1*  Sylvae 
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"  Sylvae  laborantes,  gcluque 
**  Flumina  conftitcrint  acuto. 

**  Diflblvc  frigus,  lignum  fupcr  foco 

•*  Large  rcponens/*  &c.     Carmin.  lib.  i.  od.  9. 

Behold  Sorafte's  airy  height, 

See  how  it  ftands  an  heap  of  fnow ; 

Behold  the  winter's  hoary  height 
Opprefs  the  labouring  woods  below; 

And,  by  the  feafon's  icy  hand 

Congeai'd,  the  lazy  rivers  (land. 

Now  melt  away  the  winter's  cold. 
And  larger  pile  the  chearful  fire,  &c. 

Francis: 

Horace  has  here  with  great  judgment  rendered  the  de- 
fcription  pidlurefque,  by  adopting  a  particular  image  j 
whereas  the  Greek  Poet  is  deficient  in  this  point,  by  be- 
ing wholly  general. 

When  the  imagination  of  this  Bard  is  exalted  by  the 
greatnefs  of  his  fubjed,  we  hear  him  (as  in  the  following 
fragment,  where  he  defcribes  a  (hipwreck)  "  fonantem 
^-  plenius  aureo  pledro." 

To  fJi€y  yoL^  ev^iv  TcvfJLet  xvXipS^SToci, 
To  S'By^iy.  oL/jLjjLei  /"'  w  to  /Jiiaov^  vdi 

9o^llt^CL 
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Kai  AetxiJ^0$  fJityctXcti  xar  auTfti 

Whirrd  as  the  furious  tempeft  raves 
O  er  the  broad  ocean's  madding  waves  i 
Far-labouring  with  the  ftormy  bUft, 
The  black  (hip  plows  the  middle  waile ; 
Her  anchors  gone,  while  o*er  the  (kies 
In  (hreds  the  tatter*d  canvas  flies» 

The  Roman  Poet  appears  to  have  had  this  paflfagc 
llkewife  in  his  eye,  when,  addrefling  the  Common- 
wealth, again  like  to  be  involved  in  9  civil  war,  he 
fays,  in  a  beautiful  ilile  of  imagery, 

*'  O  navis !  referent  in  mare  te  novi 

'*  Fludus  ? — Nonne  vides,  ut — 

^  Malus  celeri  faucius  Africo, 

"  Antennaeque  gemant,  ac  fine  funibus 

**  Vix  durare  carinae 

•*  Poffint  imperiofius 

[  iEquor  ?  joon  tibi  funt  integra  liiitea/' 

Car.  lib.  i.  od.  14. 
Unhappy 
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Unhappy  veiTdl  '{htSl  the  wflvosiigaiii 
Ttrmoleuoas  beftr  tfaee  to  the  faithkis  ttiajn  F 
.What  would  thy  madndt,  thus  wkih  ftoMis  M  fport  ? 
Cad  firm  your  anchor  -in  the  friendly  pdrt. 
Bdiold  thy  tiaked  decks ;  ihe  wounded  maA, 
And  fail-yards  groan  beneath  the  foucbem  blaft. 
Nor  without  ropes  thy  kcd  can  longer  bnivc 
The Tofliing futy  of  th*  imperious  wave; 
Torn  arc  thy  falls,  &c,  Francis. 

As  the  genius  of  AIc^us  rifes  thus  fometimes'to^fiibli* 
mity  and  vehemence,  fo  we  find  it  upon  either  occafi- 
ons  equilly  fufceptible  df  foftnefs  and  delicacy*. 

Upon  the  whole,  your  Lordfliip  will  obferve  in  the 
fiiagn^nts  of  Alcsus  fo  happy  a  mixture  of  the  vehe- 
mence of  Pindar,  with  the  eafe  of  Anacreon,  as  muft 
iiave  rendered  his  pieces  univerfally  pleating,  and  have 
recommended  thefe  particularly  to  the  imitation  of  the 
corredt  and  elegant  Roman. 


^  The  following  verfes  are  happily  anacreontic : 
Onor  >tf p  Zf/x€Aee<  x«i  A/®-  vi&  A«8i  xt}/f« 

Af9f«tnrOI^IV  iJ^t^JL'   €>X€f  KiffdLi  iX«  KAI  /c/0 
IlAf itf /<'   KAKM^AKA^  J"*  4Lr%fA  T«ri  Tf ptff  XUAiS 

AA*.  uM  fupra. 

This 
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This  Writer  fays,  when  comparing  him  to  Sappho, 
that  he  fung  fo  forcibly  of  wars,  difafters  and  (hipwrecks, 
that  the  Ghofts  (lood  dill  to  hear  him  in  filent  aftoniOi- 
ment*.  The  fame  Poet  informs  us,  that  he  likewife 
fung  of  Bacchus,  Venus,  the  Mufes,  and  Cupid'. 
From  thefe  (ketches  of  his  character  we  may  conclude, 
that  his  pieces  were  di(lingui{hed  by  thofe  marks  of  ra- 
pid and  untontrouled  imagination,  which  we  have  found 
to  charadterife  the  works  of  the  firft  Lyric  Poets. 

The  witty  and  fatirical  Archilochus,  on  whom  Horace 
and  Qulntilian  are  profefTed  panegyrifls,  falls  not  here 
under  our  confideration  as  the  Author  of  that  exquiUte 
iatire; 

"  Nee  fbcerum  quaerit  quem  verfibus  oblinat  atris. 
Nee  fponfae  laqueum  famofo  carmine  nedit.'* 

HoR.lib.  i.  epifl.  19. 


c  *'  Te  fonantem  plenius  aoreo 
'*  Alcaee  pledro,  dan  navis, 
**  Dora  fagae  mala,  dura  belli. 
**  Utramqae  facro  digna  filendo 
"  Mirantur  ambrae  diccrc."— Hon  Carm.  lib.  ii.  od.  13. 

'  '«  Libernm  &  Mafas,  Veneremqae  Sc  illi 
"  Semper  hxrentem  poenim  canebat, 
'*  £t  Lycam  nigris  oculis  nigroque 

"  Crinc  decorum."        Carm.  lib.  i.  od.  32. 
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In  different  ilanzas  tho'  he  forms  his  lines. 
And  to  a  theme  more  merciful  inclines ; 
No  perjur'd  fire  with  blood-ftain*d  verfe  purfues. 
Nor  tics,  in  damning  rhime,  his  Tair  one's  noofe. 

Francis. 

He  will  appear  in  a  much  more  agreeable  point  of  view, 
as  well  as  in  one  adapted  more  properly  to  the  prefent 
fubjcd,  when  we  view  him  as  diftinguiflicd  by  jnftneis 
offentiment,  and  by  that  pidlurefque  defcription  which 
is  charadleriftical  of  the  Ode.  Of  the  latter  kind  is  the 
following  piece  of  beautiful  painting,  to  which  no  tran- 
flation  can  dojudice: 

ajutfi  J^  axgcL  yv^soy  o^ov  i^cltgli  rgf©*  cuifJLCL  ^HfJiMy®^* 

If  the  Poet  is  conlpicuous  in  this  paffage,  the  Philo- 
fopher  i5  not  lefs  fo  in  what  follows,  where,  addrefling 
his  own  mind,  he  difplays  the  temper  with  which  the 
various  events  of  human  life  ought  to  be  fupported. — **  Q 
"  my  foul !  (fays  he)  difturbcd  as  thou  art  with  accu- 
**  mulated  troubles,  yet  (landing  fecure  amidft  your 
"  enemies,  while  with  undaunted  rcfolution  you  refift 
"  misfortune,  learn  neither  to  become  openly  boaftful 
'*  and  vain-glorious  in  profperity,  nor  in  advcrfity  to  fe- 

"  elude 
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^'  elude  yourfelf  from  the  world,  and  fall  into  delpair  ; 
**  but  let  your  joy  or  grief  be  ftich  as  is  confident  with 
^*  reafbn,  eftlmating  the  ieries  of  human  affaks  *•*' 

At  a  period  confiderably  later  than  either  of  the  for- 
mer, flouriihed  Simonides,  a  native  of  Ceos^  who, though 
principally  celebrated  as  an  elegiac  Poet^  has  yet  left 
fome  fpecimens  Co  admirable,  as  place  him  in  the  firft 
rank  among  Lyrifls.  The  complaint  of  Danae  over  the 
infant  Perfeus,  inclofed  with  her  in  a  cheft,  and  call  into 
the  fea,  is  a  proof  of  his  excellence  in  the  laft-mentioned 
charadter,  which  no  Reader  of  fenfibility  can  perufe 
without  emotion.  This,  however,  I  mention  only  tran- 
fienlly,  as  you  have  fcen  it,  my  Lord,  no  doubt,  par- 
ticularly illoftratcd  in  a  woA,  wbidh  will  prdbably  have 
no  other  period  than  the  Englith  language  ^  Such 
fragments  of  his  elegies  as  have  reached  the  prefent  times, 
arc  all  compofcd  in  an  exquifite  ftilc  of  tendcrnefs,  and 

"Efetmof  tfTfproF  if  J'9yjm  t^pAfr  ^Aii^tar, 
MtfcTf  r#icif9c/f,  €F  o/M«»  n^tTTATr^atuv  ^/uf  t9. 

'See  the  Adventurer,  vol.  iii.  p.  162. 

S  aw 
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*rc  fufficicnt  to  juftify  what  is  faid  by  the  Ancients,  of 
his  power  in  moving  the  paffions. — In  this  point  of  view, 
however,  he  falls  not  at  prefent  under  confideration. 

Your  Lord(hip  needs  not  be  told,  that  the  Roman 
Poet,  who  had  the  advantage  of  improving  upon  fo  many 
originals,  takes  in  a  greater  variety  of  fubjedls  than  any  of 
his  predeceflbrs,  and  runs  into  more  difFufe  and  diver- 
fified  meafure.  I  have  faid,  my  Lord,  that  his  fubje£ts 
are  more  diveriified,  becaufe,  in  the  character  pf  a  Lyric 
Poet,  we  mud  confider  him  as  a  profefTed  imitator  both 
of  Anacreon  and  of  Pindar.  In  the  former  point  of  view 
be  falls  under  our  immediate  cognifance ;  in  the  latter^ 
we  (hall  take  a  view  of  him  afterwards,  when  we  come 
to  examine  the  works  of  that  great  Original  whofe  ex- 
ample he  follows. 

The  Reader  will  obfcrve,  that  in  the  (hortcr  Odes  of 
Horace,  there  is  commonly  one  leading  thought,  which 
is  finely  enlivened  widi  the  graces  of  defcription.  A 
conftant  unity  of  fcntiment  is  therefore  preferved  in  each 
of  them;  and  the  abrupt  ftarts  and  fallies  ofpaflion  are 
fo  artfully  interwoven  with  the  principal  fubjcdl-,  that 
upon  a  review  of  the  whole  piece,  we  find  it  to  be  a 
pcrfeft  imitation  of  Nature.  This  Poet  (whofe  judgment 
appears  to  have  been  equal  to  his  imagination)  is  parti- 

Vol.  I.  e  cularly 
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cuUrly  careful  to  obferve  propriety  in  hi$  mQ(l  irreguUr 
excurfions ;  and  the  vivacity  of  hi8  pailion  is  juftified  by 
the  circumftances  in  which  he  is  fuppofed  to  be  placed* 
The  diftion  of  thefe  poenfis  is  hkewife  adapted  with  great 
accuracy  to  the  fentiment,  as  it  is  generally  concife,  for- 
cible, and  exprefiive.  Brevity  of  language  ought  inde^4 
particularly  to  cbara£terife  this  fpecies  of  the  Ode,  in 
which  the  Poet  writes  from  immediate  feeling,  and  19 
intenfely  animated  by  hia  fubje£t.  Delicacy  is  likewift 
indifpenfibly  requifite,  becauie  the  reader  is  apt  to  b«  dif- 
gufted  with  the  ieaft  af^arance  of  conftraint  or  har(b- 
nefs  in  a  poem,  whofc  principal  excellence  lies  in  th<f 
happy  and  elegant  turn  of  a  pointed  reflection.  In 
,  fhort,  little  fallies  and  pi6turefque  e{»thets  have  a  fina 
eScGt  in  pieces  of  this  kind»  as  by  the  former  the  pafli-» 
ens  are  forcibly  inflamed,  and  by  the  latter  their  ^ffcCt^ 
are  feelingly  expofed. 

Of  all  thefe  delicate  beauties  of  compofltion,  the  Odes 
of  Horace  abound  with  pregnant  and  flfiking  examples : 
fometimes  he  difcovers  the  (Irength  of  his  paflion,  when 
he  is  endeavouring  to  forget  it,  by  a  fudden^  and  lively 
turn  which  is  wholly  unexpedled.  Thus  he  tells  Lydia, 

*'  Non  fi  me  fatis  audias^ 
^'  Speres  perpetuum  dulcia  barbare 
*'  Lsdentem  ofcula,  quae  Venus 
Quinta  parte  fui  neiflaris  imbuit  V 

i  Carm.  lib.  i.  od.  13. 

If 
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If  yet  my  vdce  csn  reach  your  ear^ 
Hope  not  to  find  bim  conftant  and  fincerci 
Cruel  who  hurts  the  fragrant  kifi^ 
Which  Venus  bathes  with  quinteflence  of  bllfs. 

Francis, 

Sometimes  his  pidlures  are  heightened  with  beautiful 
imagery^  and  he  feizeth  the  imagination  before  he  appeals 
to  rcaibn.  Thus^  when  he  is  advifing  his  friend  not  to 
mourn  any  longer  for  a  man  who  was  dead,  inftead 
ofpropofingthefubjed^  immediately  he  fays, 

^'  Nan  femper  innbres  nobibus  hifpidos 
^^  Manam  in  agros  \''  &c. 

Not  always  fnow,  and  hail,  and  rain 

Defcendj  and  beat  the  froitful  plain.       CRfiECH. 

On  other  occafions  he  breaks  abruptly  into  a  fhort  and^ 
ipirited  tranfition : 

^^  Auditis  ?  an  me  ladtt  amabilis 
^^  Infania  ?  audire  &  videor  pios 
"  Errare  per  luco&,  amosns 
"  Quos  &  aqua»  fubcunt  &  aut»*." 

*  Cann.  lib..ii.  od.  9.  i  Id.  lib.  iii.  od.  4. 

€  Z'  Doft 
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Doft  hear  ?  or  fporting  in  my  brain. 
What  wildly-fweet  deliriums  reign  1 
Lo  !  mid  Elyfium's  bahny  groves. 
Each  happy  (hade  tranfported  roves ! 
I  lee  the  living  fcenc  difplay'd. 
Where  rills  and  breathing  gales  iigh  murmuring 
thro'  the  (hade. 

On  fome  fubjefts  he  is  led  imperceptibly  into  a  foft  me- 
lancholy, which  peculiar  elegance  of  expreflion  renders 
extremely  agreeable  in  the  end  of  this  poem.  There 
is  a  fine  (Iroke  of  tins  kind  in  his  Ode  to  Septimius,  with 
whom  he  was  going  to  fight  againft  the  Cantabrians. 
He  figures  out  a  poetical  recefi  for  his  old  age,  and  then 
lays, 

"  Ille  te  mecum  locus,  &  beats 
^'  Poflulant  arces,  ibi  tu  calentem 
**  Debita  (parges  lachryma  favillam 
"  VatisamiciV 

That  happy  place,  that  fweet  retreat. 
The  charming  hills  that  round  it  rife, 

Your  lateft  hours  and  mine  await, 
And  when  your  poet  Horace  dies ; 


^  Cam.  lib.  ii.  od.  6. 
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There  the  deep  figh  thy  poet-friend  (hall  mourn, 
And  pious  tears  bedew  his  glowing  urn.    Francis. 

Upon  the  whole,  my  Lord,  you  will  perhaps  be  of 
opinion,  that  though  the  fubjcdls  of  this  fecbnd  fpecies 
of  the  Ode  are  wholly  different  from  thefe  of  the  firft ; 
yet  the  fame  variety  of  images,  boldnels  of  tranfition, 
figured  didion,  and  rich  colouring,  which  chara<fterifed 
this  branch  of  poetry  on  its  original  introduction,  conti- 
nue to  be  uniformly  and  invariably  remarkable  in  the* 
works  of  fucceeding  performers.     Refledlion  indeed  will 
induce  us  to  acknowledge,  that  in  this  branch  of  Lyric* 
Poetry,  the  Author  may  be  allowed  to  take  greater  li-^ 
berties  than  we  could  permit  him  to  do  in  that  which* 
has  formerly  been  mentioned.     It  is  the  natural  cffed  of 
any  paflion  by  which  the  mind  is  agitated,  to  break  out' 
into  fliort  and  abrupt  fallies,  which  arc  expreffivc  of  its 
impetuofity,  and  of  an  imagination  heated,  and  darting 
in  the  tumult  of  thought  from  one  objedl  to  another. ' 
To  follow  therefore  the  workings  of  the  mind  in  fuch  a 
iituation,  and  to  paint  them  happily,  is,  in  other  words^ 
to  copy  Nature.     But  your  Lordfliip  will  obferv©,  that 
the  tranfitions  of  the  Poet,:  who  breaks  from  his  fubjefl 
to  exhibit  an  hiftorical  detail,  whofe  connexion  with 
it  is  remote,  or  who  i$  folicitous  to  difplay  the  fertility  of 
a  rich  imagtoation  at  the  expence  of  peripicuily,  when  it 

C  3  i« 


Ixx        An  essay  on  tub  J^YRIC 

19  not  fuppoTed  that  his  paflions  are  cnflamed  ;  you  will 
obfervei  my  Lord,  that  bis  digreffions  are  by  no  means 
fo  excufable  as  thofe  of  the  other,  becaufe  obfcurity  in 
the  lauer  may  be  an  excellence,  whereas  In  the  former 
it  is  always  a  blemi(b. 

It  16  only  neceilary  to  obierve  farther  on  this  head, 
that  the  difference  of  the  fubjeds  treated  by  Anacreon  and 
Horace,  from  thofe  of  Or[>heus,  Mufeus,  &c.  is  owing 
to  the  different  diara£lers  of  the  ages  in  which  they  lived. 
We  could  not  indeed  have  expected  to  meet  with  any 
thing  very  ferious,  at  any  period,  from  fo  indolent  and 
carelefs  a  writer  as  Anacreon.  But  Luxury  even  in  his 
time  had  made  confiderable  progrefs  in  the  world*  The 
principles  of  Theology  were  fufficiently  well  eftabli(hed. 
Civil  polity  had  fucceeded  to  a  ftate  of  CQnfufion,  and 
men  were  become  fond  of  eafe  and  affluence,  of  wine 
•  and  women.  Anacreon  lived  at  the  Court  of  a  volupCu* 
o.us  Monarch ',  and  had  nothing  to  divert  his  mind  from 
the  purfuit  of  happinefs  in  his  own  way.  His  Odes 
therefore  are  of  t|iat  kind,  in  which  the  gentler  Graces 
peculiarly  predominate.  Sappho  and  Horace  were  cm- 
ployed  in  the  fame  naanner :  the  Lady  had  a  Gallant, 
of  whom  it  appears  that  (he  was  extremely  fond ;  and 
die  Roman  Poet  lived  in  a  polite  court,  was  patroniied 
by  a  man  of  diftinguiflied  eminence,  and  was  left  at  f«ll 

liberty 

*  Polycratcs,  Tyrant  of  Sajnoa. 
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L'berty  to  puffue  that  courfe  of  life  to  which  he  was  tnoft 
powerfully  prompted  by  inclination. 

The  poetic  vein  in  thefe  Writers  takes  that  turn, 
which  a  ftranger  muft  have  expedled  upon  hearing  their 
charadlers.     Their  pieces  are  gay,  entertaining,  loofe, 
elegant,  and  ornamented  with  a  rich  profufion  of  the 
graces  of  deicriptioo.     The  reader  of  fenfibility  will  re- 
ceive the  higheft  pleafure  from  perufing  their  works,  in 
which  the  internal  movements  of  the  mind,  warmed  by 
imagination,  or  agitated  by  pafHon,  are  expofed  in  the 
happieft  and  mod  agreeable  attitudes.     This  perhaps  is 
the  principal  excellence  of  the  loofer  branches  of  poetic 
compofition.    The  mind  of  the  Poet  in  thefe  pieces  is 
fappofed  to  be  inteniely  kindled  by  his  fubjedl.     His 
Fancy  [aflumes  fhe  rein,  and  the  operation  of  reafon  is 
[    for  a  moment  fufpended.    He  follows  the  impulfe  of 
En^fiaim^  and  throws  off  thofe  fimple,  but  lively 
ftrokes  of  Nature  and  Paffion,  which  can  only  be  felt, 
and  are  beyond  imitation^ 

—  —  — f-  **  Ut  fibi  quivis 
^*  Speret  idem,  fudet  multum,  fruftraque  laboret 
«Aufusidem"r 

All  may  hope  to  imitate  with  eafe : 

Yet  while  they  ftrive  the  fame  fuccefs  to  gain. 

Shall  find  their  labour  and  their  hopes  are  vain. 

Francis. 

•  Hor.  de  Art.  Poet. 

e  4  The 


Ixxu       An  essay  on  the  LYRIC 

The  unequal  meafures  which  are  ufed  in  thefe  (hortef 
Odes,  are  likewife  adapted  with  great  propriety  to  the 
fubjedls  of  which  they  treat.  Horace  fays,  that  this  in- 
equality of  numbers  was  originally  fixed  upon  as  ex- 
preflive  ofthe  complaints  of  a  lover }  but  he  adds,thatthey 
became  quickly  expreffive  likewife  of  his  exultation  : 

'^  Verfibus  impariter  jun£tis  quecimonia  primum, 

"  Poft  etiam  inclufa  eft  voti  fententia  compos  V* 

# 

Unequal  meafures  firft  were  taught  to  flow. 
Sadly  expreflive  of  the  Lover's  woe. 

These  loofer  and  fhorter  meafures  diftinguifh  this 
branch  of  the  Ode  from  the  Hymn,  which  was  com- 
pofed  in  heroic  meafure "";  and  from  the  Pindaric  Ode  (as 
it  is  commonly  called)  to  which  the  dithyrambtque  or 
more  diverfified  (lanza  was  particularly  appropriated. 
Of  the  fliortcr  Ode  therefore  it  may  be  faid  with  pro- 
priety, 

•*  Son  flilc  impctueux  fouvent  marchc  au  hazardc 
**  Chez  un  beau  difordre  eft  un  efFed  de  Tart  V* 

»  Hor.  de  Art.  Poet.  aip  oi  fxiv  Afn  T*»r  UftC^r,  KttfjLU  • 

•  Arittotle    cxprcfsly    mentions  ^o'jrtim  lyivovro'     oi  «/^t  aprt  T«f 

this  circumftance,whcA  he  explains  '^'^'^^  rfoyuI'ilA^itaKoh   J'tdL  rm 

the  Origin  of  the  Drama:  n«p4  /^«'C*' *««'  ci'//xoTfp4  t*  (T^H/xctT* 

PMftl(T<tf   /«    7m   Tp«>»//*<  M,Ai  •'**'  '^*«''?*  ««/»'•'»'• 
%miiiiliAu  u  19  fxATffor  Tii  tro/«  Af/^T.  fle/ifT*  xf^i  t"'. 

9%¥  ^^iimfTtf  K^TA  mv  otKiidLf  fv*       f  Bpll.  Aft.  Poet. 
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Thus,  my  Lord,  we  have  taken  a  view  of  the  Lyric 
Poetry  of  the  Ancients,  as  it  appeared  originally  in  the 
works  of  the  earlieft  Poets,  and  as  it  was  afterwards  cm- 
ployed  to  enliven  a  train  of  more  elegant  and  delicate 
fentimcnt.  I  have  attempted,  in  the  courfe  of  this  en- 
quiry, to  follow  the  lights  which  Antiquity  throws  on 
this  fubjcft  as  clofcly  as  poffible,  to  explain  fadls  by  plac- 
ing them  in  conneaion,  and  to  illuftratc  rcafoning  by 
example. 

Your  Lord(hip's  acquaintance  with  the  principles  of 
civil  Government,  and  your  experience  of  the  efFcfts  of 
education,  have  enabled  you  to  obferve  the  CharaSer, 
which  the  Manners  of  an  Age  (lamp  upon  the  produc- 
tions of  the  Authors  who  live  in  it.     Experience  will 
convince  us,  that  thefe  general  revolutions  refemble  more 
nearly,  than  we  are  apt  to  imagine  at  firft  view,  the 
circumftances  of  an  Individual  at  the  different  periods  of 
life.    In  one  age  he  is  captivated  by  the  beauties  of  de- 
fcription,  at  another  he  is  fond  of  the  dcdudlions  of  Phi- 
i     lofophy ;  his  opinions  vary  with  his  years ;  and  his  ac- 
tions, as  dire(9ted  by  thefe,  are  proportionably  diverfified. 
In  all  thefe  circumflances  however,  the  original  bias 
which  he  received  from  Nature  remains  unalterable; 
and  the  peculiarity  of  his  charader  appears  confplcuous, 
flptwithftanding  the  accidental  diverfity  of  fluctuating 

fentiments. 
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fendments.  It  is  to  be  expeded  in  fuch  a  fituatioD»  that 
changes  fimilar  to  thefe  will  ufually  take  place  in  arts, 
which  are  rufi:eptible  of  perpetual  mutation ;  and  of  this 
a  particular  inftance  is  exhibited  in  the  preceding  detail. 
Another  branch  of  this  fubjed  remains  to  be  con&Jered, 
and  on  this  I  (hall  give  your  Lordfhip  the  trouble  of  pern- 
ling  a  few  remarks  in  a  fubfeqnent  letter.  Permit  me 
only  to  obferve,  from  what  hath  already  been  advanced, 
that  the  ingredients  of  Genius  are  often  beftowed  by 
Nature,  when  the  polifh  of  Art  is  wanted  to  mould  the 
original  materials  into  elegant  proportion.  He  who 
poflcfleth  the  former  in  the  higheft  degree,  may  be  a 
Shakefpear  or  an  ^chylus ;  but  both  were  united  in 
forming  the  more  perfed  charaders  of  Demofthenes  eaid 
Homer. 


LETTER 


POETRY  Qf  TH8  ANCIENTS     \x%v 


LETTER      11. 


THE  view,  my  Lord,  of  the  Lyric  Poetry  of  the 
Ancients,  which  has  been  taken  in  the  preceding 
part  of  this  Eflay,  may  probably  have  fuggefted  a  Quef. 
don  to  your  Lordfliip,  to  which  it  is  neceflary  that  an 
anfwer  (hould  be  given,  before  I  enter  upon  that  part  of 
the  fut^d;  which  remains  to  be  confidered.  From  the 
obfervations  formerly  made,  I  am  afraid  that  your 
Lord(hip  has  been  looking  upon  my  procedure,  as  you 
would  have  viewed  that  of  the  honed  Iri(hman^  who 
pulled  an  old  houfe  about  his  ears,  before  he  had  re- 
fleded  that  it  was  neceffary  to  fubftitute  a  better  in  its 
room.  In  the  fame  manner  you  will  perhaps  think, 
that  I  have  taken  a  good  deal  of  pabs  to  point  out  the 
Dcfedls  of  Lyric  Poetry,  and  to  aflign  the  Caufes  which 
originally  produced  them ;  without  however  eftabli^hing 
the  rules  of  this  branch  of  the  Art,  and  without  enquir- 
ing what  proportion  of  poetic  embelli(hment  naturally 
bdbngs  ttt  it,  confidered  as  diflinguiflied  from  every  other 
/pedes. 

Permit  me  therefore  to  obferve,  that  my  intention 

io  the  preceding  remarks  will  be  greatly  miflaken,  if, 

5  when 
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\9hcn  I  have  been  endeavouring  to  expofe  the  Abuie  of 
imagination,  it  (hould  be  thought,  either  that  I  would 
wholly  reprefs  the  excurlions  of  this  noble  Faculty,  or  that 
I  would  confine  its  exercife  within  narrow  limits*  It  mud 
be  obvious  to  every  perfon  who  refleds  on  this  fubjeft, 
that  Imagination  prefides  over  every  branch  of  the  Poetic 
Art,  and  that  a  certain  infufion  of  her  peculiar  beauties 
is  neceiTary  to  conftitute  its  real  and  eflential  charader. 
The  Poet  therefore  of  every  denomination  may  be  faid, 
with  great  propriety,  in  an  higher  fenfe  than  the  Orator, 
*'  to  paint  to  the  eyes,  and  touch  the  foul,  and  combat 
«'  with  (hining  arms ''/'  It  is  from  this  confidcration 
that  Horace  fays,  fpeaking  of  Poetry  in  general, 

"  Defcriptas  fervare  vices,  operumque  colores, 
"  Cur  ego  fi  nequeo  ignoroque,  Poeta  falutor '  ?** 

But  if,  thro'  weaknefs,  or  my  want  of  art, 
I  can't  to  ev'ry  difFrent  ftile  impart 
The  proper  ftrokcs  and  colours  it  may  claim. 
Why  am  I  honour'd  with  a  Poet's  name  ? 

Francis. 


%hc$  ^;nmd9  Qrateurs  nVmploi-     battentqu'avecdesarmeibriUantea. 
eat  que  des  exprefltons  riches  capa-     Lam.  Rhec.  liv.  iv.  c.  13. 
bles  de  faire  valoir  leurs  raifons. 

lis  uchent  d'eblouir  les  yeux,  &        '  Hor.  de  Arte  Poet,. 
Tcfprity  tc  pour  ce  fuje^  ils  ne  com* 

THoycH 
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Though  the  influence  of  imagination  on  every  fpecies 
of  Poetfy  is  fo  obvious,  as  not  to  (land  in  need  of  illus- 
tration, yet  we  mud  obferve  at  the  fame  time,  that  this 
power  is  exerted  in  different  degrees  \  as  the  Poet  is  led 
by  the  nature  of  that  fubjedl  to  which  his  Genius  hath 
received  the  moil  remarkable  bias.  Thus  the  iimple 
beauties  of  the  Eclogue  would  appear  in  the  fame  light, 
when  tranfpofed  to  the  Epopee^  as  plants  brought  to 
forced  vegetation  in  a  Green-houle  mu(l  do  to  thofe  who 
havefeen  them  flouriQiing  in  their  native  foil,  and  ripened 
by  the  benignity  of  an  happier  climate.  In  the  one  cafe 
they  are  confidered  as  unnatural  produdions^  whofe 
beauty  is  furpafied  by  the  Natives  of  the  foil ;  in  the 
other  they  are  regarded  as  juft  and  decent  ornaments, 
whofe  real  excellence  is  properly  eftimated.  The  fame 
remark  may  be  applied  indifcriniinately  to  all  the  other 
branches  of  this  art.  Though  they  are  originally  the 
offspring  of  one  Parent,  yet  there  are  certain  charadle* 
riflic  marks,  by  which  a  general  refemblance  is  fully 
diftinguifhed  from  perfedt  fimilarity. 

It"  is  neceffiry  to  obferve  in  general  on  this  fubjedl, 
that  whatever  degree  of  fuperiority  the  rcafbning  Faculty 
ought  ultimately  to  pofTcfs  in  the  fphere  of  Compofidon, 

*  Una  cuiqae  propofita  lex,  fuus  quentia  aljquid  commune.  Qain« 
decor  cUtk  Habec  tamen  ooiDis  Elo-    til.  Inftit.  lib.  x.  c.  1 1. 

c  we 
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we  are  not  to  confider  diis  power  as  adiing  the  fame  part 
in  the  work  of  a  Poet,  which  k  ihould  always  aA  in 
that  of  a  Philofopher.  In  the  performance  of  the  latter, 
an  appeal  to  reafon  is  formalty  ftated,  and  is  carried  on 
by  the  procefs  of  connedted  argumentation ;  whereas,  in 
that  of  the  fomoerj  the  Judgment  is  principally  employed 
in  the  difpofition  of  materials  \  Thus  the  Philofopher 
and  the  Poet  are  equally  entitled  to  the  cbaradler  of 
judicious,  when  the  arguments  of  the  one  are  juft  and 
concluiive,  and  when  the  images  of  the  other  are  appofifie 
and  natural. 

When  your  Lordihip  refledis  on  the  Nature  and  End 
of  Lyric  Poetry,  it  will  appear  to  be  at  lead  as  much 

charac- 

<  In  the  Epopee  we  jadge  of  the  rather  an  addrefs  to  the  paffioni, 

Genia»  of  the  Poet,  by  the  variety  than  to  the  imagination  of  man- 

and  excdience  of  thole  materiab  kind.    To  the  biter  however  we 

with  which  Imagination  enricheth  muft  refer  all  thofe  finer  ftrokes  of 

his  fubjed.    His  Judgment  appears  poetic  painting,  which  adaate  Co 

in  the  difpofition  of  particdor  ima»  fbrciUy  the  aie6lions  and'the  heart, 

gesy  and  in   the  general  relation  We  may,  in  ihort,  eafily  conceive 

which  every  fubordinate  part  bears  the  importance  of  a  warm  imagina- 

to  the  principal  adiion  of  the  Poem,  tion  to  the  Dramatic  Poet,  by  re- 

Thus  it  is  the  bufinefs  of  this  Fa-  fleding  upon  the  coldnefs  and  in- 

cuity»  as  an  ingcnions  Critic  %s, .  difiereoce  with  which  we  perttft 

**  Confiderer  comme  un  corps  qui  tiiofe  pieces,   which  are  not  en« 

•*  ne  devoit  pas  avoir  des  membres  livened  by  the  fallies  of  this  Fa- 

**  de  natures  differentes,  &  inde-  cnlty,  when  it  is  properly  correded. 

*'  pendens  les    uns    des   antres^^  Though  we  muft  acknowledge  that 

Boflfu  du  Poem.  Epic.  liv.  ii.  ch.  2.  Paffion  feldom  adopts  the  images  of 

It  is  true'  indeed,  that  Tragedy  is  defcription,  yet  it  moft  be  owned 

at 
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:hara£terifed  by  the  Graces  of  ornament,  as  any  other 
pecies  whatever.  We  have  already  ieen,  that  the  Ode 
iraa  early  confecrated  to  the  purpofes  of  Religion,  and 
bat  it  was  intended  to  raife  Admiration,  by  extolling 
be  attributes  of  the  Supreme  Being.  On  a  fubjedt  of 
his  nature  the  Poet  probably  thought,  that  fublime  and 
exuberant  iaiagery  was  necefiary  to  fupport  the  grandeur 
f  thofc  ientiments,  which  were  naturally  fuggefted  to 
m  mind  °.  Even  when  thefe  original  topics  were  laid 
fide,  and  the  Lyric  Mufe  a£led  in  another  fphere,  her 
trains  were  dill  employed,  either  to  commemorate 
be  adtions  of  deified  Heroes,  or  to  record  the  exploits  of 
)erlbns,  whom  rank  and  abilities  rendered  eminently 
xmfpicuous. 

tt  tlie  Came  time,  that  neither  can  tionablj  the  buflneg  of  reafon  to 

a*perfon  who  wants  imagination,  Bx  upon  the  moil  forcible  argu- 

feel  with  fenfibility  the  impulfe  of  rnents,  as  well  as  to  throw  them 

the  Paffions.    A  Poet  may  even  into  the  happieft  difpoficion.    We 

merit  a  great  encomium  who  excels  have  feen  however,  in  fome  late 

in  painting  the  efFedb,  and  in  copy-  performances,  what  fuperior  advan- 

bg  the  language  of  Paflion,  though  tages  thi(  branch  of  the  art  receives 

the  difpoiition  of  his   work  may  from  ajuft  and  proper  infuiion  of 

be  otherwife  irregular  and  faulty,  the  poetic  idioms. 
Thus  Ariftotle  fays  of  a  celebrated 

dramatic  Poet,  Kit/  O  Et/fiT/cTw^  '  For  this  reafon,  fays  an  ingc- 
II  ««[/  T*  «AAet  (xn  iv  etKorofxih  "*0"5  ^^^  learned  Critic,  "  L'Ode 
«AA«  TPATIKOTATOS  >i  rm  "  monte  dans  Ics  Cieux,  pour  y 
rio/HT^r  ^«e/rt7itr  Uomr.  Kip.  ly.  "  emprunter  fes  images  &  {t%  com- 
Upon  the  whole  therefore,  Didaflic  '*  paraifons  du  tonnerre,  dos  aftres, 
ir  Ethical  Poetry  is  the  only  fpecies  '^  h  des  Dieux  memes,"  &c.  Re- 
in which  Imagination  a^  but  a  fe-  flex.  Crit.  vol.  i,  feet.  33. 
»ildary  part,  becaufe  it  is  unquef- 

All 
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All  thcfc  fubjcds  afford  a  noble  field  for  the  play 
of  imagination;  and  it  is  a  certain  truths  that  the  purity 
of  compofition  is  generally  dcfedlive,  in  proportion  to 
that  degree  of  fublimity  at  which  the  Poet  is  capable  oE 
arriving  ^     Great  objects  are  apt  to  confound  and  dazzle 
the  imagination  ;  in  proportion  as  this  faculty  expands 
to  t?ke  them  in,  its  power  of  conceiving  them  diftindly 
becomes  lefs  adequate  to  the  fubjedt;  and  when  the 
mind  is  overwrought  and  drained  as  it  were  of  fentiment, 
it  is  no  wonder  that  we  find  it  fometimes  attempting 
to  repair  this  lofs,  by  fubftituting  in  the  room  of  true 
fublimity,  an  affedled  pomp  and  exuberance  of  expref- 
iion. 

That  wc  may  conceive  more  fully  the  propriety  o^ 
this  obfervation  with  regard  to  Lyric  Poetry,  I  (hall  no^r 
proceed  to  enquire  what  part  Imagination  naturally 
claims  in  the  compofition  of  the  Ode,  and  what  are 
the  errbrs  into  which  the  Poet  is  moft  ready  to  be 
betrayed. 

^  V.yf  ll   OlJ'A  IHV  »<   At  t/TSp-      €tV(li[KaiO¥  fly   70    Ttff  fJLiP  TcCTtl  C« 

CgKai  iJityiSvf  ^vffAt  wicif «  kaBa'    kai  fjn^Ai  cvatif  //a  to  f(ff/ie]Kl 
p«/.     To  yA^  If  vAVTs  AtLttCUt    vApAKiv/vnviif  iJLnJ^it^ngiAijtn 

Kt¥j^V¥P<    fflJitKp07nl&"    fr    /t   70l(      ^}Cp6)r»     AVAldMprtlTMf     $0f      IVi     TO 
If,\yiil9t¥  Oiff'fi^  %f  7Ui  AyAV  Vh^'      'PtA.U   >«l    erO^^rtXtCffCt^   /itf^iptfTi 

7P/0  t/rtfi  71  xf^  «*'  vA^Ahiyoi-^    A«»/r.  wipi  *'^'\^U  Tf*«ft*^>\ 
fifliinr,    Mn  'vpti  n  /§  7¥7t  ka$ 

As 
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As  to  the  firft,  I  need  not  tell  your  Lordfhip,  that 
whatever  Art  propofeth  as  an  ultimate  end  to  excite  Ad- 
miration, muft  owe  its  principal  excellence  to  that  Fa* 
culty  of  the  mind,  which  delights  to  contemplate  the 
fublime  and  the  wonderful.    This  indeed  may  be  called 
the  fphere  in  which  Imagination  peculiarly  predominates. 
When  we  attempt,  even  in  the  courfe  of  converfation, 
to  paint  any  objedt  whofc  magnificence  hath  made  a 
ftrong  impreffion  upon  the  memory,  we  naturally  adopt 
the  boldeft  and  mofl  forcible  epithets  we  can  think  of, 
to  convey  our  own  idea  as  compleatly  as  poffible  to  the 
mind  of  another.    We  are  prompted  by  a  powerful  pro^ 
pcnlity  to  retouch  our  defcription  again  and  again ;  we 
ftledl  the  moft  appofite  images  to  animate  our  expref- 
fion  5  in  (hort,  we  fall,  without  perceiving  it,  into  the 
ftilc  and  figures  of  poetry.     If  then  Admiration  produ- 
ceth  fuch  an  efFefl:  upon  the  mind  in  the  more  common 
occurrences  of  life,  we  may  conceive  the  fuperior  influ* 
cnce  which  it  muft  have  upon  the  imagination  of  a  Poet, 
when  it  is  wound  up  to  the  highcft  pitch,  and  is  placing 
a  great  objcdt  in  every  point  of  light,  by  which  its  ex- 
cellence may  moft  confpicuoufly  appear.     It  will  at  leaft 
be  obvious,  that  in  fuch  a  fituation  the  feelings  of  the 
heart  muft  be  more  irjtenfely  animated  than  in  any  other, 
pot  only  bfcaufe  Genius  is  fuppofed  to  be  the  Parent  of 
^nfibility,  but  as  the  perfoo  who  is  pofTcfled  of  this 
Vofc.l,  f  quality 
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quality  exerts  the  full  force  of  his  talents  and  art  to  pro- 
duce one  particular  cSc(\.  He  endeavours  (as  Longinus 
cxprcflcth  it)  "  not  to  be  feen  himfelf,  but  to  place  the 
**  idea  which  he  hath  formed  before  the  very  eye  of  an- 
«  other  V 

It  is  a  common  miftake  among  people,  who  have  not 
examined  this  fubjedt,  to  fuppofe,  that  a  Poet  may  with 
greater  eafe  excite  Admiration,  when  his  theme  is  fub- 
lime,  than  when  it  is  fuch  as  we  have  been  more  accuf- 
tomed  to  contemplate  ^  This  opinion  is  indeed  plaufi* 
ble  at  the  firft  view,  becaufe  it  may  be  faid  that  wc  go 
half-way  to  meet  that  Author,  who  propofcth  to  reach 
an  end  by  means  which  have  an  apparent  probability  to 
effcdluate  it;  but  it  will  appear  upon  reflcdion,  that  this, 
very  circumftance,  inftead  of  being  fcrviceable,  is  in  re- 
ality detrimental  to  the  Poet.        ^ 

Admiration  is  a  paffion  which  can  never  be  excited 
in  any  perfon,  unlefs  when  ther«  is  fomething  great  and 

*  n«f  I  'Tvl.S'o  TiJLVfji.  x^\  The  former  is  excited  princtpalljr 

^,          J        Ml     I./-          .V  .  by  ^^c  fublime  ;  the  latter  by  the 

y  The  reader  will  obferve,  that  '         ,                        r«.    r   i  i 

.  ,    .     .        ,         ,     ,        11/-  new  and  uncommon.     Theft  fcci- 

Admiration  through  the  whole  of  .                   .     ,      ,            r  i  •  a   r 

^   ,     ««.               1  in?s  are  united  when  a  fotMeaoi 

this  part  of  the  Euay,  is  uken  m  ^,            ....               i  . 

.     f       ^   r    r           -11-  moderate  dicnity  is   treated  lo  t 

the  largeft  fenfe,    as  including  a  ^  , ,.                          o       ^     z^ir  ^ 

^ ,  *» , ,      ,              ^          7  fublimt  manner.     See  die  Efiayi 

confiderable    degree    of  wonder,  ,       •     i 

,  .   ,    .     ,  i*A*     A  r     1*  p.  JXXXlYj  lXX2CV« 

y^Uch  \i  however  %  dilunsv  (celmg.     * 

allomfhingi 
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aftonifliing,  either  in  the  general  difpofition  of  a  work, 
or  in  fbme  of  the  feparate  members  of  which  it  is 
formed.     Thus  we  admire  a  whole  piece,  when  weob- 
fervc  that  the  parts  which  compofe  it  are  placed  in  a 
ftriking  and  uncommon  combination,  and  we  even  con- 
fider  one  happy  ftroke  as  an  indication  of  Genius  in  the 
artift.     It  frequently  happens  that  the  fubjedl  of  a  Poem 
is  of  fuch  a  nature,  as  that  its  moft  eflcntial  members 
cannot  be  fet  in  any  light  diftinft  from  that  in  which 
cuftom  and  experience  had   led  us  to  conlider  them. 
Thus  when  the  Poet  addrefled  an  Hymn  to  Jupiter, 
Diana,  or  Apollo,  he  could  not  be  ignorant  that  his 
readers  were  well  apprifed  of  the  general  manner,  ia 
which  it  was  neccffary  to  treat  of  thefe  Perfonages,  and 
that  they  would  have  been  offended,  if  he  had  prefumed 
to  differ  in  any  material  point,  from  the  opinions  handed 
down  by  traditionary  evidence.     It  was  therefore  necet- 
fary  that  the  Poet  fliould  manage  a  fubjedl  of  this  kind 
m  the  fame  manner  as  Rubens  and  Caypel  have  painted 
the  Crucifixion,  by  either  varying  the  Attitude  of  the 
principal  obje(ft,  to  make  it  more  fublime  and  admi- 
rable s  or  by  rendering  fome  inferior  Figure  pidlurefque 
and  animated,  which  had  efcaped  the  notice  of  his  Pre- 
dccciTors.     When  therefore  a  fublime  objcdl  is  not  fliewa 
in  fome  great  and  uncommon  point  of  view,  the  Poet 
inks  in  our  eftcem  as  much  as  he  would  have  rifen  ia 
f,  if  wc  had  found  his  Genius  equal  to  his  Ambition, 

f  2  As 
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,As  I  have  already  borrowed  one  illuftration  from 
painting,  permit  tne  to  recall  to  your  Lord(hip*s  memoryi 
that  noble  figure  by  which- the  Church  of  Rome  per-?- ~ 
mitted  Raphael  to  rcprefent  the  Eternal  Father,  a  figures 
which  has  always  been  confidered  as  one  of  the  greatef^ 
ornaments  of  the  galleries  of  the  Vatican  *.    Any  pei&n 
may  conclude,  that  the  difficulty  of  fucceeding  in  thii 
ereat  attempt,  mud  have  bore  fome  proportion  to  the 
Temerity  ((hall  we  call  it?)  of  venturing  to  defignit, 
Jf  this  celebrated  Artift  had  failed  of  throwing  into  tha^; 
Figure  an  air  wholly  extraordinary,  his  Defign  would 

either  have  been  confidered  as  rafh,  or  his  imaginaQoq 

cenfured  as  deficient. 

On  the  contrary,  the  Poet  who  chufeth  a  more  ui^  - 
promifing  fubjedt,  and  difplays  an  unexpefted  fertili^Cy 
pf  invention  in  his  nianner  of  treating  it,  is  admired  as 
ftn  Original  Genius;  and  the  perufal  of  his  vyork  excites 
in  our  n^ind  the  mo(^  agreeably  mixture  of  furprize  aqd 
pleafure, 

*  Raphael  is  faid  to  have  fioleri  for  this  curious  anecdote  to  the  in* 

the  exprelEon  of  this  figure  from  genious   Abbe  du  Bos.      See  his 

Michael  Angelo,  who  was  at  work  Reflex.  Crii.  fur  la  f  ocf.  5;  la  Pcint 

on  the  fame  fubjcfl  in  another  part  vol.  ii. 
9f  the  Vatican.    We  are  iadffbictjl 

J 
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It  muft  immediately  occur  to  any  reader  who  peruf- 

€th  the  HydA)  of  Callimachus  to  Jupiter,  that  thq  fub- 

jcft  was  too  great  to  be  properly  managed  by  the  correft 

and  elegant  genius  of  that  writer.     Inftead  of  enlarging 

(as  we  (hould  have  naturally  cxpedled)  on  any  particular 

pcrfedlion  of  this  fupremc  Deity,  or  even  of  enumerating 

in  a  poetical  manner  the  attributes  which  were  com- 

naomy  afcribed  to  Him,  he  entertains  us  coldly  with 

traditionary  (lories  about  his  birth  and  education ;  and 

the  fublime  part  of  his  fubjefl  is  either  wholly  omitted, 

or  fupcrficially  paflled  over.     Thus,  fpeaking  of  the  bird 

of  Jove,  he  fays  only, 

Zftw  Tggaw/  ctr  e/Jioiai  piAois  evS'i^ioc  (pxivois\ 

Thy  bird,  celedial  meflcnger,  who  bears 
Thy  mandate  thro'  the  fky  j— O  be  his  flight 
Propitious  to  my  friends ! 

PiNPAR  introduceth  this  king  of  the  feathered  race 
in  a  much  nobler  and  more  animated  manner.    He  ex- 
hihits,  with  true  poetic  enthufiafm,  as  an  inflance  of  the 
power  of  harmony,  the  following  vivid  pidture  ; 

—    _    —    —    —    gy- 

f  3  it&w 
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Ap^©*  ocioovajv' —  — 

0  Si  XVCPdCOOV 

vyoov  reoTov  aicocet')  Tga^ 

The  birds  fierce  Monarch  drops  his  vengeful  ire  -, 
Perch'd  on  the  fcepter  of  th'  Olympian  King, 
The  thrilling  darts  of  harmony  he  feels, 
And  indolently  hangs  hb.  rapid  wing, 
While  gentle  fleep  his  doling  eye-lids  feals ; 
And  o  er  his  heaving  limbs,  in  loofe  array. 
To  every  balmy  gale  the  ruffling  feathers  play. 

West 

Homer  never  touches  this  fublime  fubjedt,  without  eir 
ploying  the  utmoft  reach  of  his  invention  to  excite  ad 
miration  in  his  reader : 

Xevs  Se  UoiTi/ip  liiSev  gwr^o^xov  cc^fjLoL  xal  ittttous 
O^vfjLTovS*  eiiojy^iy  Srecov  S'  i^eKero  S'wxa^. 
Toi  Se  xal  iTTTas  [xev  Kvat  xAuto$  'Evvoaiyai(^ 
li^jjiaTOL  «r*  cLfJL^^fJLQKn  T^Ogi,  xfitxa  AiTfit  •nrgTcto'cra?, 

E^eroj.Tw  Se  vtto  ^sroaai  fjizyas  wi?i€fJL$^tT  OAwftTr©. ' 

-.Tl 
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— The  Thund'rer  meditates  his  flight 
From  Ida's  fummits  to  th'  Olympian  height : 
Swifter  than  thouglit  the  wlieels  inftindive  fly. 
Flame  thro'  the  vaft  of  air,  and  reach  the  flcy. 
'Twas  Neptune's  charge  his  courfers  to  unbrace. 
And  fix  the  car  on  its  immortal  bafe,  &c. 
He  whofe  all-confcious  eyes  the  world  behold, 
Th*  eternal  Thunderer,  fate  thron'd  in  goldj 
High  heav'n  the  footftool  of  his  feet  He  makes. 
And  wide  beneath  him  all  Olympus  (hakes.     Pope. 

I  HAVE  mentioned  theie  examples,  as  they  fliew  the 
light  in  which  a  great  objefl  will  be  contemplated  by  a 
rnan  of  genius ;  and  as  the  reader  wilt  obferve  that  our 
admiration  is  not  merely  excited  by  the  dignity  of  the 
theme,  but  that  it  refults  from  the  great  and  uncom- 
mon circumftances  which  are  happily  thrown  into  the 
defcription.     Pindar,  no  doubt,  found  it  a  much  eafier 
taflc  to  raife  this  paflion  in  favour  of  Theron,  whom 
.  he  artfully  introauccth  to  the  reader's  attention,  after 
[     enquiring  of  his  Mufe  what  God  or  what  diftinguifhed 
Hero  he  ftiould  attempt  to  celebrate  ^ 

f4  It 

<*  This  is  one  of  the  mod  artful    and  fpirited,  and  the  Hero  of  the 
and    bed    conduced    of   Pindar's    Poem  is  Hiewn  Co  great  advuncage. 
Odes.     The  introdu^ion  is  abrupt 

AvA^tpo^fJiiyyu   VfjLfOi 
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It  is  obvious  however,  fioai  what  hath  been  advan- 
ced on  this  fulled,  that  whatever  may  be  the  nature  of 
the  theme  on  which  the  Poet  iniifts,  it  is  the  bufine(s 
of  Fancy  to  enliven  the  whole  piece  with  thofe  natural 
fmd  animating  graces  which  lead  us  to  furvey  it  with 
admiration.  From  the  whole  therefore  it  appears,  that 
this  Faculty  of  the  mind  claims  an  higher  (hare of  merit 
in  the  compofition  of  the  Ode,  than  in  any  other  (pecies 
of  Poetry ;  becaufe,  in  the  other  branches  of  this  art, 
different  ends  may  be  obtained,  and  different  expedients 
may  be  fallen  upon  to  gain  them ;  but  the  moff  perfed 
kind  of  Lyric  Poetry  admits  only  of  that  end,  to  the 
attainment  of  which  fertility  of  Imagination  is  indifpen- 
iibly  requiiite. 

You  wnll  recollcft,  my  Lord,  a  pofidon  laid  down 
in  the  beginning  of  this  Effay,— that  *'  when  Imaginatbn 
^^  is  permitted  to  beftow  the  graces  of  Ornament  indif- 
'*  criminately,  fentiments  are  either  fuperficial,  and 
*<  thinly  icattered  through  a  work,  or  we  are  obliged 

OXi/flXitf/A     /'  ««^tf- 

9if  Hpfltx>.iJi(»  Stc 
Iff  Kit   rcxAfopoc/ 

"  to 
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*  to  fearch  for  them  beneath  a  load  of  fupcrfluous  co- 
^  louring/*  I  (hall  now  endeavour  to  evince  the  truth 
^^  this  refle<aion,  by  enquiring  more  particularly  what 
^^*e  the  faults  into  which  the  Lyric  Poet  is  naoft  ready 
^^^  be  betrayed,  by  giving  a  loofe  yein  to  that  Faculty, 
^^hich  colours  and  enlivens  his  compofition. 

It  may  be  obferved  then  in  general,  that  we  ufually 

judge  of  the  Genius  of  a  Lyric  Poet  by  the  variety  of 

iiis  Images,  the  boldnefs  of  his  Tranfitions,   and  the 

pidturefque  vivacity  of  his  Defcriptions.     I  (hall  under 

this  head  trouble  your  Lordfliip  with  a  few  rcfledlions 

on  each  of  thefe,  confidered  feparately. 

By  the  Images  which  are  employed  in  the  Ode,  L 
mean,  thofe  illuftrations  borrowed  from  natural,  and 
often  from  familiar  objeds,  by  which  the  Poet  either 
clears  up  an  oblcurity,  orarrefts  the  attention,  and  kindles 
the  imagination  of  his  reader.  Thefe  illuftrations  have 
▼ery  diftindt  ufes  in  the  different  fpecies  of  poetic  com- 
pofition. The  greateft  Mafters  in  the  Epopee  often  in- 
troduce metaphors,  which  have  only  a  general  relation 
to  the  fubjeifl ;  and,  by  purfuing  thefe  through  a  variety 
of  circumftances,  they  difengage  the  reader's  attention 
from  the  principal  objed.  This  indeed  often  becomes 
neceflary  in  pieces  of  lengthy  when  attention  begins  to 

'  -    '  relax 
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relax  by  following  too  clofely  one  particular  train  of 
ideas.  It  requires  however  great  judgment  in  the  Poet 
to  purfue  this  courfe  with  approbation  ;  as  he  mud  not 
only  fix  upon  metaphors,  which,  in  fome  points,  have 
a  ftriking  fimilarity  to  the  objedl  illuftrated ;  but  even 
the  digreflive  circumftances  muft  be  fo  conneAed  with 
it,  as  to  exhibit  a  fucceffion  of  fentiments  which  refem- 
ble,  at  leaft  remotely,  the  fubjed  of  his  Poem^  It 
muft  be  obvious,  at  firft  view,  that  as  the  Lyric  Poet 
cannot  adopt  this  plea,  his  metaphors  will  always  have 
the  happieft  efFedt,  when  they  correfpond  to  the  objcd 
in  fuch  a  manner,  as  to  fhew  its  compleat  proportions 
in  the  fuUeft  point  of  view,  widiout  including  foreign 
and  unappropriated  epithets.  This  however  is  not  the 
courfe  which  a  Writer  of  imagination  will  naturally  fol- 
low, unlefs  his  judgment  reftrains  the  excurfions  of  that 
cxcentric  faculty.  He  will,  on  the  contrary,  catch 
with  cagernels  every  image,  which  Fancy  enlivens  with 

«  The   Reader   will  meet  with  that,  "  the  mariners   often    mif- 

many  examples  of  this  liberty  in  the  '*  take  him  for  an  idand,  and  call 

Uiad,  fome  of  which  Mr.  Pope  has  «*  anchor   on  his  fide."  Paradifc 

judicioufly  feleded  in  the  notes  of  Loll,  book  ii.   In  this  illaflration  it 

his  tranflation.  Milton,  in  the  fame  is  obvious,  that  though  the  Poet 

fpirit,  compares  Satan  lying  on  the  deviates  from  clofe  imitation,  yet 

lakeof  fire,  to  a  Leviathan  llumber-  he  dill  keepb  in  view  the  general 

ing  on  the  coaft  of  Norway ;  and  end  of  his  fubjc6l,  which  is  to  ex- 

immediateiy    digrcffing  from    the  hibit  a  pidure  of  the  fallen  Arch- 

fiii£t  poinu  of  cQDne6tion»  he  adds,  angel.  Sec  Paradife  Lofit,  book  i. 

1  the 
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the  richcft  colouring ;  and  he  will  contemplate  the  ex- 
ternal beauty  of  his  metaphor,  rather  than  confider  the 
propriety  with  which  it  is  applied  as  an  illuflration.  It 
is  probably  owing  to  this  want  of  juft  attention  to  pro- 
priety, that  thc.firft  Lyric  Poets  have  left  fuch  imper- 
fedl  (landards  to  the  imitation  of  poflerity. 

When  wc  examine  the  works  of  later  Poets  among 
the  Ancients,  we  find  that  even  thofc  of  them  who  arc 
mod  exceptionable  in  other  cjrcumftances,  have  yet  in 
'a  great  meafure  corrected  this  miftake  of  their  prcde- 
ceffors.  In  the  lyric  Odes  of  Euripides  and  Sopho- 
cles, the  mataphors  made  ufe  of  are  generally  (hort,  ex- 
preflive,  and  fitted  to  correfpond  with  great  accuracy  to 
the  point  which  requires  to  be  illuftrated  ^  Pindar  is  in  ' 
many  inftances  equally  happy  in  the  choice  of  his  ima- 
ges, which  are  frequently  introduced  with  addrcfs,  and 
produce  a  very  ftriking  efFcdt  ^ 

It 


f  The  reader  may  confider,  as  an  «oA(/Tof  or  «rrf  «f  Ait>oc 

example,  the  following  verfes  of  the  xp«0'/or*       Soph.  Trachin. 

Ode  of  Soifhocles  to  the  Sun  : 

e  Of  this  the  reader  will  find  a 

noXXA  >«cp  ^r*  aKaiJLAf79i  noble    inftancc   in    Pindar's    firftr 

•     «  NtfToc;  »  Bopfct  7i(  Pythian  Ode,  where  he  employs, 

kvfuLTA  f upff  ^9f7ti  from  the  vcric  beginning  rnv^ip^" 

^«r7*  fTiorrci  7'  #J^s/  pHraic  /*  «e/p«c0'ftf,  ice.  to  the  end 

cvTo  J^€  7or  KaJ'fjLcytfn  of  the  ftanza,  one  of  the  happieft 

Tff^fi'  70  J^*  av^u  ^I670V  and  moil  natural  illuArations  that 
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It  18  likewiie  ncceflary  that  the  Poet  (hould  take  care^ 
in  the  higher  fpecies  of  the  Ode,  to  aflign  to  every  ob- 
jed  that  predfe  degree  of  colour,  as  wcU  as  that  import- 
ance in  the  arrangement  of  (entiments^  which  it  feems 
peculiarly  to  demand.  The  fame  images  which  would 
be  confidered  as  capital  (Irokes  in  fome  pieces,  can  be 
admitted  only  as  fecondary  beauties  in  others  -,  and  we 
might  call  in  queition  both  the  judgment  and  the  ima- 
^ation  of  that  Poet,  who  attempts  to  render  a  faint 
illuftration  adequate  to  the  objed,  by  clothing  it  with 
profufion  of  ornament.  A  defed  likewife,  either  in  the 
choice,  or  in  the  difpofition  of  images,  is  conipicuous  in 
proportion  to  the  importance  of  the  fubjcdt,  as  well  as 
to  the  nature  of  thofe  fentiments  with  which  it  (lands  in 
more  immediate  connexion.  It  is  therefore  the  bufinefs 
of  the  L3nic  Poet^  who  would  avoid  the  cenfore  of  com- 
pofing  with  inequah'ty,  to  confider  the  colouring  of 
which  particular  ideas  are  naturally  fufceptible,  and  to 
difcriminate  properly  betwixt  fentiments,  whofe  native 
fublimity  requires  but  little  afliftance  from  the  pencil  of 
art,  and  a  train  of  thought,  which  (that  it  may  correfpond 
to  the  former)  demands  the  heightening  of  poetic  paint-^ 
ing.    The  aflonifhing  inequalities  which  we  meet  with, 

it  to  be  met  with,  either  in  the    to  PhoebuSy  when  he  applies  the 
works  of  Pindar,  or  in  thofe  of  any    meuphor,  is  peculiarly  beautiful. 
Poet  whatever.  The  abrupt  addrefs 

1  even 
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even  in  the  produ£tions  of  unqueftioned  Genius,  are 
originally  to  be  deduced  from  the  careleflneis  of  the  Poc^ 
who  permitted  his  imagination  to  be  hurried  from  one 
objcd  to  another,  dwelling  with  pleafure  upon  a  favou- 
rite idea,  and  paffing  (lightly  over  intermediate  fteps, 
that  he  may  catch  that  beauty  which  fluctuates  on  the 
gaze  of  Expc(3;ition, 

I  SHALL  only  obferve  further  on  this  fubjeft,  that 
nothing  is  more  contrary  to  the  end  of  Lyric  Poetry, 
than  that  habit  of  fpinning  out  a  metaphor  which  a  Poet 
fometimes  falls  into  by  indulging  the  fallifs  of  imagina- 
tion. This  will  be  obvious,  when  we  reflect  that  every 
branch  of  the  Ode  is  charadlerifed  by  a  peculiar  degree 
of  vivacity,  and  even  vehemence  both  of  fentiment  and 
expreHion.  It  is  impoflible  to  prcfer/e  this  diftinguifh* 
ing  chara<Sler,  qnlefs  the  thoughts  are  diverfified,  and 
the  didtion  is  cpncife.  When  a  metaphor  is  hunted 
down,  if  I  may  ufe  that  expreflion,  and  a  defcription 
overwrought,  its  force  and  energy  are  gradually  leflcn- 
ed,  the  objeft  which  was  originally  new  becomes  fa- 
miliar, and  the  mind  js  fatiated,  inftead  of  being  in* 
0amed. 

We  mufl  not  think  that  this  methpd  of  extending  an 
lllqftration,  dif?overs  always  a  defeft  or  fterility  of  ^he 

in- 
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inventive  Faculty.  It  is,  in  truth,  the  confequence  of 
that  propenfity  which  wc  naturally  feel,  to  confider  a 
favourite  idea  in  every  point  of  light,  and  to  render  its 
excellence  as  confpicuous  to  others  as  it  is  to  ourfelves. 
By  this  means,  fentiments  become  fuperficial,  becaufe 
the  mind  is  more  intent  upon  their  external  Drefs,  than 
their  real  importance.  They  are  likewifc  thinly  fcat- 
tercd  through  a  Work,  becaufe  each  of  them  receives 
an  higher  proportion  of  ornament  than  juftly  belongs  to 
It.  We  frequently  judge  of  them  likewifc  in  the  fame 
manner  as  a  birth-day  fuit  is  eftimated  by  its  purchafer, 
not  by  the  ftandard  of  intrinfic  Value,  but  by  the  Opi- 
nion of  the  original  Proprietor.  Thus  to  fuperficial 
readers, 

*' verbum  emicuit  fi  forte  decorum, 

^*  Si  verfus  paulo  concinnior  unus  aut  alter 
••*  Injufte  totum  ducit,  venditque  poema  ^'* 

One  fimile  that  folitary  fhines 

In  the  dry  defart  of  a  thoufand  lines. 

Or  lengthen'd  thought  that  gleams  thro'  many  a  page. 

Has  fanftified  whole  poems  for  an  age. 

Pope. 

«»Hor.EpiC.  lib.ii.  cpift,!. 

Custom, 
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Custom,  my  Lord,  that  fovereign  arbiter,  from 
whofc  deciGon,  in  literary  as  well  as  in  civil  caafes,  there 
frequently  lies  no  appeal,  will  lead  us  to  confider  bold- 
ne(s  of  tranfition  as  a  circumflance  which  is  peculiarly 
charadleriftic  of  the  Ode.  Lyric  Poets  have  in  all  ages 
appropriated  to  themfelves  the  liberty  of  indulging  ima- 
gination in  her  mod  irregular  excurfions ;  and  when  a 
digreffion  is  remotely  fimilar  to  the  fubjed:,  they  are  per- 
mitted to  fall  into  it  at  any  time,  by  the  invariable  prac-* 
ticc  of  their  Prcdeceflbrs.  Pindar  exprefsly  lays  claim 
to  this  privilege : 

^yXCL/XlOOV  yxp  OLOOTSi  TvfJLVMy 

The  fong  that  fpreads  fome  glorious  name 
Shifts   its  bold  wing  from  theme  to  theme ; 
Roves  like  the  bee  regardlefs  o*er, 
And  culls  the  fpoils  of  ev*ry  flowV. 

We  muft  indeed  acknowledge  in  general,  that  when 
an  high  degree  of  fpirit  and  vivacity  is  required  to  cha- 
ra(fleri/c  any  fpecies  of  compofition,  the  Author  may  be 
allowed  to  take  greater  liberties  than  we  fliould  grant  to 
another,  whofc  fubjedl  demanded  regularity  and  con- 
Xi^GCxon.      I^^^  i^  however  be  obfervcd  at  the  fame  time, 

that 
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that  this  freedom  is  often  granted,  not  becaufe  the  theme 
indifpenfibly  requires,  but  becaufe  we  naturally  expeft 
it  from  the  genius  of  the  Writer.  We  juftly  fuppofc 
that  the  Philofopher  feldom  miftakes  his  talents  (b  far 
as  to  be  folicitous  of  (hining  in  a  fphere,  for  which  he 
mufl:  know  himfelf  to  be  wholly  difqualified ;  and  from 
the  work  of  a  Poet  whoaddrefleth  imagination,  we  look 
for  thofe  marks  of  wildnefs  and  incoherence,  which  dif- 
cover  the  extent  of  that  faculty, 

• 
I  HAVE  acknowledged,  in  a  former  part  of  this  Eflay, 
that  the  fhorter  Ode  not  only  admits  of  bold  and  fpirited 
tranfitions,  but  that  thefe  are  in  many  inftances  ne- 
ceflary  toconftitute  a  perfedt  imitation  of  nature  ^  This 
obfervation,  however,  cannot  be  applied  with  (b  much 
propriety  to  the  other  kinds  of  it,  becaufe  the  tranfport 
of  paflion  is  abrupt,  inftantancous,  and  the  mind  returns 
fuddenly  to  the  point  from  which  it  had  digreffed.  On 
the  contrary,  as  the  paflions  cannot  be  kept  on  their  full 
flretch  for  any  confiderable  time,  we  expedl  that,  in  the 
higher  fpecies  of  Lyric  Poetry,  the  Poet  will  keep  the 
principal  objeft  more  immediately  in  his  eye  ;  and  that 
his  tranfitions  will  never  make  us  lofe  fight  of  it  fo  far^^  ^s 
not  to  recall  with  eafe  the  intermediate  points  of  con-» 
peQion, 

4  ^  Letter  i.  page  Ixb^, 

When 
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When  this  rule  is  not  vic^ated^  we  can  enter  with 
pleafure  into  the  defign  of  the  Poet,  and  confider  his 
work  as  a  Whole^  in  which  every  feparate  member  has 
its  dtfiind:  and  proper  ufe.  Thus^  when  Pindar  is  cele-* 
t)rattng  Ariftagoras.  we  can  eafily  obfervc  that  the  Poet's 
obliqtie  encomium  on  the  Father  and  Friends  of  hta 
Hero»  is  introduced  with  great  propriety,  as  every  remark 
of  this  kind  refleds  additional  luftre  on  the  charadcr  of 
the  principal  perfonage  \    We  are  even  fometimes  highly 

r 

entertained  with  digrcflions,  which  have  not  fo  near  a 
relation  to  the  fubjed  of  the  Ode,  as  the  laft  mentioned 
circumftance ;  becaufe  though  the  immediate  defign  is 
not  going  forward,  we  can  ftill  however  keep  it  in  view, 
with  the  fame  eafe  as  a  traveller  can  do  the  public  road, 
from  which  h9  willingly  makes  an  excurfion,  to  furvey 
the  neighbouring  country.     Thus  the  noble  panegyric 
upon  the  whole  people  of  Rhodes,  and  the  account  of 
their  Founder  Tlepolemus,  which  we  meet  with  in  the 
Ode  infcribed  to  Diagoras  the  Rhodian  -,  thefe  are  happy 
and  beautiful  embellifliments,  whofe  introdudion  en- 
livens the  whole  piece  with  a  proper  variety  of  objedls  ". 

The  fame  principle  which  induceth  us  to  approve  of 
the  Poet's  tranfitions  in  the  preceding  inftances,  muft  (as 

'  ri/y/.  N€/X.  «/.  /i*  "»  'O  etVTOi  Oai  /AT.  »/.  ^. 

Vol.  L  g  your 
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your  Lordfliip  will  immediately  conceive)  lead  us  to 
condemn  thofe  which  are  far-fetched,  purfued  too 
clofcly,  or  foreign  to  the  fubjedt  of  the  Poem,  This 
is  frequently  the  confequence  of  following  the  track  of 
imagination  with  implicit  compliance,  as  the  Poet,  with- 
out being  fenfiblc  of  his  miftake,  runs  into  one  digref- 
fion  after  another,  until  his  work  is  made  up  of  in- 
coherent ideas  j  in  which,  as  Horace  expreffeth  it, 

*' vclut  aegri  Ibmnia  vanse 

**  Finguntur  fpecies,  ut  nee  pes,  nee  caput  uni 
''  Reddatur  formae  V 

Such  is  the  book,  that  like  a  fick  man's  dreams. 
Varies  all  (hapcs,  and  mixes  all  extremes* 

FXANCIS. 

This  is  the  charader  of  the  Ode  to  Thrafidasus  the 
Theban  ;  in  which  the  Poet  is  infenfibly  led  from  one  di- 
greflion  to  another,  until  his  readers  lofe  fight  of  the 
principal  fubjcdt,  which  is  dropped  almoft  as  (bon  as 
ipropofed  *. 

The  laft  cifxrumftance,  mentioned  as  charaderiftic  of 
the  Ode,  was  a  certain  pidturefque  vivacity  of  defcription. 

»  Hor.  dc  Art.  Poet.  «>  nivJ".  UvO.  •»/.  U. 

In 
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In  this  we  permit  the  Lyric  Poet  to  indulge  himfelf  with 
greater  freedom  than  any  other,  becaufe  beauties  of  this 
kind  are  neceffary  to  the  end  of  exciting  admiration.    It 
is  the  peculiar  province  of  imagination,  to  give  that  lif^ 
andexpreffion  to  the  ideas  of  the  mind,  by  which  Nature 
is  mod  happily  and  judicioufly  imitated.     By  the  help 
of  this  poetical  magic,  the  coldeft  fentiments  become  in* 
terefting,  and  the  mod  common  occurrences  arred  our 
attention.     A  man  of  Genius,  inftead  of  laying  down  a 
fcrics  of  dry  precepts  for  the  conduft  of  life,  exhibits  his 
fentiments  in  the  moft  animating  manner,  by  moulding 
them  into  fymmetry,  and  fuperadding  the  external  beau- 
tics  of  drapery  and  colour '.     His  reader,  by  this  expe- 
dient, is  led  through  an  Elyfium,  in  which  his  Fancy 
is  alternately  foothed  and  tranfported  with  a  delightful 
fucceffion  of  the  moft  agreeable  objefts,  whofe  combi- 
nation at  laft  fuggefts  an  important  moral  to  be  impreffed 
upon  the  memory.     The  Ancients  appear  to  have  been 
fuUy  fenfible  of  the  advantages  of  this  method  of  illuftra- 

PThos  the  reader,  who  would  too  much,  will  yet  be  ftruck  with 
pay  little  regard  to  the  perfon  who  this  fimple  admonition,  when  it  ap« 
iboald  forbid  him  to  trufl  the  world    pears  in  the  work  of  a  Genius : 

Lean  not  on  earth,  'twill  pierce  thee  to  the  heart ; 

A  broken  reed  at  beft,  but  oft'  a  fpcar : 

On  its  iharp  point  Peace  bleeds,  and  Hope  expires. 

Night  Thoughts. 

g  2  ting 
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ting  truth,  as  the  works  not  only  of  their  Poets,  but  even 
thofs  of  their  Philofophers  and  Hillorians,  abound  with 
juft  and  beautiful  perfonifications  \  Their  two  allego- 
rical Philofophers,  Prodicus  and  Cebes,  carry  the  matter 
ftill  further,  and  inculcate  their  Icflbns,  by  fubftituting 
in  place  of  cool  admonition  a  variety  of  perfonages,  who 
affume  the  moft  dignified  charadcr,  and  addrefs  at  ^hc 
fame  time  the  imagination,  the  paffions,  and  even  thf 
fenfcs  of  mankind  '.  Thefe  Authors  confider  man  as  a 
creature,  poflclled  of  different,  and  of  limited  faculties, 
whofe  adions  are  diredted  more  frequently  by  the  im- 
pulfe  of  pafTion,  than  regulated  by  the  didates  of  realbn 
and  of  truth '. 


«»  Thus  Xcncphon,  the  fimpleft 
and  moft  perfpicuous  of  Hiftbrians, 
has  borrowed  many  noble  images 
from  Homer  ;  and  Plato  is  often  in- 
debted to  this  Poet,  whom  yet  he 
banifhed  from  his  Commonwealth. 
Cicero  in  his  moft  ferious  pieces 
ftjdies  the  Didlion,  and  copies  the 
Manner  of  the  Greek  Philofopher  ; 
and  it  evidently  appears^  that  Tha- 
cydides  has  taken  many  a  glowing 
Metaphor  from  the  Odes  of  Pindar. 
We  might  produce  many  examples 
of  this  from  their  writings,  if  ihcfe 
would  not  fwcll  this  note  to  too 
great  a  length.  The  reader  of  tafte 
may  fee  this  fubjed  fully  difcufled 
in  Mr.  Gcdde's  ingenious  liffay  on 
the  Compofition  of  the  Ancients. 


O'jio  ^«p  av  iiApyi^ATA  epar 
v^Tip  'ZTip  &v7otf  yiyve/jLifOi  to/c 

*ff^A7^0^lVJl(9  iVptffKOi  7t  9fi:r0f, 
KAt  1HKt7A  AV*  ^AvSavOIT  T«  UTi" 
vAfTiA.     Apir.  FIs/lfT.  lt£?./^. 

»  Thus  Cicero  tells  as :  "  Hcc  eft 
**  majus  in  diccndo,  quam  ut  Ora- 
'*  tor  fie  moveatur,  ut  impetu  qao- 
*^  dam  animi,  &  perturbatione  ma- 
*'  gis  quam  concilio  regatur.  PUira 
<'  coim  multo  homines  judicaot 
**  odio,  &  aroore,  8c  cupiditate,  &c. 
**  quam  veritate  &  praefcripto."  Dc 
Orat.  lib.  ii  c.  42. 

It 
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It  is  obvious,  that  in  Lyric  Poetry  the  Author  cannot 
tan  into  this  feries  of  mcthodifed  allegory,  bccaufe  the 
fabjc(3s  of  the  Ode  are  real  incidents,  which  would  be 
disfigured  by  tht  continued  adlion  of  fiditious  perfonages. 
His  defcriptidns  thenefore  ought  to  be  concife,  diverfified, 
and  adapted  properly  to  that  train  of  fcntiment,  which 
he  is  employed  to  illuftrate.  When  this  is  the  cafe,  we 
arc  highly  entertained  with  frequent  perfonifications,  as 

tfhcfe  are  criterions  by  which  we  eftimate  the  genius  of 

(be  Poet. 

I  NEED  not,  my  Lord,  to  fuggeft,  on  this  branch  of 
my  fubjed,  that  it  requires  the  utmoft  delicacy  to  perfo- 
flify  inanimate  objeds  fo  juftly,  as  to  render  them  a- 
Afpfed  in  every  circumftance  to  the  occafion  on  which 
they  ate  introduced.  Your  Lordlhip  however  will  per- 
fliif  th(i  to  obferve,  that  as  the  happieft  efFeft  is  produced 
upon  the  mind  of  the  reader,  by  the  judicious  introduc- 
tion of  an  ideal  perfonage  ;  fa  he  is  apt  to  be  difgufted 
in  an  equal  degree,  when  the  condudl  of  the  Poet  in  this 
inftance  is  in  the  fmallefl:  meafure  irregular  or  dcfedtive. 
When  an  intelleftual  idea  falls  under  the  cognifance  of 
an  external  fenfe,  it  is  immediately  furveycd  with  an 
accuracy  proportioned  to  its  importance,  and  to  the  di- 
ftance  at  which  we  fuppofe  it  to  be  placed.  We  judge 
of  Virtue  and.  Vice,  when  reprefented  as  perfons,  in  the 

g  3  fame 
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fame  manner  as  we  judge  of  men^  wbofc  appearano 
fuggcftcd  by  memory  ;  and  \vc  therefore  ezped»  tl 
thefe  ideal  figures  (hall  be  difcriminated  from  each  otl 
by  their  drefs^  attitudes,  features,  and  behaviour, 
much  as  two  real  perfons  of  oppolite  charaders  alvv 
are  in  the  familiar  intercourfe  of  ordinary  life.  In 
ality  we  affign  a  particular  fliapc,  compleflion,  : 
manner,  to  the  creatures  of  imagination,  by  the  fa 
rule  which  leads  us  to  afcribe  a  certain  aflemblage 
features  to  a  perfon  whom  we  have  never  feen,  u] 
feeing  h;s  chara<fter  particularly  difplay ed,  or  upon  lift 
ing  to  a  minute  detail  of  his  adions.  Nay,  odd 
it  may  appear,  it  is  yet  certain,  that  in  many  inftar 
our  idea  of  the  imaginary  perfon  may  be  more  difti 
and  particular  than  that  of  the  real  one. — Thus  we  ol 
find,  that  the  reprefentatioa  exhibited  by  Fancy,  of 
Figure  of  an  Hero,  whofe  adions  had  raifed  Admirati 
I  fay,  we  find  that  this  rcprefentaiion  has  been  wide 
the  Truth,  when  we  conic  either  to  fee  the  Origii 
or  a  faithful  Copy  of  it :  but  our  ideas  of  imagin 
perfons  are  generally  fo  exadt,  that,  upon  feeing 
groupe  of  thefe  difplayed  on  a  plate,  we  are  capabh 
give  each  its  proper  defignation,  as  foon  as  we  obferv( 
Thus  Anger,  Revenge,  Defpair,  Hope,  &c.  can 
diftinguiflicd  from  each  other  almoft  as  eafily  when  t 
are  copied  by  the  pencil,  as  when  wc  feel  their  Influc 
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on  our  own  Minds^  or  make  others  obferve  it  on  our 
Aflions. 

From  this  detail  it  obvioufly  follows,  that  as  our 
ideas  of  imaginary  perfbnages  are  more  jufl  and  accurate 
than  thofe  which  are  excited  merely  by  a  particular  re- 
lation of  the  adtions  of  real  ones ;  fo  we  will  judge  with 
more  certainty  of  the  precife  colouring  which  belongs  to 
the  former,  and  of  the  propriety  with  which  they  are 
introduced,  than  we  can  poflibly  do  with  regard  to  the 
latter,  A  Painter  may  deceive  us,  by  throwing  into 
the  face  of  an  Hero,  whom  we  have  never  fcen,  parti- 
cular marks  of  refolution  and  fortitude,  which  form  only 
a  part  of  his  character.  But  we  cannot  be  deceived  with 
regard  to  the  fignatures,  which  (hew  the  predominancy 
of  thefe  virtues,  with  whatever  degree  of  juftice  they  may 
be  applied.  This  obfervation  has  equal  force,  when  wc 
refer  it  to  the  allegorical  perfonages  of  the  Poet.  The 
leaft  impropriety  in  the  colouring,  drcfs,  or  arrangement 
of  objedls,  is  immediately  perceptible ;  and  we  pais 
a  favourable  judgment,  when  faults  of  this  kind  are  af- 
cribed  to  inattention.  In  (hort,  the  imaginary  perfons, 
who  are  introduced  in  a  poem,  mud  on  all  occafions 
be  diftingulfhed  I  y  peculiar  charadiers  j  and  the  manners 
attributed  to  each  of  them  ought  to  be  fuch,  as  can  be 
applied  with  no  propriety  to  any  other  objedl.  Every 
picture  muft  therefore  be,  as  Pope  fomewhcrc  has  it, 

g  4  Something 
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Somethung  whoie  truth  convinc'd  at  fight  we  fiadi 
That  gives  iis  back  the  image  of  the  mind. 

A  LITTLE  reflexion  will  enable  us  to  difcover  the  rea- 
fon  of  this  difference  bfetwixt  our  ideas  of  allegorical  and 
of  real  pcrlbnagcs.  We  arc  (as  I  formerly  obferved) 
often  miftaken  in  our  notions  of  the  latter  of  thefe,  bc- 
caufe  the  mind  cannot  receive  a  fufficient  degree  of  in- 
formation concerning  the  perfon  to  be  able  to  form  any 
perfcdl  judgpiicnt  of  his  addrefs  or  demeanour.  Upon 
hcraing,  fjr  inftancc,  a  recital  of  the  adtions  of  a  man 
who  is  unknown  to  us,  our  idea  of  him  is  taken  from 
the  paflicn  which  appears  to  have  predominated  in  his 
conduft ;  but  we  are  not  acquainted  with  numberlcls 
little  peculiarities  which  enter  into  a  complicated  cha- 
raftcr,  and  have  their  correfponding  expreffions  im- 
printed on  the  countenance.  Thus  when  we  confider 
only  the  martial  exploits  of  the  celebrated  Duke  de  Ven- 
dome,  we  have  the  idea  of  an  Hero  full  of  fpirit  and 
impetuofity ;  but  this  idea  would  be  very  impcrfeft 
as  a  rcprcfcntation  of  his  character,  if  we  did  not  know 
likewife  that  he  was  IJovenly,  voluptuous,  effeminate, 
and  p^ofufc^ 

TiiESE  different  ingredients,  which  enter  into  the 
mind  of  a  real  agent,  ought  likewife  to  be  nicely  cfti- 

« Volt.  Sice.  Louis  XIV.  c.  2X. 

mated- 
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QUted  as  to  the  degrees  ir^  which  they  predominate,  be-* 
fore  we  could  be  properly  qualified  to  Judge  of  their  in- 
fluence or>  his  external  appearance.     As  it  is  evidently 
impoffible  that  we  can*  ever  be  th$)roughly  apprifed  of 
the  former,  it  is  therefore  obvious  that  our  judgtnent  of 
the  latter  muft  be  always  imperfcdt.     On  the  contrary, 
we  are  never  at  a  lof6  to  conceive  ajuft  idea  of  one  iimple 
cxprcffionj  becaufe  the  Original^  from  which  the  Copy 
is  drawn,  exids  in  our  own  mind.     We  are  likewile 
paturally  taught  to  diftinguilh  properly  the  infignia  of 
uaaginary  creatures.    Thus  Fear  is  always  known  by  her 
bridled.  Hair,  Admiration  by  his  e reded  Eyes,"  Time 
has  his  Scythe  and  his  Hour-glafs,  and  Fortune  (un- 
chaAgeable  in  one  fenie)  (lands  blind  on  the  Globe,  to 
which  (he  was  exalted  by  Cebes". 

I  OUGHT,  my  Lordi  to  apologize  for  the  length  of 
this  digrcflion  on  the  nature  of  allegorical  Perfons ;  a 
flibjedt  which  I  have  treated  more  particularly,  as  I  do 
Dot  remember  to  have  feen  it  canvafled  minutely  by  any 
Writer  either  ancient  or  modern. 

I  SHALL  only  obferve  further  on  this  head,  that  though 
a  Poet  is  fcldom  in  hazard  of  being  grofsly  faulty,  with 
fcfpcGt  to  the  drefs  and  infignia  of   his   perfonagcs, 

yet 
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yet  intemperate  imagination  will  induce  him  to  ufe  this 
noble  figure  too  frequently,  by  perfonifying  objedls  of 
fmall  comparative  importance,  or  by  leaving  the  (imple 
and  natural  path,  to  entangle  himfelf  in  the  labyrinth  of 
Fidlion.  This  is  the  fault  which  we  have  already  found 
to  charaderife  the  writings  of  the  firft  Lyric  Poets, 
from  which  we  fliould  find  it  an  hard  taik  to  vindicate 
their  Succeflbrs,  even  in  the  moft  improved  ftate  of  an- 
cient learning.  Inflead  of  producing  examples  of  this 
intemperance,  which  the  Greek  Theology  was  peculi- 
arly calculated  to  indulge,  I  (hall  only  obferve  in  gene- 
ral, that  we  are  miftaken  in  thinking,  that  the  Genius  of 
a  Poet  is  indicated  by  the  diverfified  incidents^  which 
enter  into  his  Fable.  True  Genius,  even  in  its  moft 
early  produ£lions,  will  be  difcovered,  rather  by  vivid 
and  pi>!lurefque  Defcriptions,  than  by  any  circumftances, 
however  extraordinary,  in  the  Narration  of  Events.  It 
is  no  ditHcuk  matter  to  conceive  a  feries  of  fidlidous  in- 
cidents, and  to  connedl  them  together  in  one  ftory, 
though  it  requires  Judgment  to  do  this  in  fuch  a  man- 
ner, as  that  the  whole  may  have  fome  happy  and  con- 
tinued allufion  to  truth.  We  can  imagine,  for  inftance, 
with  great  eafe,  fomething  as  impoffible  as  Ariofto*s 
Magician  purfuing  the  man  who  had  taken  off  his  head. 
But  it  will  be  found  a  much  more  difficult  taik,  either 
to  throw  out  one  of  thofc  ftrckes  of  Nature,  which  pe- 
netrate 
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netrate  the  heart,  and  cleave  it  with  terror  and  with  pity ; 
or  to  paint  Thought  in  fuch  flriking  colours,  as  to  render 
it  immediately  vifible  to  the  eye\ 


V  Upon  the  principle  eftabliihed 
here,  we  may  account  in  fome  mea- 
farc  for  Voltaire's  apparently  pa- 
radoxical alTertion,  with  regard  to 
the  comparative  merit  of  Homer  and 
Taflb.     The  Italian  (fays  that  fpi- 
rited  writer)  has  more  cond^dt,  va- 
riety and  juftnefs,  than  the  Greek. 
Admitting  the  truth  of  this  reflec- 
tion, we  might  ilill  reply,  that  the 
principal  merit  of  the  Iliad,  con- 
fidered  as  the  produifUon  of  Genius, 
ties  in  the  grandeur  of  the  fenti- 
ments,  the  beauty  and  fublimity  of 
the  illufirations,  and  the  original 
ftrokes  which  are  wrought  into  the 
defcription  of  the  principal  Adors. 
In  all  thefe  refpefis  we  may  venture 
to  afiirm,  that  Homer  remains  with- 


out a  fuperior  among  Authors  un- 
aided by  Infpiration ;  and  the  reader 
mufl  be  left  to  judge,  whether  or 
not  it  is  from  thefe  criterions  that 
we  eilimate  the  Genius  of  a  Poet. 
Our  Author  proceeds  upon  the  fame 
principles  to  compare  the  Orlando 
Furiofo  with  the  Odyflcy,  and  gives 
a  preference  to  the  former.  Tlie 
merit  of  thefe  works  may  be  afcer- 
tained  in  fome  meafurc,  by  the  rules 
we  have  already  ellabliftied.  We 
need  only  to  add  further  on  this 
head,  that,  among  many  beauties, 
we  meet  with  examples  of  the  tur- 
gid and  bombaft  in  the  work  of 
Ariofto  ;  from  which  that  of  the 
Greek  Poet  is  wholly  free.  Tht 
two  firft  lines  of  his  Poem, 


"  Le  Donne,  e  Cavalieri,  Tarme,  gli  amore, 
"  Lc  Cortefie  I'audaci  imprefi  io  canto,*' 

if  they  do  not  put  one  in  mind  of  the  Cyclic  Writer,  mentioned  by  Ho- 
nee,  who  begins  his  Poem  with 

"  Fortunam  Priami  cantabo,  8c  nobile  bellum," 

yet  are  of  a  very  different  drain  from  thofe  which  introduce  the  Odyflcy, 

Ap/prt  fJLOl  JFtTJ  MOV^A  VOM/TpOTOP,    0(  (AAKtt  tfOKKA 
IlActyxflH,  &C. 

I  cannot  help  thinking,  that  the  though  a  very  judicious  and  ingeni- 
wholeof  this  introduftion  is  remark-  ous  Critic  fcems  to  be  of  a  contrary 
ably  iimple   and    unomamented ;    opinion. 

The 
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The  noblcd  inflances  of  this  perfonification  are  to  be 
found  in  the  (acred  Writings.  Nothing  can  exceed  the 
majefty,  with  which  the  defcent  of  the  Almighty  is  de- 
fcribed  by  the  Prophet  Habakkuk.  "  Before  Him  (he 
**  tells  us)  went  the  Peftilence,"  &:c.  tlicn  fuddenly 
addrciSng  the  Deity  in  the  feccnd  pcrfon,  he  f.iys,  ^*  The 
"  Mountains  faw  Thee,  and  they  trenibicu  j  the  Ovcr- 
**  flowings  of  the  waters  pafTcd  by  3  the  l^cej>  uttered  his 
**  voice,  and  lift  up  his  hands  on  high  \*'  In  aiiCther 
place  the.  Deluge  is  nobly  animated,  in  order  to  riifplay 
the  Omnipotence  of  God  :  "  The  waters  (fays  the 
"  Pfalmift)  flood  above  the  mountains ;  at  thy  rebuke 
"  they  fled,  at  the  voice  of  thy  thunder  they  hafted 
**  away/' 

From  this  Ample  and  impartial  view  of  the  Lyric 
Poetry  of  the  Ancients,  confidered  as  one  branch  of  a 
culdvated  Art,  your  Lordfliip  will  perhaps  be  inclined 
to  conclude,  that  in  the  Arts,  as  in  the  charaders  of 
men,  thofe  which  arc  fufceptible  of  the  higheft  excel- 
lence, are  likewife  frequendy  marked  with  the  moft 
ftriking  defeds.  This  mixture  of  beauty  and  deformity, 
of  grandeur  and  meannefs,  which  enters  fo  often  into 
the  a6tion,  as  well  as  the  fpeculation  of  mankind,  ought 
to  be  confidered  as  the  charadleriflic  of  the  human  mind, 

'^  Habak.  chap.  iii.  ver.  3. 

which, 
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which,  in  the  chimerical  purfuit  of  perfedtiortj  is  hurried 
by  its  own  itnpetuofity  from  one  extreme  to  another. 
Your  Lordfliip  has,  no  doubt,  frequently  obferved,  that 
there  is  upon  the  whole  a  greater  uniformity  in  the  cha- 
ra<a^rs  of  men,  than  fuperficial  enquiry  would  lead  us  to 
conceive.  A  temptation,  operating  forcibly  on  the  ruling 
paffion,  will  produce  in  a  temper  naturally  gentle  and 
equal,  an  irregularity  as  remarkable,  and  fometimes  car- 
ried to  a  greater  length,  than  the  mod  powerful  (limu- 
los  is  able  to  excite,  in  a  man  of  warm  paflions  and  flo- 
rid imagination.     This  is  a  fadt,  of  which  experience 
will  fuggeft  examples  to  every  pepfbn  who  is  converfant 
with  mankind. 

We  ought  not  therefore  to  wonder,  when  we  obferve, 
ia  the  writings  of  a  great  Genius,  Beauties  and  Blemifties 
blended  promifcuoufly  -,  and  when  we  find  the  Poet's 
imagination  diftinguifhed  only  by  thofe  marks  of  in* 
accuracy,  which  appear  in  the  adions  of  others,  and 
which  are  ultimately  to  be  derived  from  the  complicated 
ingredients  of  the  human  mind. 

I  HAVE  been  led  into  this  train  of  refledlion,  as  it  will 
enable  us  to  account  for  the  inequalities  which  are  to  be 
met  with  in  the  writings  of  Pindar,  expofed  as  they  have 
been  to  the  admiration,  and  to  the  ceoCurc  of  poderity. 

5  What- 
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Whatever  propriety  the  preceding  rules  may  have  with 
regard  to  Lyric  Poetry,  it  is  certain  that  this  Poet  is  not 
the  ftandard  from  whofe  work  they  arc  deduced.  Wc 
have  already  fcen,  that  he  himfelf  difclaims  all  confor- 
mity to  the  (hackles  of  method ;  and  that  he  infifts  upon 
the  privilege  of  giving  a  loofe  rein  to  the  cxcurfions  of 
imagination.  The  confequences  of  this  proceeding  arc 
eminently  confpicuous  in  every  part  of  his  writings.  His 
compofition  is  coloured  with  that  rich  imagery  which 
Fancy  throws  upon  the  coldeft  fentiments,  his  digreffions 
arc  often  too  frequent,  and  but  remotely  connedlcd 
with  the  principal  fubjedl,  his  perfbnifications  arc  bold 
and  exuberant,  and  he  has  made  as  free  an  ufc  of  theo- 
logical fable  as  any  Poet  among  the  Ancients. 

The  learned  and  ingenious  Tranflator  of  Pindar  has 
fuggcfted  fcveral  ftriking  pleas  in  his  favour,  both  with 
refpedl  to  the  Connexion  of  his  Thoughts,  and  the  Re- 
gularity of  his  Meafure  ^  To  refume,  on  the  prefent 
occaiion,  any  part  of  what  he  hath  advanced,  would  be 
equally  ufelefs  and  improper.  As  to  the  firft,  I  (hall 
only  add  to  this  Gentleman's  obfervations,  that  all  the 
writings  of  Pindar,  which  have  reached  the  prefent  times, 
are  of  the  panegyrical  kind,  in  which  remote  Circum- 
ftanccs  and  diftant  Allufions  are  often  referred  to  with 

y  Mr.  Weft.    See  the  Preface  and  Notes  of  his  Tranflation. 

great 
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great  propriety  5  that  fometimes  fcvcral  Odes  are  infcrib- 
cd  to  the  fame  Pcrfon  ;  and  that  all  of  them  are  wrote 
on  fubjedls  too  cxadtly  fimilar  to  aflford  room  for  conti- 
nued Variety  of  Dcfcription,  without  allowing  him  fre- 
quently to  digrefs.     It  is  obvious,  that  in  thefe  circum- 
flances,  the  Poet  muft  have  been  forcibly  prompted  to 
indulge  the  natural  exuberance  of  his  genius,  that  he 
might  gain  materials  to  fill  up  his  fubjed,  and  that  he 
might  pay  a  compliment  to  his  Patron,  by  (bme  digrcf- 
fion  on  the  merit  of  his  Anceftors,  as  well  as  by  an  en- 
comium on  his  perfonal  qualities  *.     If  thefe  confidcra- 
Uons  do  not  fully  apologize  for  the  excurfions  of  this 
great  Genius,  they  render  them  at  lead  more  excufable 


■  It  is  generally  to  be  foppofe^,  materials.    This  appears  on  many 

thu  a  Poec,  in  a  panegyrical  ad-  occafions  to  have  been  the  cafe  of 

<ire{s  to  his  Patron,  will  k\e€t  with  Pindar.    No  lefs  than  four  of  his 

fi>licitade  every  circuroilance  in  his  Odes  are  infcribed  to  Hiero  King 

clurafter  and  a£lions  which  excite  of  Syracafe,  all  on  account  of  his 

approbation,  in  order  to  render  his  vidories  in  the  Games  of  Greece. 

encomium  as  perfedl  and  complete  Two  Odes,  immediately  following 

u  poflible.     When  therefore  he  is  the  firfl  to  Hiero,  are  addreiTed  to 

noexpededly  engaged  to  retouch  a  Theron  King  of  Agrigentum ;  Pfau- 

&bjed,  which  he  had  formerly  dif-  mis  of  Camarina  is  celebrated  in 

Cuffed,  we  ought  to  expeft,  either  the  4th  and  5th  Olympic ;  and  the 

that  he  will  fix  upon  new  Points  of  9th  and  loth   are  filled  with  the 

Paargyric,  which  is  always  a  mat-  praifes  of  Agefidamus  the  Locriao. 

ler  of  the  grcatcft  difficulty ;  or  Every  reader  muft  make  great  AI- 

nre  maft  indulge  him  in  the  liberty  lowances  for  a  Poet,  who  was  fo 

of  calling    in  adventitious   Aflift-  often  obliged  to  retouch  and  to  di- 

ancc,  when  he  is  deprived  of  other  verfify  fubje^s  of  one  kind. 

in 
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in  him,  than  the  fame  liberties  without  an  equal  iaduce^ 
ment  can  poifibly  be  in  any  of  his  imitaton. 

After  all,  however,  we  muft  acknowledge,  that 
Pindar  has  rendered  his  pieces  obfcure  on  many  occa- 
(ions,  by  giving  too  much  fcope  to  a  wild  imagination ; 
and  perhaps,  the  true  reafon  for  which  he  took  this  li- 
berty, was,  that  he  imitated  the  Example  of  his  Prc- 
deceflbrs.  He  had  feen  the  firft  Lyric  Poets  indulging 
the  boldeft  failles  of  Fancy,  and  applying  to  particular 
purpofes  the  Mythology  of  their  country ;  and  as  their 
writings  had  been  held  in  admiration  by  fuccecding  ages, 
inftead  of  being  expofed  to  the  refcarches  of  Criticifm, 
he  was  encouraged  to  proceed  in  the  fame  courfe,  by 
the  expcdlation  of  obtaining  a  fimifar  reward.  From  a 
paflage  formerly  quoted,  it  would  appear,  that  Pindar 
thought  himfelf  peculiarly  exempted  from  conforming 
to  rules  of  any  kind  whatever '  i  and  we  can  fuppofe  this 
opinion  to  have  proceeded  originally  from  no  other  foun- 
dation, than  his  knowledge  of  the  pradice  of  former 
authors. 

I  AM  fufiiciently  aware,  my  Lord,  that  fome  readers 
may  objeftto  the  preceding  theory,  that  it  is  probable, 
if  Pindar  had  been  of  opinion  that  Lyric  Poetry  in  his 
time  flood  in  need  of  material  emendations,  the  fame  fer- 
tility 

•  Vide  fi-pra,  p.  xcv. 


POETRY  OP  THE  ArsTCIENTS.       cxlli 

tility  of  invention^  which  enabled  him  to  reach  the 
heighth  of  excellence  in  this  art^  without  however  al* 
tering^  its  original  principles ;  that  this  would  have  led 
him  likewife  to  invent  new  rules^  and  to  fupply  the  de- 
ficiencies of  his  Predeceflbrs.  I  will  venture  to  afErm, 
that  this  is  the  only  fpecies  of  invention,  in  which  we 
have  feldom  reafon  to  expedl  that  an  origiool  Genius 
will  attempt  to  exceh 

It  hath  often  been  obferved,  that  the  earlicft  produc- 
tions of  a  great  Genius  are  generally  the  moft  remarkable 
for  wildnefs  and  inequality.     A  fublime  imagination  Is 
always  reaching  at  fomcthing  great  and   aftonifliing. 
Sometimes  it  feizeth  the  objedl  of  its  purfuit ;  and,  at 
others,  l/ke  a  perfon  dizzy  with  the  heighth  of  his  fta- 
lion,  it  ftaggcrs  and  falls  headlong.    When  the  mind  of 
fucb  a  perfon  ripens,  and  his  judgment  arrives  at  its  full 
maturity,  we  have  reafon  to  expeft  that  the  ftrain  of  his 
cofripofition  will  be  more  confident  and  mafterly;  but 
his  imagination,  cramped  by  the  rules  which  have  been 
foraierly  laid  down,  will  be  dill  defirous  of  breaking  the 
old  Fetters,  rather  than  folicitous  of  inventing  new  ones. 
Though,'  therefore,  it  muft  be  acknowledged,  that  the 
iame  Faculty  which  is  able  to  invent  characters,  and  to 
colour  fentiment,  may  likewife  difcover  the  rules  and 
principles  of  an  Art;  yet  we  have  no  ground  to  hope, 
Vol  L  h  that 
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diat  it  will  often  be  employed  to  effieduaie  a  parpoSb, 
which  an  Aatbor  may  confider  as  in  fixne  meafore 
prgadicial. 

To  compen(ate  for  the  blemiibes  fbraicrly  mentioned, 
the  writings  of  Pindar  abound  with  the  moft  kiftroc- 
dVe,  moral*  fentiments,  as  well  as  with  die  moft  tx^ 
quifite  beauties  of  delcriptive  poetry.  The  Poet  often 
throws  in  a  reflexion  of  this  kind  in  the  moft  natural 
manner,  as  it  feems  to  arife  ^x>ntancoufly  fiom  the  fubjed. 
Thus  he  prepares  the  mind  to  hear  of  the  catafbophe 
of  Tlepolemus,  by  an  exclamation  perfcdly  appditt, 
and  appropriated  to  the  occafion ; 

AfJitpi  J^'  arJ^^fl*- 
TTuv  (po^tTiP  a/jLTrXarueu 
Ara^iOjxirroi  xgejxarraf 
rouro  J^'  afiufXAvov  ev^p 

OtI  WVy    XOLl  €V  T^AfU- 

But  wrapt  in  error  is  the  human  mind. 

And  human  blifs  is  ever  infecurc  j 
Know  we  what  fortune  yet  remains  behind  ? 

Know  we  how  long  the  prcfcnt  (hall  endure  I 

West, 

This 
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This  method  of  introducing  moral -obfervations,  adds 
peculiar  dignity  and  importance  to  Lyric  Poetry,  and  is 
likewife  happily  fuited  to  the  Ode,  wbofc  divcrfified  com* 
poiidon  naturally  adopts  of  it. 

I  SHALL  only  obfcrve  further  with  regard  to  Pindar, 
that  his  character  is  eminently  difHi^guifhed  by  that  nob)e 
Aiperiority  to  vvilgar  opinions,  which  is  the  infeparablo 
concomitant  of  true  Genius,  He  appears  to  have  bad  his 
Zoilus  as  well  as  Homer,  and  to  have  been  equally  iei>- 
fible  of  the  extent  and  fublimity  of  his  own  talents* 
Thus  he  compares  his  enemies  to  a  parcel  of  crows  ^n4 
magpies  purfuing  an  eagle. 

The  learned  Abbe  Fraquier.  in  a  flx)rt  diflertation  or 
the  charader  of  Pindar,  afiirms,  that  one  will  diicover 
too  obvious  an  imitation  of  this  Poet  in  thoie  pieces  of 
Horace,  which  are  fublime  and  divcrfified  *.  He  men^ 
^8,  as  examples  of  this,  his  celebrated  Odes  to  Virgil? 
and  to  Galatea  %  intended  to  difiuade  them  from  going 
tofca'i  and  that  in  which  he  fo  artfully  reprefcnts  to 
the  RoMan'  people  the  danger  and  impropriety  of  remov<* 

«'^C»finidetabkattxd*on£kve  **  fon  gcnic."     Mem.    dc   Liter, 

^lialulc^  ^tt-ron  r^oQOoit  la  ma-  torn.  iii.  p.  49. 
♦'  mere  da  Maitre,  bicn  qu'oii  t^        ^  Carmin.  lib.  i.  od.  3. 
¥  |tc;pave  pas  a  beaucoo^'  |»C8  toat        •  |ior.  Carmin.  lib.  iii.  od.  27. 
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ing  the  feat  of  the  Empire  to  Troy  \  Upon  comparing 
thefe  with  the  Odes  of  Pindar,  he  fays,  that  we  (ball 
find  niore  ftrength,  more  energy,  and  more  fublimity 
in  the  works  of  the  Greek,  than  in  thofe  of  the  Roman 
Poet  •.  In  the  three  Odes  tformerly  mentioned,  he  ob- 
fcrves,  that  the  digreflions  never  lead  us  far  from  the 
principal  fubjcd,  and  the  Poet's  imagination  appears  to 
be  too  much  confined  to  one  place.  On  the  contrary, 
Pindar  never  curbs  the  exuberance  of  his  Genius.  He 
celebrates  promifcuoufly,  in  the  fame  Ode,  Gods,  He- 
roes, and  perfons  who  have  made  a  (hining  figure  in  their 
age  and  country,  by  imitating  illudrious  examples  \ 

From  the  obfervations  made  on  the  manner  of  Ho- 
race, in  a  preceding  part  of  this  Eflay,  it  is  fufficicntly 
obvious,  that  his  Genius  in  Lyric  Poetry  was  principally 
fitted  to  excel  in  the  compofition  of  the  (horter  Odej 
and  that  his  Imagination  was  not  fo  equal  as  that  of 
Pindar,  to  the  higher  and  more  perfedl  fpecies.  Of 
the  three  Pieces,  however,  which  this  Author  hath 
mentioned  as  Imitations  of  the  Greek  Poet,  wc  can 
only  admit  one  to  have  been  compleatly  attempted  ia 

f  Carm.  lib.  iii.od.  3.  **  plus  de  force,  pics  d'cncrgie,  8e 

*'  plus  de'  nobleife  qoe  dans  Ho« 

t  *'  Jl  eft  aife  d'cn  marqucr  la    ..  ,^^6,"  Sec.  Mem.  de  Liter.  uU 
*'  difference  fans  parlcr  de  celle  du       fupra. 
"  fiile  qui  dans  Pindare  a  toujours  i^  j^j^  juj^ 

the 
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the  manner  of  this  Great  Mader.  It  is  that  which  re- 
gards the  dcfign  of  removing  the  imperial  Seat  to  Troy, 
The  other  two  Odes  are  highly  beautiful  in  their  kind  j 
but  the  fubje£l$  are  not  treated  at  fo  much  length,  nor 
with  that  variety  of  high  poetic  colouring,  which  cha- 
rafterifcth  fo  eminently  the  Writings  of  the  latter.  The 
Ode  to  the  Roman  people,  is  indeed  compofed  in  an 
higher  ilrain ;  and  is  full  of  that  enthufiafm,  which  the 
fuhje£t  might  naturally  be  fuppofed  to  excite  in  the  mind 
of  a  Poet,  who  was  animated  by  the  love  of  his  country. 
Through  the  whole  of  this  noble  performance,  the  ad- 
drefs  of  the  Author,  and  the  emphatical  energy  with 
which  the  fentiments  are  conveyed,  deferve  to  be  equally 
the  objeds  of  admiration.  The  Poem  opens  with  a  juft 
and  poetical  defcription  of  the  iecurity  of  Virtue  5  from 
which  the  Poet  takes  occafion  to  introduce  an  artful 
compliment  to  ^uguftus,  whom  he  ranks  with  Bacchus 
and  Romuhis  j  on  the  afccnt  of  which  laft  to  Heaven, 
Juno  expreflcth  her  averfion  to  the  repeopling  of  Troy. 
She  breaks  abruptly  into  the  fubje<a,  in  a  munner  ex- 
preiSve  of  eager  folicitude ; 

''  Ilion,  Ilion, 

'*  Fatalis  inceftufque  Judex 
"  Et  Mulier  peregrina  verti^ 
**  In  pulvercm  '.*' 

<  Horat.  Carmin.  lib.iii.  od.  3^ 

Troy,~ 


pcviu       Aw  ESSAY  ON  T8E  LYRIC 

Troy,— ^^>cfjurcd  Troy  has  felt 

The  dire  efFed^  of  her  prou^  grant's  guilt ;— ^ 

An  Umpire  partial  aod  unjoft, 

And  a  lewd  Woman's  impious  luft. 

Lay  heavy  on  her  head,  and  fonk  her  to  the  daft* 

Annisoy; 


1 


She  then  proceeds  in. the  mod  artful  manner  to  infinuate, 
that,  as  the  deflru^iion  of  this  city  was  occafione4  by 
her  ingratitude  to  the  Gods,  as  well  as  by  the  particular 
injury  done  to  her  and  Minerva,  if  Txoy  (hould  be  thrice 
rebuilt  by  the, hand  of  Apollo,  the  Greeks  would  thrice 
be  permitted  to  overturn  it}  and, 

—  ^  *•  Ter  Uxor 
"  Capta,  vimm  puecofque  ploret  V* 

Thricp  Owuld  h^  captive  dames  to  Greece  return. 
And  liieir  dead  ions  and  daughter'^  hufbands  mourn.    . 

AODISOK. 

The  prcdperily  which  (he  promifeth  to  the  Rooian  arms 
is  therefore  granted,  only  upon  condition  that  they  never 
think  of  rebuilding  this  deteftc^  city. 

From  the  preceding  fliort  account  of  this  celebrate4 
Ode,  it  will  appear,  that  the  tranfitbns  ^^-e  extremely 

^  Hcurat.  Qfixm.  lib.  iii.  od.  3^^ 

Itrtful^ 
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utfti],  &e  fentiments  noble^  and  that  the  whole  conduct 

h  hzppf  and  judicioas.    Thefe,  if  I  n&dzko  not,  am 

^  difttngvkiihing  excelleiicies  of  the  larger  Odes  of  Ho^ 

race,  in  which  the  Poet*s  dida^ic  Geniiis  is  reraarkabfy 

o6n(picaous4    Perhaps  however,   your  Lorddnp,    l&e 

the  French  Critic,  is  at  a  lofs  to  fkid  in  all  this,  the 

^^^^ig^i  (he  vehemence,   the    exuberance  c£  Piodaf, 

Horace  himfelf  was  pcifcftly  fenfiWe  of  the  foperior  ex- 

ccBencc  of  the  Greek  Poet,  and  never  rifes  to  truer 

foblimity,  than  when  he  is  drawing  his  cbara&en 

The  fbllowing  ioiage  is  grcatj  and  appropriated  to  the 

ftl^eS: 

^  Monte  decurrens  velut  amnis#  imbres 
^  Queta  fuper  fldtas  ahicre  ripas 
**  Fcrvet,  immenfufque  ruit  profundo 
"PindarusoreV 

Pindar,  like  fome  fierce  torrent  fwoln  with  (how'rs, 
Or  fudden  cataraAs  of  melting  fnow, 

Which  from  the  Alps  its  headlong  deluge  pours^ 
And  foams  and  thunders  o  er  the  vales  below^ 

With  defultory  fury  borne  along, 

Rolls  his  impetuous,  vaft,  unfathomable  fong. 

West* 

I  KNOW  not,  my  Lord,  how  it  happens,  that  we  ge- 
nerally find  ourfelves  more  highly  plcafed  with  excefs  and 

inequality 
1  Horat.  Carm,  lib.  iv.  od.  2« 
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inequality  in  poetic  compofition,  than  with  the  ferede^ 
the  placid,  and  the  regular  progreflion  of  a  conrcded 
ioiagination.  Is  it  becaufe  the  mind  is  fatiated  with  uni- 
foroiity  of  any  kind;  and  that  remarkable  blemifhcs, 
like  a  few  barren  fields  interfperfed  in  a  landscape,  givo 
additional  luftre  to  the  more  cultivated  fcenery  ?  Or  does  it 
proceed  from  a  propenfity  in  human  nature  to  be  pleafed^ 
when  we  obferve  a  great  Genius  ibmetimes  (inking  as  far 
below  the  common  Level,  as,  at  others,  he  is  capable  of 
riiing  above  it  ?  I  confefs,  that  I  am  inclined  to  deduce 
this  Feeling  more  frequently  from  the  former,  than  from 
the  latter  of  thefe  Caufes ;  though  I  am  afraid,  that  the 
warmed  Benevolence  will  hardly  prevail  upon  your  Lord- 
(hip  not  to  attribute  it^  in  foaie  inftances,  to  a  Mixture 
of  both. 

Whatever  may  be  in  this,  it  is  certain  that  the 
Odes  of  Horace,  in  which  he  has  profefledly  imitated 
Pindar,  are  much  more  corrcS  and  faultlefs  than  thefe 
of  his  Matter.  It  would  perhaps  be  faying  too  much,  to 
affirm  with  fome  Critics,  that  the  judgment  of  the  Ro- 
man Poet  was  fuperior  to  that  of  his  Rival  s  but  it  is  ob-- 
vious,  that  the  operation  of  this  Faculty  is  more  remark* 
able  in  his  Writings,  becaufe  his  imaginatk>n  was  more 
duftile  and  pliable. — Upon  the  whole  therefore,  we  fhall 
not  do  injufticc  to  thefe  two  great  Men,  if  we  affign  to 

their 
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their  works  the  (acne  degree  of  comparative  excellence; 
which  the  Italians  afcribe  to  the  pieces  of  Dominichino 
and  Goido.  The  former  was  a  great,  but  an  unequal 
Genius ;  while  the  more  correded  performances  of  the 
latter  were  animated  by  the  Graces,  and  touched  by  the^ 
Pencil  of  Elegance  ". 

I  AM  afraid  that  your  Lord(hip  is  now  thinking  it 
high  time  to  bring  the  whole  of  this  detail  to  a  period. 
^Upon  reviewing  the  obfervadons  made  on  the  Lyric 
Poetry  of  the  Ancients,  through  the  preceding  part  of 

Vol.  I.  i  this 


■The  Reader  will  obfervc,  that  keep  pace  with  each  other,  cither 

Jitthiog  Has  been  faid  in  this  Eflay  in   their    iniproFemcnt.  or  decay. 

^0  the  regularity  of  the  meafure  of  ••  Ne  ci  dobbiamo/'  (fays  an  in- 

Pindar's    Odes.    This    fubje^l    is  genious  Foreigner*  fpeaking  of  the 

Seated  fo  fully  in  the  Preface  of  modern  Ita&an  mufic)   **  maravi^ 

Wr.  Weft's  Tranflation,   that  we  "  gliarc,  ce  corrotta  la  Poefia,  s*e 

Bced  only  here  to  refer  the  Curious  "  anche  corrotta  la  Mufica ;  perche 

to  his  remarks.    The  ancient  Odes  *•  come  nella  ragior  poetica  accen- 

^  always  to  be  coniidered  as  Songs  "  nammo*   tutte  le  arti  imitatire 

which  were  fet  to  mufic^  and  whofe  <*  hanoo  una  idea  commune,  dalla 

^tal  was  generally  accompanied  **  cui  alterazione  fi  alterano  tutte, 

with  dancing.    If  we  may  be  per-  **  e  particolarmenti  la  mufica  dall 

nitted  to  form  an  idea  of  this  mu-  **  alterazion  del  la  poefia  fi  cangia 

&}  from  the  nature  and  compofition  **  come  dal  corpo  Pombra.     Onde 

of  the  Ode*  it  muft  have  been  a  **  corrota  la  poefia  da  e  foverchi 

iDitter  of  great  difficulty  to  excel  in  '*  ornamenti  e  dalla  copia  delle  E^ 

^tf  as  it  is  certain  that  poems,  which  '' gure,  ha  communic^to  anche  il 

aboand  with  fentiments»  are  more  *<  fuo  morbo  alia  muficay   ormai 

proper  to  be  fet  to  mulic»  than  "  tanto  sfigurata,  che  ha  perdu ta 

tfaofe  which  arc  ornamented  with  "  quafi  la  natural  eft  prefTicne." 

imagery.    Thefe  fifter-arcs  ufually  Gavina  dciIaTragel.  p.  70. 
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this  Eflay,  you  wiU  find,  diaC  the  fufojed:  has  been  coh-^ 
fickred  under  the  thr^e  following  heads.  In  the  firft  part 
I  have  attempted  to  lay  before  your  Lordfhip  the 
State  of  Lyric  Poetty  in  the  earlieft  ages,  as  it  appears 
.from  what  we  can  colle£l,  eil^r  of  the  chara^er  of  tfi^ 
Writings  of  Amphion,  Linus,  Orphdus,  Mafcas,  and 
Hefiod.  In  the  courfe  of  this  enquiry,  I  have  had  oc- 
cafion  to  aifign  this  caufest  wbofe  concurrende  rendered 
this  branch  of  the  poetic  Art  lefs  peffeft  at  itd  firft  intro- 
dudlion  than  any  of  the  other  ipecies.-^Upon  advancing 
a  little  further,  a  richer  and  more  dlverfi&ed  profpedt 
opened  to  the  imagination.  In  the  firft  Dawn  of  this 
more  enlightened  period,  we  nfjeet  with  the  names  of 
Afcaeus  and  Sappho,  who,  \yithoul  altering  the  original 
Character  of  the  Ode,  made  a  confiderable  change,  on 
the  SubjeflS  to  which  it  was  appropriated  -,  and,  in  the 
full  Meridian  of  Science,  we  find  this  fecond  form  of 
Lyric  Poetry  brought  to  its  higheft  perfeftion  in  the 
Writings  of  Horace.— Some  remarks  on  the  nature  of 
thofc  beauties,  which  are  peculiarly  charadleriftic  of  the 
higher  Species  of  the  Ode,  and  on  the  part  which  Ima- 
gination particularly  claims  in  its  compofition,  led  me  td 
mention  a  few  rules,  the  exad  obfervation  of  which  will 
perhaps  contribute  to  render  this  fpecies  of  Poetry  more 
correifl  and  regular,  without  retrenching  any  part  of  its 
difcriminating  Beauties,  and  without  ftraitening  too  much 

the 
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thi  GciliQs  of  the  Poet.  With  this  view  I  have  cndea* 
Vbored  to  charaderife  impartially  the  Pinidaric  manner; 
by  pointinjg  oiJt  its  Excellencies,  by  enumerating  its  De* 
feds,  and  by  enquiring  from  what  particular  caufes  ih4 
latter  are  to  be  deduced; 

I  coiTsiD'ER  it,  ifty  Lord,  as  a  drcuihftance  partictl^ 
iarly  agreeabl6  on  the  priefent  occafioh,  that  the  perfohii 
who  are  moft  capable  to  obfervfc  the  Defe6b  of  an  Au- 
Aor,  are  likewife  commonly  the  readiefl:  to  excufe  thcrA 
Little  minds,  like  the  Fly  on  the  fidiiSce,  will  find  man^ 
inequalities  in  particular  Members  of  a  Work,  which 
an  enlarged  underflanding  either  overlooks  as  infigni-^ 
ficant,  or  contemplates  as  the  Mark  of  human  Im- 
perfedioh.  I  am,  however,  far  from  intending  to  in* 
iinuate,  that  feelings  of  this  nature  will  prevail  on  youc 
Lord(hip  to  confider  real  blemifhes  merely  as  the  effedta 
of  an  inadvertency,  which  is  excufable  In  proportion  to 
the  intricacy  of  a  fubjed.  I  have  been  induced  to  throw 
together  the  preceding  remarks,  with  an  intention  to 
rtfcue  Lyric  Poetry  from  the  contempt  in  which  it  baa 
been  unjuftly  held  by  Authors  of  unqueflioncd  penetra- 
tion, to  prove,  that  it  is  naturally  fufceptible  of  the 
higheft  poetic  Beauty ;  and  that,  under  proper  regula- 
tions, it  may  be  made  fubfervient  to  purpofes  as  benefi- 
cial as  any  other  branch  of  the  Art.     Thefe  fads  will 

indeed 
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indeed  be  fu£5ciently  obvious  to  perfons  unacquainted 
)vith  the  Ancients^  by  pcruling  the  Works  of  fome  emi- 
aent  Poets  of  the  prefent  age,  whofe  names  it  would  be 
fupejrfluous  to  mention*  I  difmifs  this  attempt,  and  the 
pieces  which  accompany  it,  to  the  judgment  of  the  pu«- 
bile,  with  that  timidity  and  diffidence  which  the  review 
of  £>  many  great  names,  and  the  fenfe  of  Inexperience, 
are  fitted  to  infpire.  Whatever  may  be  the  fate  of  either, 
I  (hall  remember,  with  pleafure,  that  they  have  afforded 
me  an  opportunity  of  teflifying  that  high  and  refpedful 
efleem^  with  which  I  have  the  honour  to  be. 


MY      LORD, 


YOUR     L  O  K  D  8  H  I  P't 


MOST      OBLIGED,     AND 


MOST     OBEDIENT     SERVANT, 


J.    O  G  I  L  V  I  E. 


THE 


DAY  of  JUDGMENT. 


OEM. 

In      TWO      BOOKS. 


4aeiv£  |3(fiv*   a[MvStq  i^  etp  av  h^avh  f)J*  air  oXvfATrx 
Ar^airlwy  £r«*X'  o'^i'^X*^®*''   ^*  ^^  xfjauyoi 

K»iofAty^.  Hesiod.  Theog. 


^ 


TO  THE    RIGHT   HONOURABLE 
THE 

EARL  OF  FINLATERand  SEAFIELD; 

ETC.   ETC. 
THE  FOLLOWING 

P         O         E  M, 

RENDERED  LESS  INCORRECT, 
AND  IT  IS  HOPED, 
NOT  ALTOGETHER  UNWORTHY 
OF  HIS  PROTECTION, 
IS, 
WITH  THE  MOST  PROFOUND  RESPECT, 
INSCRIBED 
BY 
HIS   LORDSHIP'S 
MOST  OBLIGED, 
MOST  OBEDIENT, 

AND  MOST  HUMBLE  SERVANT, 
Aberdeen,  , 
M'T  ih  >759> 

J.  pGILVia, 
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THE 

PREFACE. 

AS  POETRY  in  general,  and  particularly 
Rhyme^  is,  of  all  others,  that  fpecies  of  wri- 
ting which  lies  moft  open  to  criticifm ;  a  few  ble- 
mithes  (which  are  fometimes  to  be  found  even  in 
the  moft  correct  pieces)  will  be  eafily  pardoned  by 
a  good-natured  reader,  Horace's  rule  in  this  cafe 
is  an  admirable  one : 

Verum  ubi  plura  niient  in  carmine ;  non  ego  paucis 
Offendar  maculis^  quas  aut  incur ia  fudit^ 
Aut  humana  parum  cavit  natura. 

This  will,  I  am  perfuaded,  be  allowed,  if  it  is  con- 
fidered,  that  an  improper  allegory,  a  long  period,  a 
forced  expreflion,  nay  a  word  and  even  a  found  too 
often  repeated,  is  fufficient  (at  leaft  with  fome  peo- 
ple) to  fpoil  the  beauty  of  a  poem.  Rcafon  decides 
principally  on  the  merit  of  other  produftions  5  but, 
in  this,  one  muft  endeavour  to  pleafc  both  the  judg- 
ment and  the  ear.  The  former  are  perhaps  com- 
pofed  only  for  a  few  fpeculative  men,  who  are  un- 
falhionable  enough  to  read  for  inftrudion:  but  the 
latter  is  univerfally  perufed;  and  it  is  ten  to  one,  but 
every  Reader  is,  or  at  leaft  will  pretend  to  be,  a 
Critic.     A  compofition  of  this  laft  kind  is,  like  a 

B  3/  piece 
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piece  of  fine  painting,  in  which  the  parts  muft  be 
adjufted  with  the  niceft  propriety;  the  colouring 
lively-,  but  delicately  blended;  and  one  difpropor- 
tioned  feature  is  enough  to  make  the  whole  ridi- 
culous. 

If  then  we  ought  to  make  fuch  ample  allowances 
for  a  poem,  when  it  is  compofed  on  trivial  fubjedts, 
and  is  addreiTed  only  to  the  imagination,  how  much 
farther  (hould  thofe  be  extended,  when  its  great  aim 
is  to  touch  the  heart !  The  difficulty  of  fuch  an 
undertaking  is  certainly  a  powerful  advocate  in  its 
favour ;  but  the  defign  itfelf,  to  a  pious  mind,  muft 
ncceflarily  be  an  irrefiftible  one. 

The  human  heart,  like  a  citadel  furrounded  with 
almoft  inacceffible  bulwarks,  muft  (ere  one  caa 
obtain  accefs  to  it)  be  attacked  with  the  firmeft 
intrepidity ;  the  feveral  avenues  that  lead  to  it  dif* 
covered,  and  numberlefs  accidents  furmounted  la 
the  way.  A  man  muft  roufe  the  confcience^  alarm 
the  paflions,  captivate  the  imagination,  and  intereft 
the  judgment.  There  is  perhaps  no.  fubjeft,  that 
aflfords  a  nobler  fund  of  materials  for  effeduating 
fuch  an  end,  than  the  general  conflagration :  a  fub- 
jeft,  attended  with  this  remarkable  advantage, 
(which,  by  the  bye,  is  peculiar  to  Divine  Poetry) 

that 
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diat  the  moft  elevated  idea  we  can  form  of  it  will 
£dl  infinitely  fhorc  of  reality.  What  exprcifion  can 
paint  with  adequate  emphafis  the  folemnities  of  this 
tremendous  fcene  !  when  the  laft  trumpet  fhall  pro- 
claim,  with  a  found  dreadfully  audible,    Awake, 

YE  DEAD,   AND  COME  TO  JUDGMENT! 

when  miriads  fliall  burft  from  their  once  peaceful 
repofitories,  and  hear  an  irrivocabk  fentence  pro- 
nounced by  their  Creator  !  when  *'  a  mighty 
angel  (to  ufe  the  language  of  inipiration)  fhall  lift 
up  his  hand  to  heaven,  and  fwear  by  him  that  liveth 
for  ever  and  ever,  that  there  fhall  be  time  no 
longer  :'*  when  the  great  Saviour  of  men  "  (hall 
be  feen  coming  in  the  clouds,'*  furrounded  with  a 
triumphant  company  of  fuperior  intelligences,  "  and 
heaven  and  earth  fly  away  before  him  !"  Then  only 
ihall  we  know  this  tranfaSlion^  when  we  make  a 
part  of  the  concourfej  then  only  (hall  we  form  juft 
conceptions  of  this  almighty  Judge,  when  we  arc 
fummoned  to  his  tribunal ! 

As  the  following  is  one  of  the  firft  e(ray8  of  early 
youth*,  an  impartial  account  of  my  defign  is  the 
beft  excufe  I  can  make  for  it. 

•  TliePocm  was  finiflicd  at  firft  bcfoit  the  Author  was  feventeen. 

B  4  Though, 
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Though^  in  the  antient  poets^  we  may  fometimes 
meet  with  a  few  random  thoughts,  and  undigefted 
draughts  of  the  day  of  judgment  5  k  will  yet,  I  pre- 
fume,  be  allowed,  that  the  moft  elegant,  beautiful^ 
and  particular  detail  of  it,  is  contained  in  the  facred 
writings.  The  feveral  circumftances  are  there  ex- 
hibited in  a  manner  fo  fuited  to  the  majefty  of  the 
fubjedt,  that  (fctting  afide  their  infpiration)  the 
glowing  imagery  which  heightens  their  defcriptions, 
and  their  graceful  fimplicity,  both  in  expreflion  and 
fentiment,  muft  be  admired  by  every  man  of  tafte. 
I  have  endeavoured  to  fliew  the  juftice  of  this  ob- 
fervation,  in  the  following  attempt,  by  pointing  out 
a  few  paffages,  which  appeared  remarkable  to  me 
for  peculiar  delicacy;  and  beauties,  which  I  will 
venture  to  call  inimitably  fine :  a  defign,  that  (fo 
far  as  I  know)  has  not  yet  been  fully  executed  by 
any  writer;  tho*  the  late  ingenious  Mr.  Philips 
intended  to  have  done  it,  had  not  death  prevented 
him. 

The  beft  method  I  couW  recoUefl:  for  adjufting 
the  fucceffive  incidents,  is  tliat  I  have  fixed  on,  and 
purfued. 

Though  one  may  be  flruck  with  an  uncommon 
thought,  or  judicious  reflcdion,    it  is  yet  certain^ 

that 
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that  our  imaginations  are  generally  warmed,  and 
the  paflions  rife  in  proportion  to  our  opinion  of  the 
perfons  who  tell  us  a  ftory,  and  of  the  a5lors  who 
are  interefted  in  it.  Upon  this  principle,  I  cannot 
help  thinking  that  my  fubjcft  appears  with  more 
advantage,  when  the  author  is  fuppofed  a  witnefs 
to  every  thing  that  pafles,  and  is  conducted  through 
the  whole  by  a  heavenly  guide,  than  it  could  poflibly 
have  done  in  a  fimple  narration,  however  fmooth  in 
didion,  or  animated  in  fentiment. 

After  all,  if  any  one  (hould  think  that  a  Jream 
is  no  proper  medium  for  illuftrating  the  moft  awful, 
and  to  men  the  moft  interefting  fcene  that^can  be 
imagined  5  I  defire  him  either  to  fix  on  a  better,  or 
pcnife  (if  he  pleafes)  the  ivth  chapter  of  Job,  where 
he  will  find  the  moft  important  truths  communicated 
to  Eltphaz  in  a  fimilar  form. 

If  I  might  recommend  the  few  flieets  I  have  wrote 
on  this  fubjed  for  any  thing,  it  is  their  Atfign ;  and 
this,  I  am  perfuaded,  with  a  pious  or  judicious  reader, 
will  go  a  great  way  to  excufe  their  blemiflies.  If, 
however,  they  fhould  excite  fome  fuperior  genius  to 
attempt  the  theme,  and  defcribe  it  to  better  purpofe, 
I  (hall  not  only  be  fatisfied,  but  even 

7— ^/(Tt;  in  the  work  I  did  nst  inrife*     Uni\r.  Paf.  Sat.  II. 

THE 


THE  .\';:W  YORK 

PUBLIC   LI3RARV 


T'LDEN  FOUM  /■     V.;. 


ThrDirirorjudj 


THE 


DAY  of  JUDGMENT, 


BOOK      L 


Circumjpke  utrumque^ 


Fumat  uterquepolm.  Ovid*  Metam. 

COME,  hcav'nly  mufe,  myraptur'dfoulinfpirc. 
Touch  Athene  beam  of  thy  celeftial  fire, 
A  foul,  that  rifing  with  fublime  delight 
Leaye6  worlds  behind  in  its  aerial  flight; 
Mounts  o*er  the  fkies,  unufual  heights  to  foar,  5 

Where  Young  and  angels  only  flew  before. 

I  LEAVE  unheeded  evVy  mortal  care. 
The  vigor's  pomp,  and  all  the  fcenes  of  war : 
A  nattier  aim  invites  my  fong  to  rife : 
No  praife  Ififl^  but  his  who  form'd  the  fkies :       10 
No  fbenea^  but  Nature's  bxirnbg  vaults  difplay'd; 
No  pow*f,  but  riiat  which  wakes  the  fleeping  dead. 
My  theme  how.vaft!  The  fun's  extinguifli'd  rays; 
Ten  thouiand  flars  in  one  devouring  blaze ; 

That 
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That  doom,  the  guilty  wretch  muft  dread  to  hear  j  1 5 
The  laft  loud  trump  that  flops  the  rolling  fphere  5 
The  crouds  that  burft  from  earth's  diflblving  frame; 
All  Heaven  defcending,  and  a  World  on  flame  I 

O  Thou,  whofe  hands  the  bolted  thunder  form, 
Whofe  wings  the  whirlwind  *,  and  whofe  breath 

the  ftorm:  20 

Tremendous  GOD!  this  wondVing  bofom  raife. 
And  warm  each  thought  that  would  attempt  thy 

praife. 
O !  while  I  mount  along  th'  etherial  way. 
To  fofter  regions,  and  unclouded  day, 
Pafs  the  long  tracks  where  darting  lightnings  glow,  25 
Or  trembling  view  the  boiling  deeps  below ; 
Lead  thro*  the  dubious  maze,  diredl  the  whole. 
Lend  heav'nly  aid  to  my  tranfported  foul. 
Teach  ev*ry  nobler  power  to  guide  my  tongue. 
And  touch  the  heart,  while  thou  infpir'ft  the  fong.  30 

TWAS 


•  JTbofe  njDings  the  wbirlavinJi  &c.]  the  regions  of  fpace ;— an  element. 

How  inimitably  beautiful  is  the  ofwhofefwiftnefs  the  human  mind 

Pfalmift's  defcription  of  the  Deity,  can  fcarceform  anidea,  is  yet  a  ve- 

(Pf.  civ.  3.)  where  he  is  faid  *«  to  hide  fo  infinitely  difproportioned 

«iva/i  on  the  wings  of  the  wind  !'*  to  its  Creator,  that  he  only  walks 

An  element  which,  with  the  rapi-  on  its  impetuous  wings, 
dity  of  thought,  darts  away  thro* 
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TTwAs  at  the  hour,  when  midnight  Ghofts  affumc 
Some  frightful  fhape,  and  fweep  along  the  gloom; 
When  the  pale  Spedre  burfts  upon  the  view ; 
When  Fancy  paints  the  fading  taper  blue; 
When  fmiling  Virtue  refts,  nor  dreads  a  foe  j         35 
And  Slumber  fhuts  the  Weeping  eyes  of  Woe: 
'Twas  then,  amid  the  filence  of  the  night, 
A  graceful  Seraph  flood  before  my  fight. 
And  blaz'd  meridian  day, — ^the  rocking  ground 
Flam'd  as  he  mov'd,  and  totter*d  as  he  frown'd,    40 
As  fome  vafl  meteor,  whofe  expanded  glare 
Shoots  a  long  flream  that  brightens  all  the  air. 
So  flam'd  his  burning  eyes : — earth  heard  and  fhook. 
When  from  his  lips  thefe  dreadful  accents  broke: 

"  Now  is  that  hour,  when  at  th' Almighty's  call,  45 
"  Surrounding  flames  fhall  melt  the  yielding  ball; 
*^  When  worlds  mufl  blaze  amid  the  general  fire, 
'^  And  funs  and  flars  with  all  their  hofls  expire. 
«*  The  long-dclay'd,  th'  important  day  is  come, 
"  (All  nature  quake  with  terror  at  the  doom.)      50 
**  For  which  creation  rofc  fupremely  fair, 
*<  Each  world  was  launched,  and  hung  upon  the  air, 
*«  O'er  fyflem  fyflem  roll'd,  a  fhining  throng, 
<«  And  mov'd  in  filent  harmony  along, 

«  That 
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•«  That  hour  is  come,  when  GOD  himfelf  (hall  rife, 

<^  Sublime  in  wr^th,  and  rend  the  burning  fkies  $    56 

•*  Arrcft  the  boundlefs  planets  as  they  roll, 

•*  And  burft  the  labouring  earth  from  pole  to  pole; 

*^  Bid  hell's  remote  dominions  hear  and  fhake, 

"  While  Nature  finks,  and  all  the  dead  awake/*    60 

Warm'd  as  he  fpoke,  I  felt  th*  enliv  ning  ray; 
Then  loosed  from  earth,  triumphing  foar*d  away: 
We  mount  at  once,  and,  lighter  than  the  wind. 
Left,  as  we  flew,  the  diflant  clouds  behind. 
Then  far  femov'd  beheld  th'  abodes  below,  65 

And  wait  in  deep  fufpenfe  th'  impending  blow. 

Now  o'er  the  brightning  eaft  Aurora  fpread. 
And  ting'd  the  blufhihg  cloud  with  morning  red  ; 
The  hill's  proud  fummit  caught  the  waving  gleam : 
The  pale  ray  trembled  on  the  quivering  ftream;    70 
Then  opening  gradual  from  the  fhades  of  night 
The  cldud-topt  foreft  (hone  with  dawning  light. 
Serene  the  beauteous  landfcape  rofe  to  view> 
The  mead's  green  mantle  wet  with  ipangling  dew. 
The  gay-rob'd  flow'rs  that  glow'd  with  heighten'd 
bloom,  yc 

And  bow'ring  dales,  and  groves  that  breath'd  perfume. 

So 
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So  when  the  Tempeft's  fweepy  blaft  is  o'er. 
Nor  buirfts  the  rufhing  wbd,  nor  prattling  fliowV: 
No  hov 'ring  mift  obfcures  th'  emergmg  day. 
Wide  o  cr  the  profpedt  pours  the  llreamy  ray  j      80 
A  frefher  cloud  the  dewy  fields  exhajie. 
With  richer  fragrance  blows  the  balmy  galej 
The  echoing  hills  with  louder  notes  rebound. 
And  all  th'  illumin'd  landfcape  rings  around, 
Charm'd  and  furpriz'd  we  faw  the  £ur  abode,      85 
The  plains  with  beauty's  flow'ry  offspring  ftrow'd. 
Beheld  the  city's  diflant  fpires  arife. 
Or  towVs  dim  top  that  touch'd  the  bending  ikies  j 
Or  vicw'd  the  wild,  with  tracklefs  paths  o'ercafl^ 
Where  roams  the  lion  thro'  the  naked  wafte;         90 
Or  pcnfive,  cy'd  the  folitary  pile 
Where  flits  the  night-bird  thro'  the  glimmering  ille: 
Struck  deep  with  woe,  wc  mark'd  the  domes  over- 
thrown 
Where  once  the  Beauty  bloom'd,  the  Warrior  ihonej 
We  faw  Palmyra's  mould'ring  tow'rs  decay 'd,       9^ 
The  loofe  wall  tott'ring  o'er  the  trembling  ihade } 
Or  fall'n  Perfepolis  that  defert  lay ! 
Or  Balbec's  fanes  that  catch'd  the  quiv'ring  ray ! 
Vain  pomp  of  pow'r! — now  in  the  throne  of  kings 
Shrieks  the  'lone  owl,  the  raven  fliakcs  her  wings,  i  oq 

Then 
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Thiin  o'er  the  boundlefs  deeps  our  eyes  were  roU'd, 
The  waves  all  brightning  flam'd  with  beamy  gold. 
Here  mov'd  in  gradual  rows  the  billows  heave. 
There  on  the  rough  rock  foams  the  madning  wave. 
Or  dafli  the  torrents  down  the  cliffs  fteep  fide,    105 
Or  thro*  the  cavern  fweeps  the  rufhing  tide  j 
We  mark'd  the  river's  long  majeflic  train. 
And  flreams  that  mnrmiir'd  o'er  the  flow'ry  plain ; 
The  lake  whofe  waves  with  lucid  radiance  glow. 
Not  finer  tints  imprefs  the  fhow'ry  bow. 
The  fountain  bubbling  thro'  the  mofs-clad  hill. 
And  wand'ring  wild  the  fweetly-tinkling  rill. 

Then  o'er  the  champain's  broider'd  lawns  we  ftray. 

Where  gaily  warbling  thrill'd  the  wood-land  lay, 

Survey'd  with  rapture  all  th'  inviting  fcene,  115 

The  vary'd  landfcape,  and  the  vivid  green ; 

A  charming  train  of  all  the  mufes  themes. 

Gay  meads,  and  pointed  rocks,  and  purling  flreams  5 

Hills,  vales,  and  woods  in  fweet  diforder  fpread. 

And  blooming  fields  in  all  their  pomp  difplay'd.    120 

Still  at  each  look  (amid  the  countlefs  flore) 

We  mark'd  fome  feature  unobferv'd  before  j 

As  in  the  cheek  with  opening  rofes  warm. 

Each  piercing  glance  improves  the  growing  charm. 
2 

Then 
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Then  fighing  deep,  diflraded  at  the  view,       125 
•*  Adieu,  I  cry'd,  ye  blifsful  fcenes  adieu  ! 
**  That  Sun  muft  ceafe  to  gild  the  flow'ry  plain  : 
**  The  Moon  be  loft,  with  all  the  ftarry  train : 
**  Plunged  in  one  fire,  each  mighty  frame  confume, 
"  Tis  God,  th'  Eternal  God  has  feal'd  their  doom/' 

Lo !  at  the  word  (each  tranfient  ray  withdrawn) 
A  lowering  cloud  at  once  o'erc^ft  the  dawn  :  13a 

From  Its  dark  breaft,  with  fwelling  tempefts  ftor'd  j 
Pale  lightning  flafli'd,  and  dreadful  thunder  roar'd. 
Earth's  glowing  bofom  felt  a  fudden  wound,        135 
And  ftrong  convulfions  rent  the  opening  ground; 
The  rapid  Whirlwind  with  impetuous  fweep 
Burfts  from  its  vaults,  and  rais'd  the  labouring  deep ; 
Rocks,  cities,  ftreams  at  once  its  wond'rous  prey. 
It  fwcpt  the  woods,  and  bore  the  hills  away.         140 
Thus,  when  Olympus  (hook  with  loud  alarms, 
*  When  all  th*  angelick  hofts  appeared  in  arms. 
Each  adverfe  legion  ftood  unmov'd  with  fear. 
Each  God-like  Cherub  wav'd  a  flaming  fpear; 
Hills,  forefts,  rocks  their  mutual  rage  fupply,        145 
They  flung  th'. enormous  mountains  thro*  the  fky; 
From  the  deep  earth  th'  exalted  cedars  tore. 
And  buried  Nature  in  the  wild  uproar. 

C  But 

•  JFben  all  th'  artieJic  hoft,  ^c,    Scc  Mxitom^s  battl«  of  the  angels. 
Book  VI. 
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But  now,  with  terror  rifing  on  the  fight, 
*  A  burning  Comet  flaflVd  unufual  light..  150 

Quick  as  the  wind,  the  wingM  deftrudtion  came 
O  cr  all  the  void,  and  drew  a  length  of  flame  5 
Shap  d  tlW  the  parting  clouds  its  dreadful  way. 
And  pour'd  on  earth  intolerable. day. 
►  At  once  the  cave  its  inmoft  void  difplaysj  155 

The  waving  forefts  catch  the  fpreading  blaze  s 
The  earth  no  more  its  central  fire  contains. 
It  rag'd  and  fwell'd  refiftlefs  o'er  the  plains. 

Now  in  a  broader  range  the  deluge  raves. 
And  rolls  triumphant  thro'  the  boiling  waves  j      160 
O  er  all  the  hills  the  rifing  flames  afpire. 
The  Mountains  blaze,  a  mighty  ridge  of  fire ! 
Where  flood  the  fnow-crown'd  Alps  (an  awful  name!) 
Now  roird  the  doubling  fmoke,  and  fpiry  flame ; 

While 

♦  A  burning  Comet y  Sec]    That  all  parts  of  the  comets  thcmfclves, 

the  general  conflagration  will  be  and  then  making^ofF  to  that  which 

cfFeded  by  the  near  approach  of  a  is  oppofite  to  the  fun.     It  would 

comet  to  the  fun,  is  at  leaft  a  pro-  feem  reafonable  from  this  to  con- 

bablefuppofition;  and  probability,  elude,  that  the  conflagration  mull 

in  a  fubjcft  of  this  kind,  is  the  ut-  necefllwily  be  aconfequence  of  fup- 

mofl  that  can  be  expcdled  The  at-  pofing  the  earth  involved  in  this 

xnofplicre  of  thof  r  irregular  bodies,  atmofphere,  if  we  take  in  the  pro- 

(which  the  learned  have  been  fo  digious  quantity  of  fire  lodged  in 

much  puzzled  to  account  for)  is,  its  own  cavities — But  is  not  the 

by  the  obfcrvations  of  the  moft  account  ftill  more  credible,  whea 

curious,  thought  to  confift  of  a  we  add  to  thefe  the  adlion  of  the 

continual  efHux  offmoak,  rifing  at  fan,  which  in  this  conjundion  will 

firft  to  St  determinate  height  from  be  doubly  intcnfc  ? 
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While  o'er  the  *  Andes  in  a  whirlwind  driv'n       1 65 

Burft  the  blue  gleam,  and  darknefs  wrapt  the  heav'n. 

Ev  n  ^tna  rocks  with  a  rcludant  groan. 

Sunk  in  a  flame  more  dreadful  than  its  own : 

A  fiery  ftream  the  dfeep  Volcano  pours. 

And  from  its  mouth  incelTant  thunder  roars.        176 

Each  humbler  vale  partakes  the  gen'ral  doom. 
The  fmiling  meads  refign  their  lovely  bloom ; 
Not  Afia's  fields  th' impetuous  floods  retain, 
It  bounds  with  fury  o'er  the  wide  champaign.  ^ 
Whate  cr  to  view  revolving  feafons  bring,  175 

Each  opening  flowV,  the  painted  child  of  fpring. 
Bleak  Winter's  fnow,  the  Summer's  rofy  pride. 
And  Autumn's  ripening  ftores,  augment  the  tide : 
Oh  its  broad  wave  it  bears  the  fliining  fpoil. 
Hills  burfl,  rocks  melt,  woods  blaze,  and  oceans 
boil.  180 

Such,  man !  thy  life,  when  Death's  xelentlefs  rage 
Crops  thy  gay  bloom,  or  chils  thy  with'ring  Age  5 
In  vain  thy  wifli  would  fl:op  th'  invader's  pow'r, 
^Who  fpares  the  leaf  to  revel  on  the  flow'r. 

C  2  0\ 

•  TbtAndesy  Sec.  Avaflrange    thovif^siiUzgnesui  S out I^  America^ 
•X  mountains  which  cover  about  a 
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O!  how  tranfported  with  a  fleeting  dream  185 

We  fondly  launch,  and  glide  along  the  ftream  1 
Nor  think  of  tempefts,  mis'ry,  pain,  or  death, 
The  ftorms  above  us,  and  the  wrecks  beneath  I 
When  lo !  at  once  a  cloudy  fcene  fuccceds. 
It  lowVs,  frowns,  blackens,  bellows  o*ci  our  heads ; 
Bounds  o'er  the  feas,  and  with  deftrudlive  fweep,  1 9 1 
Flings  wave  on  wave,  and  whelms  us  in  the  deep. 

Where  now  the  nation,  whofe  controuling  law, 
Rul'd  ev'ry  ftatc,  and  held  a  world  in  awe  ? 
Say  where,  Britannia,  thy  remoter  plain  ?        195 
Thy  fields  enrich'd  with  Plenty's  welcome  train  ? 
Thy  fleets,  to  found  their  dreadful  fame  afar, 
And  rule  the  deep,  the  thunderbolts  of  war  ? 
Still  in  my  thought  thy  happier  days  detained, 
When  Gborge,  when  Anna,  when  Eliza  reign'd  ; 
I  fee,  I  hear  the  battle's  wild  alarms,  2Ci 

See  trembling  foes,  and  thy  triumphant  arms! 
I  fee  fublime  the  floating  navy  rife, 
The  pompous  ftreamers  waving  as  (he  flies ! 
I  fee  the  (hudd'ring  hofts  that  round  her  fall,      205 
The  *  haughty  Spaniard  here,  and  there  f  the  Gauh 
I  fee  great  Bourbon  fainting  and  difmay'd. 
And  view  the  laurel  blafted  on  his  head, 

O! 

•  Theh^lhtjSpaniarJberet  &c.]        f  —  anJiben  tht  Gaul,  Sccl 
Thxlijp  !!•  Liwis  XIV^ 
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O !  while  ,my  Country *s  glory  fires  my  lays. 

How  my  fond  heart  runs  lavifh  in  her  praife  1        210 

But  fee,  *tis  fled ! — I  urge,  implore  its  flay. 

In  vain :  the  charming  Vifion  dies  away ;  x 

The  plains  where  once  her  fhouting  arnjies  flood. 

The  flream's  broad  wave  that  blufh'd  with  hoflile 

blood, 
RoH'd  in  the  mafs  of  fire  negleftcd  lay,  2 1 5 

And  join'd  th' involving  cloud  that  hid  the  day. 

All,  all  was  lofl  on  earth^s  confuming  frame,. 
One  gen'ral  wreck,  one  undiflinguifh'd  flame : 
To  aid  the  fire  Britannia's  domes  combined. 
Nor  left  one  trace  of  all  their  pomp  behind.  220 

So  when  Old  Earthquake  burfling  from  the  Pole, 
Heaves  the  high  mound,  or  fliakesthe  tumbling  mole  j, 
His  ifland-arm  diflurbs  the  deeps  around. 
His  voice  like  thunder  rocks  the  labouring  ground: 
Then  flands  proud  TeneriflF's  majeflic  brow,        225 
And  looks  fuperior  oer  the  wrecks  below; 
Burfls  the  broad  field ! — ^in  wild  confufion  fpread 
Hills,  cities,  rocks,  fall  thund'ring  in  the  fbade ; 
He  bows  I  and  tott  ring  o'er  the  verging  gloom, 
Marks  the  flupendous  wafle,  and  feeks  the  tomb.  23a 

Lo!  there  the  graceful  fabric  now  defaced. 
Wide  fwells  the  torrent  thro*  the  burning  wafle* 

C  3  The 
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The  lofty  tow'r  compleat  in  ev'ry  part, 

That  flood  (by  millions  rear'd)  the  boaft  of  art ; 

The  firm  compadted  wall,  that  long  defy'd         235 

Each  battering  ball  that  thunder'd  on  its  fide  ; 

Th*  ^Egyptian  pyramid,  majeftic  dome  ! 

Where  Kings  exchanged  ther  fcepter  for  the  tomb ; 

The  fculptur'd  brafs,  the  monumental  ftone. 

In  one  promifcuous  heap  were  all  o'crthrown :     240 

Whatever  beneath  the  forming  hand  was  wrought. 

By  labouring  ages  to  perfcdtion  brought. 

Now  prone  in  duft,  to  fwell  th'  afpiring  flame. 

Sunk  its  proud  brow,  and  lay  without  a  name. 

See  earth's  pale  fons!  a  mighty  throng  appear!  245 
How  wild  their  looks  with  agonizing  fear ! 
Swift,  as  the  hart,  from  her  purfuing  train. 
Climbs  the  fleep  rock,  and  flies  along  the  plain : 
^Tis  thus,  the  tempeft's  dreadful  rage  to  (hun, 
They  fweep  the  field,  and  (hiver  as  they  run.      250 
Here  yawning  gulphs  their  dreadful  wrecks  difclofe. 
There  nature  labours  with' convulfive  throws : 
Here  the  flame  burfts,  and  blazes  to  the  ikies. 
There  flafh  the  pointed  lightnings  on  their  eyes. 
Amaz'd,  aghaft  the  trembling  throng  retire,        255 
Eye  the  bright  gleam,  and  mark  the  fpeeding  fire  s 
Hung  on  the  fteepy  cliffy,  all  wild  with  dread, 
Heav  n's  awful  thunder  rattles  0  er  their  head ! 

The 
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The  fl:ies  above  with  doubling  roars  rebound. 
Below  ftrong  Earthquakes  rend  the  tqttVing  ground. 
'Tis  noile  around,  'tis  chaos  all  beneath  5  261 

One  fcene  of  Horror,  Tumult,  Rage  and  Death, 
Burfts  on  their  fight !  the  fatal  word  is  paft. 
And  panting  Nature  groans,  and  breathes  her  laft. 

So,  when  tempeftuous  at  th'ExERNAL's  word  265 
The  teeming  fkies  a  wat*ry  deluge  pour'd  -, 
The  vaft  Abyfs  its  mighty  deep  difplay'd, 
And  the  flood  rofe  oer  Atlas's  tow'ring  heads 
Some  nation  fell,  in  each  augmented  wave 
Diflblv'd,  and  earth  was  one  prodigious  grave.     270 

Mark  where  yon  mines  their  radiant  fl:ores  unfold, 
Peru's  rich  duft,  or  Chili's  beds  of  gold  ! 
Infidious  Bane !  that  makes  deftruftion  fmooth, 
Thou  foe  to  virtue,  liberty,  and  truth  ! 
Whofe  arts  the  fate  of  monarchies  decide,  275 

Who  gild'ft  Deceit,  the  darling  child  of  Pride  ! 
How  oft,  allur'd  by  thy  perfuafivc  charms. 
Have  earth's  contending  powers  appear'd  in  arms ! 
What  nations  brib'd  have  own'd  thy  pow'rful  reign  ! 
For  thee  what  millions  plow'd  the  flormy  main !    280 
Traveird  from  pole  to  pole  with  ceafelefs  toil, 
And  felt  their  blood,  alternate,  freeze  and  boil. 

C  4  Sei^ 


24        The  DAY  of  JUDGMENT. 

See  where  a  crowd  thro*  defcrt  Afric  fpreads. 
The  fun's  bright  glories  blazing  o'er  their  heads ! 
See,  where  thro'  India's  diftant  climes  they  pour  ! 
See  countlefs  throngs  on  Guinea's  burning  (horel  286 
See  waving  forefts  fall  to  make-  them  room  I 
See,  fcoop'd  for  wealth  the  rocfs  expanded  womb  I 
See,  each  deep  gloom  admits  the  folar  ray ! 
See,  thro'  the  cavern  burfts  meridian  day!  290 

See  earth,  air,  ocean,  ftorms,  and  thunders  dar'd! 
For  what  ?— fome  pebble  their  immenfe  reward  ! 
Or  buHion'd  earth  that  fets  the  breaft  on  fire, 
Or  hoards,  that  tempt  th'  infatiate  foul's  defire. 

But  now  the  mantling  flames  in  concourfe  join. 
And  deep  defcending  fcize  the  burning  mine ;     296 
Its  richeft  trcafures  aid  the  mounting  blaze, 
'Twas  all  confufion,  tumult,  and  amaze. 
When  lo !  a  cloud  juft  opening  on  the  view 
lUum'd  with  dazzling  light  th'  etherial  blue !       300 
On  its  broad  breaft  a  mighty  Angel  came^^ 
His  eyes  were  lightning,  and  his  robes  of  flame^ 
O'er  all  his  form  the  circling  glories  run^ 
And  his  face  lighten'd  as  the  blazing  fun ; 
His  limbs  with  heaven's  aerial  vefture  glow,         305 
And  o'er  his  head  was  hung  the  fweepy  bow. 
As  fliines  the  brightning  fteel's  refulgent  gleam, 
When  the  fmooth  blade  reflcfts  the  fpanghng  beam. 

Its 
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Its  light  with  quicken'd  glance  the  eye  furveys. 
Green,  gold,  and  vermeil,  trembling  as  it  plays; 
So  flam'd  his  wings  along  th'  etherial  road,  3 1 1 

And  earth's  long  fliores  refounded  as  he  trod. 
Sublime  he  towr'd !  keen  Terror  arm'd  his  eyes. 
And  grafp'd  the  redning  bolt  that  rends  the  ikies  5 
One  foot  flood  firmly  on  th'  extended  plain         315 
Secure,  and  one  repel'd  the  bounding  main; 
He  (hook  his  arm; — the  lightning  burft  away. 
Thro'  heav'n's  dark  concave  gleam'd  the  paly  ray, 
Roar'd  the  loud  bolt  tremendous,  thro'  the  gloom. 
And  peals  on  peals  prepare  th' impending  doom.  320 
Then  to  his  lips  a  mighty  Trump  apply'd 
(The  flames  were  ceas'd,  the  mutt'ring  thunders  dy*d) 
While  all  th'  involving  firmaments  rebound 
He  rais'd  h\s  voice,  and  labour'd  in  the  found: 
Thefe  dreadful  words  he  ipoke — ,  325 

*'  Be  dark,  thou  Sun,  In  one  eternal  night! 
*<  And  ceafe,  thou  Moon,  to  rule  with  paler  light! 
'*  Ye  Planets,  drop  from  thefe  diffolving  ikies! 
«<  Rend,  all  ye  Tombs;  and,  allyeDead,  arife!  315^ 
*«  Ye  Winds,  be  ftill;  yeTempefts,  rave  no  more! 
**  And  roll,  thou  Deep,  thy  millions  to  the  fliorc! 
**  Earth,  be  diflblv'd  with  all  thefe  worlds  on  high! 
f  *  And  Time,  be  loft  in  vaft  eternity ! 

(I  Now, 


26        The  DAY  of  JUDGMENT. 

**  Now,  by  Creation's  dread  tremendous  Sire, 
"  Who  fwceps  thefe  ftars  as  atoms,  in  his  ire ;     335 
'*  By  heav'n  s  omnipotent,  unconquer'd  King ; 
"  By  him  who  rides  the  rapid  whirlwind's  wing; 
«  Who  reigns  fupreme  in  his  auguft  abode, 
**  Forms,  or  confounds  with  one  copimanding  nod ; 
•*  Who  wraps  in  blackning  clouds  his  awful  brow,  3  40 
"  Whofe  glance  like  lightning  looks  all  nature  thro* : 
«  By  him  I  fwear! "  (he  paus'd,  and  bow'd  the  head. 
Then  rais'd  aloft  his  flaming  hand,  and  faid) 
**  Attend  ye  faints,  who  in  feraphic  lays 
"  Exalt  his  name,  but  tremble  while  you  praife : 
«  Ye  hofts,  that  bow  to  your  Almighty  Lord,     34^ 
*^  Hear,  all  his  works,  th'  irrevocable  word  ! 
«'  Thy  reign,  O  Man,  and  Earth,  thy  days  are  o'er ! 
"  I  fwear  by  Him,  that  Time  fhall  be  no  more." 
He  fpoke:  (all  nature  groan'd  a  loud  reply;)       350 
Then  fhook  the  Sun,  and  tore  him  from  the  fky, 

O I  WOULD  fome  angel's  awful  voice  controul 
Each  drooping  thought,  and  fwell  my  riling  foul; 
Would  fome  defcending  feraph  tune  the  lyre,        3^4 
And  warm  my  breaft  with  more  than  mortal  fire : 
The  fcene  I  draw  fublimer  ftrains  would  claim^ 
Ev'n  thofe  might  labour  on  fo  vaft  a  theme ! 
But  why  for  aid  invok'd  th'  immortal  throng? 
Why  caird  angelic  fire  to  tunc  my  tongue  ? 


a 
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I  fee  each  lode  diftrafted,  terrify 'd,  360 

The  harp  untouched  hangs  idly  by  their  fide. 
I  fee,  I  fee  Omnipotence  in  arms. 
Each  bofom  trembling  at  the  (hrill  alarms ! 
I  fee  the  Sun  fall  thro'  th*  etherial  plains ; 
The  Moon's  pale  difk  a  bloody  tindure  ftains:     36^ 
The  dreadful  call  each  mightier  orbit  hears, 
And    worlds  unhing'd  come   tumbling  from  their 
fpheres. 

.What  pomp,  what  terror,  tumult,  and  amaze! 
What  crowds  to  view !.  what  wrecks  to  fwell  the'blaze! 
What  loud  volcanoes  roar!  (ev'n  fiends  recqil)     370 
What  rocks  to  melt  ?  what  oceans  yet  to  boil  I 

Shouldst    thou    behold,    in  dreadful  league 
cpmbin'd, 
At  once  great  iEtna  and  Vefuvius  join'd  5 
Two  mighty  rivals  from  their  center  rock. 
Surround  the  deep,  and  hide  the  clouds  in  fmoke: 
Their  .burning  bowels  rent,  and  (dire  to  name !)  376 
Ev'n  funs  extingui(h'd  in  the  fpreading  flame! 
Say,  what  is  all,  let  fire,  wind,  waves  prevail. 
Compared  to  this? — a  feather,  and  a  gale  I 

Rous*D  from  their  fleqp unnumbered  myriads  come. 
All  wak'd  at  once,  and  burft  the  yielding  tomb;    38 1 

O'er 
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O'er  the  broad  deep  the  loofen'd  members  fwim; 
Each  fweeping  whirlwind  bore  the  flying  limb; 
The  living  atoms,  with  peculiar  care,  384. 

Drawn  from  their  cells,  came  fpeeding  thro'  the  air : 
Whether  they  lurk'd,  thro'  ages  undecay'd. 
Deep  in  the  rock,  or  cloth'd  fome  fmiling  mead ; 
Or  in  the  lily's  fnowy  bofom  grew; 
Or  tingd  the  faphire  with  its  lovely  blue;. 
Or  in  fome  purling  ftream  refrefh'd  the  plains;    390 
Or  form'd  the  mountain's  adaniantinc  veins; 
Or,  gaily  fporting  in  the  breathing  Spring, 
Perfum'd  the  whifp  ring  Zephyr's  balmy  wing: 
All  heard;  and  now,  in  fairer  profpedl  fliown. 
Limb  clung  to  limb,  and  bone  rejoin'd  its  bone :    39^ 
Here  flood,  improv'd  in  ftrength,  the  graceful  frame. 
There  flow'd  the  circling  blood,  a  purer  ftream: 
The  beaming  eye  its  dazzling  light  refumes ; 
Soft  on  the  lip  the  tindlur'd  ruby  blooms; 
The  beating  pulfe  a  keener  ardor  warms,  400 

And  beauty  triumphs  in  immortal  charms. 

So 

387  Wbethir  they  lurk* d^  &c.]*  Exflidtaejf;  m$lm  rurjus  coak/cii 

Jampuhis  *uarias  Orra  difptrfa  ptr  in  unam 

oraSf  Divi/umfunuSf  fp^rfis  prior  alligat 

Sivi  inter  'utnas  temri  concrUa  me*  artus 

tallii  yunffura,  aptantnrfMi  ittrmmcoiim* 

SenjSmdirigtiitf/eu/i/eimmi/cuittir*  ■     tia  mm6ra. 

tisf  Add.  Reforrec*  delineat. 
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So  when  by  Raphael's  happy  pencil  wrought 
Some  graceful  figure  rofe,  inform'd  with  thought. 
Each  part  by  turns  the  working  hand  pourtray'd. 
Here  caft  the  light,  and  there  diffused  the  fhade^ 
A  richer  bloom  each  flying  touch  beftow'd;         406 
Now  on  the  cheek  a  brighter  vermeil  glow'd : 
Art  in  the  piece  with  Nature  feem'd  to  flrivc. 
And  ev'ry  blufhing  feature  look'd  alive. 

What  fcenes  appear,  where'er  I  turn  my  eyes  1410 
How  wide  the  throng !  what  forms  innumVous  rife ! 
Methinks  I  flill  behold  the  teeming  earth 
Pour  all  at  once  her  millions  at  a  birth ! 
They  ftart  with  terror  thro'  the  opening  ground. 
Flames  all  beneath,  and  thunders  all  around,      415 
What  manly  vigour  reigns  in  evVy  part. 
Fires  the  broad  breaft,  and  fwells  the  bounding  heart ! 
Not  earth's  firft-born  a  mightier  concourfe  ftood. 
Who  towr'd  like  mountains,  and  o'erlook'd  the  wood; 
Not  He,  who  thro'  oppofing  legions  broke,         420 
Flung  the  rough  ftonc,  or  heav'd  th'  unwieldy  rock. 
E'er  fell  fuch  force,  when  from  th'  o'erwhelming  blow, 
Amaz'd  and  trembling  run  the  frighted  foe; 

When 

421  FluHir  the  rough ftone^  &c.]    rocky  &c.]  Ajax.  Sec  his  combat 
Hector.   See  the  Iliad^  lib.  12.    with  He£tor  defcribed,  lib.  viii* 
Ibid,  ^^^^^beav^dsb^unwitldjf    and  xiy< 
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When,  at  each  look,  furpriz'd,  and  ftruck  with  dread. 
Whole  hofts  retir'd,  and  wonder'd  as  they  fled.    425 

Are  thefc  the  forms^  that  languifliingly  fair, 
Rcpin'd,  and  ficken'd  at  each  breeze  of  air  ? 
The  tender  frames,  like  fading  rofes  pale, 
Whofe  leaves  are  fliriverd  by  the  ruffling  gale  ? 
To  death's  deftruftive  dart  an  eafy  prey,  4^0 

That  funk,  and  feebly  figh*d  the  foul  away  ? 

This  clouded  fcene  attempt  not  to  explore; 
Where  Reafon  finks,  'twere  madnefs  then  to  foar : 
Heav'n  that  to  each  the  juft  proportion  brought. 
Here  bounds  the  flight  of  vain  bewlder'd  Thought : 
When  Fancy  plays  within  its  proper  fphere,         43  6 
It  fmiles,  and'fhov^ns  tlf  unfully'd  objedt  clear; 
Whene'er  frorh  that  the  erring  guide  removes, 
*Tis  dark;  all  elfe  but  puzzles,  not  improves. 

Thus,  when  fome  Indian,  for  the  fliinirig  gem. 
Tempts  the  rough  fea,  or  plunges  in  the  ftream ;  441 
The  prize  obtain  d,  each  cautious  diver  faves. 
Who  dives  too  deep,  is  bury'd  in  the  waves. 

Look  round,  my  foul,  o*erev'ry  fcene  below. 
What  millions  rife,  diftinguifh'd  by  their  woe !    445 

3  ScQ 
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See  widows,  orphans,  mothers,  infants  flain, 

A  feeble,  harmlefs,  weeping,  fainting  train ! 

What  crowds,  extind  by  an  untimely  doom. 

Are  torn  from  life  in  Youth's  deluding  bloom  ! 

A  throng  of  mourners  fighing  by  their  fide,        450 

The  hoary  fire  perhaps,  and  virgin  bride  j 

The  friend  whofe  eyes  with  gufiiing  ftreams  overflow. 

The  mother  pierc'd  with  agonizing  woe. 

See  !  where  the  Shade,  to  flrike  his  gafping  prey. 
Draws  the  keen  dart,  that  never  mifs'd  its  way  ^  455 
Thron'd  on  the  ruin  of  terreftrial  things. 
He  fits  and  tramples  on  the  duft  of  kings. 
See,  his  blaek  chariot  floats  in  ftreams  of  gore. 
Pale  Rage  behind,  and  Terror  ftrides  before. 
Not  Beauty  with'ring  in  the  bloom  of  years,        466 
Not  dove-ey'd  Innocence  diflfolv'd  in  tears. 
Not  kneeling  Love  that  trembles  as  it  prays. 
Not  heart-ftruck  Anguifli  fix'd  in  ftupid  gaze  ! 
Not  all  the  frantic  groans  of  wild  Defpair  j 
Not  helplefs  Age,  that  tears  its  filver  hair;         465 
Can  ftay  one  moment  the  fevere  command, 
.Or  wreft  th'  avenging  dart  from  that  relentlefs  hand„ 
• 

Here  paufe: — the  crowds  extended  on  the  bier 
Claim  from  the  filial  heart  a  parting  tear ; 

Spend 


ja        The  DAY  of  JUDGMENT. 

Spend  on  the  tomb  where  drooping  grandeur  lies. 
One  mournful  burft  of  fympathifing  fighs.  471 

O  Death  !  terrific  ere  thy  dart  is  try'd  ! 
Whofe  hand  o  erturns  the  tow 'ring  domes  of  Pride  ; 
What  wide  deftrudion  marks  thy  fatal  reign ! 
What  numbers  bleed  thro*  all  thy  vaft  domain  1    475 
Whether  thy  arm,  its  dreadful  ftrength  to  (how. 
Like  Sampson's,  fweeps  its  thoufand  at  a  blow : 
Or  give  the  cannon's  parting  ball  to  fly. 
Or  wings  the  lightning  glancing  thro'  the  iky; 
Or  burfts  the  opening  gfound  (whole  fields  deilroy'd)  ' 
The  city  tumbling  thro'  the  dreadful  void  I  48 1 

If,  in  the  fever,  famine, 'plague,  thou  blaft 
Th'  unpeopled  earth,  and  lay  the  nations  wafte; 
Tho'  all  her  fons,  the  vidims  of  thy  powV, 
Her  fons,  that  fall  by  millions  in  an  hour;         485 
Yet  know,  (hould  all  thy  terrors  ftand  difplay'd, 
Tis  but  the  meaner  foul  that  fhrinks  with  dread: 
That  folemn  fcene  the  fuppliant  captive  mourns; 
That  fcene,  intrepid  Virtue  views,  and  fcorns. 

Thine,  Virtue!  thine  is  each  perfuafive  charm. 
Thine  ev'ry  foul  with  heav'nly  raptures  warm;     49^1 
Thine  all  the  blifs  that  Innocence  bellows. 
And  (hine  the  heart  that  feels  another's  woes. 

What 
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What  tW  thy  train,  neglciSled,  or  unknown, 
tta?e  fought  the  filent  vale,  and  figh'd  alone  ?     495  j 
Tho'  torrents  ftream'd  froni  ev'ry  melting  eye  ? 
Tho'  from  each  bofom  burfl  th'  unpity  <i  figh  ? 
Tho*  ofti  with  life's  diftrading  cares  oppreft. 
They  long'd  to  fleep  in  everlafting  reft  ? 

O  envy'd  mifery  1 what  foft  delight  50a 

Breath'd  on  the  mind,  and  fmooth'd  the  gloom  of 

night : 
When  nobler  profpeds,  an  eternal  train,. 
Made  rapture  glow  in  ev'ry  beating  vein  j 
When  heav  n's  bright  domes  the  fmiling  eye  furvey'd. 
And  joys  that  bloom'd  more  fweetly  from  the  (hade. 

Now  all  appeared  afcending  from  the  tomb,   506 
Who  breath'd  the  air,  or  ilumber'd  in  the  womb: 
The  crowds  that  live  in  all  th'  unbounded  ikies. 
Now  rais'd  the  trembling  head  with  wild  furprize : 
Stars  with  their  numVous  fons  augment  the  throng, 
Each  world's  majeftic  offspring  towr'd  along :      511 
Thick,  as  the  btirning  fun's  meridian  rays. 
The  hov'ring  infeds  bafking  in  the  blaze; 

D  The 

510.  Stars  *w:thtbiirfins,  &c.]  I  fliarc  in  the  fame  deftniaioii)  are 

cannot  fee  any  rcafon  for  confining  only  a  vaft  coUc^on  of  uncalci- 

the  general  judgment  to  the  inha-  vatcd  deferts :  a  fuppofition  found* 

bitants  of  our  own  world  ;  unlcfs  ed  on  nothing  bot  thii  one  argu- 

wc  can  bring  ourfclvcs  to  believe,  romt,  vi%.  that  it  cannot  be  co©> 

^at  aU  tbofe  around  as  (which  will  fated  by  ocular  demonftratipnt 
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The  fwarms  that  ffutter,  when  the  day's  withdrawn ; 
The  throng  that  rifes  with  the  rifing  dawn  j        515 
The  world  fupported  by  Jehovah's  care. 
And  all  the  race  that  peoples  all  the  air, 
Rang'd  on  a  field  by  labouring  angels  rear'd. 
In  dreadful  length  th'  innumVous  throng  appear'd  : 
Earth's  nobfeft  fons,  the  mighty  wretched  things, 
Call'd  Heros,  Confuls,  Cefars,  Judges,  Kings,      521 
Now  fweird  the  crowd,  promifcuous  and  unknown. 
The  meaneft  flavc  from  him  who  fiU'd  a  throne : 
Each  tyrant  now  would  blefs  the  yawning  tomb. 
And  Pride  flands  (hudd'ring  at  th'  approaching  doom. 

Think  you  beheld  ten  thoufand  armies  ftand,  526 
All  forni'd,  and  rais'd  by  fome  divine  CQmmand  -, 
Saw  where  the  giants  burft  their  dark  abode. 
While  the  tomb  labour'd  with  th'unufual  load. 
Let  Thefeus,  Samfon,  towV  upon  the  plain,        530 
With  ftern  Achilles,  from  a  field  of  ilain : 
LetRome*s  and  Greece'  triumphant  fons  appear, 
A  Cefar  there,  an  Alexander  here ; 
Her  fplendid  mukitudes  let  Perfia  join, 
Thy  fwarms,  Thermopyte,  and,  IlTus,  thine.     535 
^ee  Cannae  tainted  with  a  purple  flood. 
And  great  Pharlalia's  fields  that  ftrcam  with  blood : 

Extend 


i 
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gore! J 


Extend  the  view : — Sec  god-likeTrajan's  pow'r : 
Th'  intrepid  chief  proceeds  from  fliore  to  (hore, 
Flies  on  the  foe,  and  paints  the  reeking  field  with  gore 
Lo !  next  a  throng  of  wild  Barbarians  come,        54 1 
The  crowds  that  triumph'd  o^er  imperial  Rome : 
See,  like  a  cloud  that  gathers  on  the  day, 
Th'  embattled  fquadrons  (hape  their  dreadful  way  : 
Prodigious  hofts !  who  (all  their  foetf  o'crthrown)  545 
Once  rul'd  fupreme,  and  made  a  world  their  own ; 
Next  Ada's  millions  "fill  th'  extended  ipace. 
Known  from  the  reft,  a  foft,  unmanly  race;  *^ 

While  there  (each  bofom  rough  with  many  a  fear) 
£tand  Afric's  troops,  the  ftormy  fons  of  war,       550 

Columbus'  world,  a  wild  innumVons  throng. 
Swells  on  the  ftraining  fight,  and  pours  along, 
Bleft  race !  ere  Difcord  fnatch'd  the  gleaming  fhield. 
Ere  War  tremendous  thunder'd  o'er  the  field. 
Ere  Freedom  ranging  o'er  Peruvian  plains,  555 

Mark'd  their  dire  waftc,  and  heard  the  clanking  chains: 
At  once  dim  Sorrow  veil'd  her  fhining  eyes, 
€he  fpread  her  dazzling  plumes,  and  ey'd  the  fkics  5 
Guilt,  Rage,  and  Death,  terrific  flupes !  appear. 
The  diftant  tumult  murmur'd  on  her  ear ;  560 

She  figh'dj — and  mounting  on  the  glancing  ray. 
Shot  o'er  the  fccne,  and  fought  the  climes  of  day. 

D  2  Now 
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Now  rous'd  to  life  th'  aiTembled  myriads  trod. 
No  tyrant  o'er  them  (hakes  th'  avenging  rod  j        564 
Tis  Confcience  fpeaks — th'  impartial  mandate  giv  n 
Configns  to  Death,  or  opes  the  climes  of  heav  n  i 
Her  looks  divine  the  fever'd  thought  controul. 
Her  voice  like  muiic  thrills  tK  enraptur'd  foul. 

Bht  fee,'  where  rifing,  a  rcfplendcnt  throngs 
Thy  fons,  Europa,  claim  a  nobler  fong!  gyo 

Lof^lBritain's  heroes  burft  upon  the  fight. 
Each  chief  who  dar*d  th'  exulting  foe  to  fight!    ^ 
View  the  wide  fields,  where  fainting  armies  bled  I 
Sfce Blenheims,  Cressi's,  AoiNCouRTsdifplay'df 
War,  bldcJd,  deflru^ion,  triumphs,  conquefts  rife,  ^j^ 
And  kings,  and  patriots  blefs  th'  enraptur'd  eyes! 
Let  Gallia  next  her  numVous  hofts  unfold. 
The  crowds  (he  rais'd  by  force,  or  won  by  gold: 
Think  you  beheld  th'  united  armies  fpread. 
And  all  the  crowds  Turenne  or  Conde  led;     58a 
By  Charles'  unguided  rage  the  throng  that  dy'dj 
The  millions  murder'd  for  her  Bourbon's  pride« 

Join  all  at  once,  or  (if  the  thoughts  can  fbar 
So  vaft  a  height)  yet  add  ten  thoufands  more! 
Say  when  thy  foul  its  laft  idea  brought,  585 

Stretch'd  o'er  the  verge  of  (Irong  expanded  Thought? 

When 

{82.  P;  Charles',  &C.]  Charles  IX.  al  the  maffacre  of  Puis. 
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When  all  th*  unbounded  Genius  fbar'd  on  high» 
Did  c*cr  fuch  numbers  ftrike  the  wondVing  eye  ? 
So  vaft,  they  mock  the  foul's  confounded  fight : 
Ev  n  thought  falls  back  in  its  unequal  flight;       590 
Not  tempting  Hope  the  mighty  depth  can  found. 
Nor  Fancy's  widening  ken  can  mark  the  bound. 

Yet,  mid'  the  crowd  that  pour*d  o'er  all  the  field, 
A  crowd  which  fcarce  the  labouring  eye  beheld !  594 
Ye  mooarchs,  hear! — this  pomp  of  nations  joined, 
'Thefe  ages,  empires,  kingdoms,  ftates  combined, 
Theic  boafted  thoufands,  millions,  myriads — all 
Shrank  to  a  point  unmeafurably  fmall! 
Scarce  when  a  group  of  buzzing  flies  display 
Their  forms,  that  glitter  with  the  glancing  ray;    600 
Scarce  lefs  obferv'd,  mid'  all  the  numbers  there. 
One  flitting  wing  that  feebly  fans  the  air ! 

Eternal  GOD,  whofe'word  fupremely  wife 
'Can  ctufh,  or  people  all  th'  expanded  Ikies ! 
Who  bid'ft  Creation  wait  on  thy  command,         605 
Throw'ft  worlds  like  atoms  from  thy  forming  hand  f 
01  for  fomc  nobler,  more  exalted  lays. 
Some  hcav  nly  ftrains,  to  fpeak  thy  boundlefs  praifej 
AU  Fancy  droops  on  this  tranfporting  fcene ! 
AH  Rapture  dull!  all  Elegance  is  mean!  610 

I>3  All 
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All  Thought  too  faint  I  all  Colours  ccafc  to  glow  I 
All  Fire  too  languid !  all  Sublime  too  low ! 
O  Thou,  whofe  name  all  nature  joins  to  raifc! 
What  feraph's  voice  can  tell  thy  wondVous  waysl 
Who  (how'd  (how  god- like  was  th!  amazing  plan  L) 
Thy  pow'r  on  angels,  but  thy  love  to  maa!        6i6 
Thy  powV,  thy  love,  when  uncontroul'd  and  free, 
Quih'd  all  their  hofts,  O  man  I  and  ranfom'd  thee. 

But  flay,  my  mufe,  be  filent  and  admire; 
This  lofty  theme  exceeds  angelic  fire  I  620 

Mark  what  new  fcene  thy  rapid  glance  defcrys  I 
What  fudden  radiance  flalhes  o'er  the  ikies  I 
From   beav  n's  vaft    heights    th'  immortal  throng 

dcfcend; 
The  worlds  below  in  mute  fufpenfe  attend: 
Thro'^all  its  iradls  thy  mighty  theme  purfiic,        625 
And  paint  the  fcenes  that  burft  upon  thy  view. 

Now,  touch'd  with  grief,  the  penfive  guide  furvcy'd 
Whate  cr  of  grand  this  awful  pomp  diiplay'd  y 
Then  rais'd  in  filent  woe  his  mournful  eyes. 
And  paused, — till  thus  with  intermingling  fighsi  630 

"  Say  where,  vain  mortal!  now  the  pomp  of  ftatc? 
**  The  pride  of  kings,,  the  triumphs  of  the  great  ? 

"Where 
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••  Where  now  th'imbattled  hoft,  the  whirling  car  ? 

"  Where  the  proud  fpoils  of  defolating  War?       634 

**  Hope's  flatt'ring  wi(h,  Ambition's  tow'ring  aim  ? 

"  The  boaft  of  Grandeur,  and  the  wreaths  of  Fame  ? 

"  Where  the  gay  plan  by  Fancy's  hand  refin'd,     . 

"  That  fmii'd  illufive  on  th'  enchanted  mind  ? 

"  Ah !  view'd  no  more,  thefe  beauteous  traits  decay, 

*'  Like  ftars  that  fade  before  the  rifing  day !         64a 

**  Lefs  fwift  the  gale  that  fkims  the  ruffling  ftream, 

**  Nor  flies  more  quick  the  vifionary  dream. 

*^  Hail,  heav'nly  Piety,  fupremely  fair ! 

«^  Whofe  fmiles  can  calm  the  horrors  of  de/pair; 

«<  Bid  in  each  breaft  unufual  tranfports  flow,       645 

««  And  wipe  the  tears  that  ftain  the  check  of  Woe:. 

««  How  blcft  the  man  who  leaves  each  meaner  fcene, 

««  Like  thee,  exalted,  fmiling,  and  ferene ! 

*«  Whofe  rifing  foul  purfues  a  nobler  flight; 

«*  Whofe  bofbm  melts  with  morerefin'd  delight;  650 

«*  Whofe  thoughts,  elate  with  tranfports  all  fublime, 

**  Can  foar  at  once  beyond  the  views  of  time: 

**  Till  loos'd  from  earth,  as  angels  unconfin'd, 

«  He  flies  aerial  on  the  darting  wind; 

«  Free  as  the  keen-ey'd  eagle,  bears  away,         655 

**  And  mounts  the  regions  of  eternal  day.'* 
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ONCE  more,  O  mufc,  tV  ArMiGHTv's  powV 
proclaim  j 
Once  more,  the'  trembling,  try  tb'  cjfaltcd  theme  I 
A  theme,  the  labour  of  feraphic  Isiys, 
While  heavVs  majeftic  arches  ring  with  praifej) 
That  rais'd  at  once  by  all  th'  immortal  choir,  j[ 

Dwells  on  the  warbling  voice,  and  firings  the  tuneful 
''   lyre. 

01  if  received  anyd  the  vocal  ttirongi. 
Saints,  angels,  men,  that  join  the  general  ibng, 
If,  mid*  each  heav  nly  fpul*s  fublimer  ftrain, 
Thefe  humbler  lays  fome  diftant  place  obtaini       1<> 
(That  boaft  no  beauties  from  improving  art. 
But  feebly  breathe  the  raptures  of  the  heart}) 
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Hbwbleft!— tf  thou.  Great  GO  D»th'«ttem]>tihouI4 

OWD^ 

Or  laew  the  meaned;  oflPring  at  thy  throne ! 

Now  thro*  the  crowd  in  dark  fufpenfe  detsun'd   15 
An  awfulj  deep,  portentous  Silence  reign*d : 
pale  Confdence  lowring  works  a  fiorm  within. 
Recalls  the  hours,  and  p^nts  th*  unguarded  fin  1 
Throws  all  the  mafques  of  fhudd 'ring  Guilt  afide. 
And  bares  the  front  of  Envy,  Rage,  and  Pride.     20 
Pvn  Virtue  figh'd,— ^but  Hope  (an  angcl-damc!) 
O'er  all  her  bofom  pour'd  celeftial  flame, 
Piipel'd  the  hov  ring  mift  that  veil'd  her  eyes. 
And  {how*d  afar  the  bright  immortal  Prize. 
As  when  at  once  a0embled  nations  wait  25 

Some  great  event,  fome  dubious  birth  of  fate; 
All  fbnd  (with  dreadful  expedation  warm'd) 
Pepre&'d,  enraptured,  frighted,  or  alarm'd; 
The  opening  fcenc  each  wond 'ring  thought  employs. 
And  wild  Amazement  flops  the  trembling  voice:  30 
Such,  but  £ir  0U)re,  th'  unbounded  throng  appears. 
While  nobler  hopes,  or  more  diftradting  fears 
Flam-4  in  cdch  look,  they  felt  a  deeper  care. 
And  knew  th'  extremes  of  rapture,  and  d^ipair.. 

Mow  vaft  the  prize  each  finiling  faint  furvey 'd !    3  5 
V^e  heav'n's  tra^cendent  glories  ftood  difplay'd! 

Th(? 
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The  brightning  eye  beheld  each  fair  abode; 

The  throbbing  bread  with  more  than  tranfport  glow'd : 

But  oh  I  no  words^  no  image  can  exprefs^ 

The  fine  delight,  the  flow  of  melting  blifs,  4c 

The  foft  emotions  thrilling  thro*  the  whole. 

The  fecret  fprings  that  touched  the  feeling  foul, 

When  mid*  the  fkies  each  blooming  fcene  was  viewed, 

Eternal  day !  a  fun  without  a  cloud ! 

Surrounding  pleafures,  boundlefs  as  refined !  45 

Twas  Fancy's  food,  the  mufic  of  the  mind ! 

Oh  fay!  tranfporting  thought!  can  heaven  beftow 
SucH  endiefs  profpeds  for  fome  Years  of  woe? 
Arc  thcfe  the  joys  for  favVite  fouls  prepared  ? 
Neglcdlcd  Piety's  fublime  reward  ?  jjo 

The  opening  treafures  in  eternal  ftore, 
T*  enrich  the  mean,  the  fufFring,  and  the  poor  ? 
O  wondVous  blifs,  too  vaft  for  mortal's  fenfc ! 
Amazing  love!  divine  benevolence! 
Let  heav'nly  harps  th'  immortal  anthem  raife. 
And  wond'ring  angels  pour  the  fong  of  praife. 

Ye  who  the  tempeft's  burfting  rage  fuftain, 
Tofs'd  by  the  whirling  wind  or  ftormy  main  ; 
Who  coolly-calm  behold  the  dark'ning  hour. 
Upheld  by  Him  who  gives  the  ftorm  its  pow'/ 
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Who  (land  fupcrior  in  th*  important  ftrifc. 
Or  patient  climb  the  rough  ning  fteep  of  Life; 
Yet  bear  the  ftiock : — for  lo  th*  advancing  fliorc !  . 
Soon  the  black  cloud,  the  wintry  blaft  is  o'er! 
See  yon  gay  fcenes  emerging  from  the  gloom !      65 
Sec  flow  ry  meads  that  breathe  eternal  bloom  I 
See  beckoning  angels  point  your  fteps  away ! 
See  pour'd  o'er  all  the  radiant  blaze  of  day ! 
Soon  as  the  mortal  veil  is  dropt  behind, 
Tohcavn  all- ardent  fprings  th'  exulting  mind,     70 
Nor  knows  (illumin'd  with  celeftiai  light) 
"Where  once  it  wander'd  mid'  th'  involving  nighty 
Where  thro'  the  vale  all-tracklefs  and  unknown 
It  pals'd,  and  trod  the  devious  wild  alone. 
Where  Dafknefs  o'er  the  gloomy  region  fpread,     75, 
And  Virtue  trembling  ftood,  or  walk'd  with  dread.     . 

Then  when  th' Eternal  bids  the  tempeft  ceafc. 
When  drops  the  mould'ring  duft,  and  fleeps  in  peace) 
Then  Faith  no  more  fliall  point  th'  uncertain  prize. 
Nor  lowring  clouds  obfcure  the  brightning  ffcies,     80 
Nor  Hope's  warm  wifh  with  thrilling  ardor  glow, 
Nor  Virtue  languish  in  th'  abodes  of  woe. 
Nor  Care  ftray  mufing  thro'  the  wildring  maze. 
Nor  heav'n-rapt Thought  diflblve  in  eager  gaze; 
But  o'er  the  clime  immortal  Beauty  reigns,  8f 

Young  Pleafure  iports  along  th'  aerial  plains^ 
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Each  fpring  of  joy  celeftial  ftrains  improve, 
^Ind  all  the  impaflion'd  foul  is  loft  in  love. 

But  mark  that  throng ;  what  kcen,deftrudlive  fmart. 
What  piercing  Anguifli  flings  the  tortur'd  heart !     90 
While  Pain*s  fell  brood  in  dreadful  concourfe  join'd. 
Fear,  Rage,  ^nd  Guilt,  diftrad  the  madning  mind  ^ 
The  gentler  calm,  the  hours  of  mercy  jfled, 
At  laft  flow  Vengeance  rears  it  gorgon  head. 
No  time  remains  to  eafe  the  flutt 'ring  breafl  {        95 
No  friend  to  foothe  the  racking  thought  to  refl !    * 
No  fhade  to  fkreep  from  heav'n's  impending  doopil 
No  hope  to  fleep  in  yon  diflblving  tomb ! 
"Tis  pafl ! —  and  lo  the  blackning  clouds  appear  ! 
Involving  darknefs  wraps  the  boundlefs  fphere !    iqq 
While  tJ^ro*  the  gloom  jufl  darting  on  their  eyes. 
The  l^ft  p^Ie  beam  fhoots,  trembles,  fades,  and  dies^^ 
Ah !  hopelefs  train---  what  ms^dnefs  to  engage ! 
To  rouzc  (poor  wretch !)  Omnipotence  to  rage ! 
Why  dar'd  you  fport,  and  dally  with  a  God  ?       la^ 
Why  fpurn'd  his  mercies  ?  wl^  contemn  d  his  rod  ? 
Why  fcorn'd  his  wrath,  dcfpis'd  each  milder  call  ?  ' 
And  forc'4  firofli  hcavn  th'  avenging  rod  to  fall? 
O  blind  to  fate,  who,  with  unguarded  hafte, 
Would  fondly  judge  the  future  by  the  pafl  I         110 
Who  once,  (dduded  with  an  airy  name) 
flew  faiqoth^  tho*  c^uick,  o'er  tide's  deceitful  flrcami 
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Who,  when  th'  enchantihg  Pleafure  rofc  in  view, 
Thought,  vainly  thought,  'twould  be  immortal  too. 
Life !  'tis  the  glance  of  fome  uncertain  ray,  1 1^ 

A  ihadowy  thing,  that  fmiles,  and  glides  away, 
A'  clouded  landfcape,  an  amufing  tale, 
A  fleeting  thought,  a  momentary  gale, 
A  dream,  which  fcarce  the  waking  foul  retains^ 
And  oft  the  rack,  where  virtue  bleed;  in  chainiSi    120 

But  now  'twas  o'er :—  for  from  his  great  abode 
Full  on  a  whirlwind  came  the  dreadful  GOD : 
The  Tempeft's  rattling  wings,  the  fiery  car. 
Ten  thoufand  hods,  his  minifters  of  war. 
The  flaming  Cherubim,  attend  bis  flight,  12^ 

And  heavn's  foundations  groan'd  beneath  their  weight: 
Thro'  all  the  fkies  his  forky  lightnings  play'd. 
With  radiant  fplendor  glow'd  his  beamy  head : 
From  his  bright  eyes  the  trembling  throng  retrre; 
He  fpoke  in  thunder,  and  he  breath'd  in  fire;      13a 
He  flood,—*-  o'er  all  the  boundlefs  glory  ihone. 
Then  call'd,  and  darknefs  form'd  his  gloomy  throne^ 

He 

121.— /w-/rwff/&i/^r/itftfWf,&c.]    beatttics,  he  will  find  it  in  Acr 
If  the  reader  would  fee  a  fcene  of  words  of  aa  infpired  oracor>  Hab^ 
this   kind  drawn  in   the   richefl    iiL  from  the  3^  vcrfe. 
colours  of  poetical  painting,  ani- 

•  mated  with  a  fnrprifing  fublimity  l^i.  And  darknefs firmU  his  ghmy 
of  fcntiment,  and  enriched  with  a  tbr^ne.']  Icannothelplookingonthe 
piofufioB  of  the   jnoft  cxquifitc   following  pafflage  from  the  xtiii«'» 

pfalm. 
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Black  clouds  hung  awful  round  the  burfling  ray. 
And  vcird  from  fight  th'  intolerable  day. 
So  when  (elate  his  glorious  courfe  to  run)  135 

O'er  heav  n's  blue  region  flames  the  blazing  fun ; 
The  lucid  ftream  o  erpowVs  the  orbs  of  fight. 
The  flack  nerve  trembling  in  the  flood  of  light. 

Should 


pfalniy  as  thenobleftfentiment  per* 
haps  that  ever  entered  inte  the  mind 
of  man.  The  pfalmift  is  defcriblng 
the  dcfcenjt  of  the  Almighty.  'Tis 
faidy  "  He  bowed  the  heavens,  and 
**  came  dewn,  and  daiicnefs  was 
**  andei*  his  feet>  and  he  rode  upon 
'*  a  cherub,  and  did  fly,  ^c.  He 
*'<  iiade  darknefs  his  fecret  place : 
**  his  pavilion  round  about  him, 
**  wen  dark  waters  and  thick 
«  clouds  of  the  ikies."  HoiiEa^s 
H^f Aiiyfff T«  Ztvf  makes  a  noble 
figure  in  the  Iliad.  He  introduces 
him  always  in  a  manner  peculiarly 
graceful^  and  feems  even  to  ri^ 
above  hibifelf  in  die  defcription. 
The  lines  from  Hsiiop,  prefixed 
as  a  motto  to  the  title-page,  are  no 
i¥ay  inferior  to  any  thing  of  this 
kind  I  have  met  with  in  the  writings 
of  antiquity.  ViaciL  has  fome  fine 
-  pourtraits  on  the  fame  fubjedi,  ani- 
.  jnated  with  all  the  warmth  of  fertile 
and  copious  imaginatien.  But 
where,  among  all  thefe  do  we  find 
the  Deity  •*  bowing  th^  heavens  in 
*^  his  defcent,  riding  on  a  cherub, 
^  widkiiigoBdtfknefi»foniunghb 


"  pavilion  of  the  thick  clouds  of 
*<  the  ikies,  and  appearing,  (to 
"  give  it  in  Milton's,  inimitable 
^'  paraphraib)^ 

^-^Dark  njoitbfxeefioi  Bright. ^ 

The  fubfcquent  verfe,  by  an  ele- 
gant  antitbefis,  feems  (if  poifible)  to 
heighten  the  beauty  of  the  preced- 
ing ones.  *'  At  the  brightnefi  which 
«  was  before  him,  his  thick  clouds 

**  palTed,"  Wr. Sternhoi.i> 

and  HoFKivs  have  given  ib  un- 
common a  turn  to  one  part  of  this 
defcription,  that  I  muft  be  excufed 
for  tranfcribing  it. 

The  Lord  defcended frem  ahnfe^ 

And  hnji/d  the  heave$u  Ingh  ; 
And  underneath  his  feet  heffread 

The  darknefs  of  the  f^. 
On  cherub^  and  onferafhim 

Full  royally  he  rodei 
And^  on  the  nmngs  ofaUtbe  'windi. 

Cameling  all  abroad. 

Every  unprejudiced  reader  will 
fee  how  much,  in  this  inftance,  in- 
i^iration  is  fuperior  to  enthuitafm* 
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Should  then  feme  cloud  his  keener  rays  conceal^ 
He  glows  lefs  dazzling  thro'  the  filmy  veil;         140 
His  beams  abforb'd  their  piercing  heat  detain. 
And  gentler  radiance  gilds  the  flow'ry  plain. 

Now,  man,  if  e'er,  (this  awful  fcene  furvey'd,) 
Thy  foul  flood  trembling  with  unufual  dread ; 
If  c*cr  Defpair  could  touch  thy  throbbing  heart ;    145 
If  e'er  thou  (hook'fl  at  death's  approaching  dart; 
If,  in  fome  fight,  thy  pitying  foul  beheld 
A  murder'd  hofl  lie  gafping  on  the  field ; 
While  evry  bofom  pour'd  a  purple  flood,  149 

Wound  following  wound,  and  blood  fucceeding  blood  1 
Attend  an  ampler  fcene! —  more  dreadful  far ! 
See,  GOD  defcends,  with  nGullions  at  Kis  bar ! 
Lo!  the  wide  field,  where  thoufands  in  defpair. 
Would  fmile  at  death,  and  hug  the  mangling  fpear; 
Where,  fir'd  with  rage  too  big  to  be  exprefl,        155 
They'd  blefs  the  reeking  blade  that  tore  their  breafl : 
0 !  with  what  joy  fome  mortal  wound  they'd  feel !  1 
Widi  what  delight  they'd  clafp  the  pointed  flecl!      L 
I  Hung  on  the  fmarting  rack,or  flretch'd  upon  thewheel!  j 
[  Blefl,  were  fome  mountain,  at  th' Eternal's  call, 
'  Whirl'd  from  its  bafe,  to  crufh  them  in  the  fall ;    161 
Would  heav'n's  great  Sov'reign  hear  their  only  pray  V, 
Tofbew  their  limbs^  like  atoms,  in  the  air; 

Would 
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Would  fome  devouring  flame  their  duft  confumcy 
Or  deep  Volcano  hide  them  in  its  woinb:  i6^ 

With  their  laft  breath  they'd  praife  Jehovah's  name> 
And  blefs  thek  dreadful  fentence  in  the  flame^ 
But  ah !—  'tis  all  in  vain  I— • 

Where  am  I  rapt? — fay,  is  the  judgment  cotxley 
Is  this  the  hour  for  man's  immortal  doom?         tye 
Is  then  the  mighty  Judge  already  nigh  ? 
Are  thefe  his  banners  vraving  in  the  fky  ? 
Sjupport  me,  heav'nl-«-I  (hudder  with  afliight; 
I  quake,  I  fink  with  terror  at  die  fight: 
Still,  ftill  methinks,  I  fee  the  Ood  ippet^}  ty§ 

Still  burfts  the  trump^  like  thutider,  on  my  ttirj 
Still  glows  the  fcene:*— O!  majr  it  ne'er  depart. 
But  warm  each  thought,  and  burn  within  my  heart; 
Woo  this  young  bread  to  feck  fome  £urer  clime. 
And  raife  the  foul  with  pleafures  all  fublime.       i8o 
Then,  at  that  hour,  when  fwifter  than  the  (hade. 
Time,  Life,  and  Youth,  and  Pomp,  and  Beauty  fade. 
Ten  thoufand  blifsful  fcenes  (hall  charm  the  mind. 
More  fweet  than  life,  than  beauty  more  refin'd; 
Where  heav  nly  Youth  (hall  ev'ry  fmile  refume,  185 
And  on  its  cheek  eternal  rofes  bloom. 

Say,  do'fl  thou  long  to  reach  yon  diftant  iky? 
Piames  ev'ry  paflxon  ?  does  thy  puLe  beat  high  ? 

4  Do'ft 
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t>o*ft  thou  with  tranfport  view  that  fparkling  crown? 
Does  thy  foul  tremble  at  thy  Maker's  frown?       ipo 
O!  think,  the  mighty  priae  wili  ne'er  be  bought 
By  one  brifkftart,  or  tranfient  flafli  of  thought: 
*Tis  not  the  blaze  of  thy  uncertain  fire, 
The  wild,  loofc  fally  of  fome  keen  Defirej 
Each  darting  impulfe,  rapid  as  the  flood,  19^ 

Or  boiling  ferment  of  the  tainted  blood : 
Can  thefc  with  awful  Juflice  c  er  prevail. 
That  weighs  each  thought  in  its  impartial  fcale  ? 
No :~ 'tis  a  work  that  grows  upon  the  fight, 
^Tis  god-like  Virtue's  regular  delight :  flooi 

irh*  intrepid  foul  by  paflion  ne'er  alarm*d, 
Improv'd  by  judgment,  as  by  fancy  warm'd; 
Whofe  zeal  with  Reafon's  rigid  diiftate  forts. 
Glows,  but  not  blazes,  warms,  but  not  tranfports^ 
Whofe  conduft,  Iquar'd  by  evVy  noble  rule,         105. 
Forms  one  proportion'd,  juft,  confident  whole: 
Tis  he  who  does  whate'er  a  mortal  can> 
Vet  fees  defefts,  and  thinks  himfelf — a  manj 
"Who,  what  he  wants,  or  ought  not  to  have  done, 
Nor  fcorns  to  know,  nor  e'er  will  blufh  to  own ;    210 
Who  knows  how  weak  the  aids  from  virtue  brought. 
When  Vice,  fweet  firen!  lulls  the  wav'ring  thought  j 
When  fmooth  Deceit,  in  Beauty's  robes  array 'd. 
Tempts  the  bold  Wifli  along  the  flow'ry  mead : 

-     E  WhcB 


50       The  DAY  of  JUDGMENT. 

When  keen  Temptation  prompts  the  heart  to  ftray^ 

And  the  warm  tumult  melts  the  foul  away :         2  id 

Who  then  from  heav*n  awaits  diredling  light. 

And  {lands  unfhaken  in  fuperior  might : 

This,  this  is  he,  who  in  ferene  repofe 

Can  coolly  fmile  at  earth's  convulfive  throws  >        2 20 

And,  led  by  angels  to  their  foft  abode, 

Can  feel  that  blifs  th'  Almighty  now  beflow'd* 

O'er  all  the  crowcl  he  took  one  vaft  furvey. 

With  eyes  that  view  the  darknefs,  as  the  day. 

Each  deep  defign,  tho'  hid  behind  a  cloud,         225 

With  fecret  adts,  a  countlefs  multitude, 

Whate'er  beneath  that  confcious  fun  was  wrought. 

He  knew,  and  weigh'd  in  one  prodigious  thought. 

Thus  (if  the  mufe  that  dwells  on  heav'nly  themes. 

May  (loop  to  earth,  and  join  two  wide  extremes)    250 

When  fome  great  gen'ral,  with  preventive  care. 

In  vaft  idea  plans  the  future  war  i 

Here 

224.— v/fw  the  darknefs^  &c.]  "  If  I  fay,  the  darknefs  (hall  cover 

This  alludes  to  that  inimitable  de-  **ine;    even  the   night  ihall  be 

fcription  of  the  Deity's  omnipre-  *'  light  about  me :"  a  thought,  to 

fence,     Pfal.  cxxxix;    in    which,  which  the  <7«///i&5/£f  gives  fuch  pe- 

After  taking  a  beautiful  furvey  of  culiar  elegance,  as  may  make  it 

every  thing   in   nature  that  can  vye    with     the    mod     expreiSve 

ftrengthen  his  argument  (for which  touches    of    ancient,    or  modem 

the  reader  may  confult  Mr.  Her-  poetry. 

V  E  y  's  fine  paraphrale,  Med.  vol.  231.  When  fome  great  gen^rai^Scc] 

u.  p.  15.  and  34.)  he  adds»  v.  11.  This  paffage  may  poilibly  appear 

with 


I 
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Here  fwells  a  thought  that  fees  whole  fquadronsflain. 
That  plants  the  murdVing  cannon  on  the  plain  : 
Now  in  his  mind  the  coming  triumphs  rife;     235 
He  fmiles,  the  pleafure  fparkles  in  his  eyes ; 
He  feels  with  joy  his  raptur'd  bofom  glow. 
Yet  fighs  with  manly  pity  o'er  the  foe, 

O!  WHAT  black  fcenes  that  dreadful  moment  came, 
What  guilt  that  Virtue  bluflies  but  to  name !  240 
Crimes  that  ne'er  flirunk  at  their  approaching  doom. 
That  deep  ned  midnight's  all  furrounding  gloom, 

E  2  Now 


with  more  advantage  wKen  com- 
pared with  Lu  C  A  n's  defcription  of 
C^  s  A  a ,  at  his  approach  to  the  Ru-" 
bicon : 

JamqiugeUdas  Cafar  curfufupera^ 
nterat  Alpes^ 
Ingentefque  animo  motusy  billumqui 

futurum 
Qeferaty  ut  'vtntum  eft  par<vi  Rubi- 
conis  ad  undtu^ 

Pharf.  lib.  iii. 

Mr.  Addison  has  made  a  noble 
life  oi  this  fentiment  in  his  Cam- 
paign, and  has  the  happiell  tranf- 
hition  of  it  I  can  think  of: — Speak- 
ing of  Marlborough,  before  he 
croffcd  the  Mofeile,  he  tells  us. 

Our  god'like  leader  y  ere  the  ft  ream 
he  paft. 


The  mighty  Jcheme  of  all  his  la^ 
hours  caft ; 

Farming  the  'wondrous  year  fwith* 
in  his  thought^ 

His  bofim  glo^^d^with  battles  yei 
unfought% 

242.  That  deep*  nedy  &€.]  lean- 
not  refiftthe  pleafure  of  tranfcrib- 
ing  the  following  paflage  from  Pa- 
radifeLoft,  as  itis  full  of  that  live- 
ly and  natural  painting  which  pre- 
fents  an  objed  inftantly  to  the  eye 
of  the  reader,  and  is  the  higheft 
perfedlionof  defcriptive  poetry.—* 
It  is  in  the  account  of  Satan's  ad- 
ventures with  Death  upon  his  ar- 
rival at  the  gates  of  hell. 


-^ftich  a  fronnn^ 


Each  caft  at  th^  other f  as  ivhen  t*W9 
•  black  chuds. 

With 
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Now  reared  with  horror  their  gigantic  head. 
And  claim'd  the  vengeance  heav'n  (o  long  delayed* 

Ye  fens  of  night,  whofe  each  deflxudlive  word  245 
Stabs  with  more  kcinnefs  than  a  rufiian's  fword  j 
Whofe  hydra  Love  can  triumph  ia  offence, 
A  love  that  fmiles  at  ruin'd  innocence : 
Say,  did  you  ne'^cr  refleft,  when  at  your  fide 
Truth  bled,  Peace  groan'd^  and  murdcr'd  Virtue  dy'd? 
Did  you  ne'er  think,  when  frantic  with  defpair  251 
You've  feen  the  angui(h  of  fome  weeping  fair, 
Whofe  voice,  once  fweet  as  Philomela's  lay. 
On  darknefs  call'd,  and  curs'd  the  coming  day; 
Whofe  fnowy  bofom  heav'd  continual  fighs,     255 
While  tears  ran  ftreaming  from  her  lovely  eyes : 
Ah!  did  you  neer,  with  terror  at  his  rod. 
Hear  the  loud  voice  of  an  affronted  God  ? 
Say,  has  his  rage,  his  vengeance,  loft  its  fire  ? 
is  he  not  ftill  Almighty  in  his  ire  ? 
.Is  then  his  potent  arm  by  thee  o  er-rul'd  ? 
His  thunder  blunted,  or  his  lightnings  cool'd  ? 

O! 


Pflth  hia'v'ns  artilUry  fr^mght^  TojoiutbarJmrkincouutetinmidM. 

come  raitUng  en. 

Over  the  Ca/piahy  then  Jiand front  He  then  adds» 

to  front  y  So  fro^wnd  the  mighty  combatants  j 

Hovering  afface^  *tilj-ivinde  theftg-  that  hell 

nalblvw  ^rtvn  darker  at  tbefrmj9Ki 
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O!  no: — cv'n  now  his  eye  pervades  the  whole  ; 
Ev  n  now  he  views,  he  reads  thy  inmoft  foul : 
Is  there  one  thought,  that  (as  the  darting  wind     265 
UniForm'd  and  flcejing)  glances  o'er  the  mind? 
Is  there  an  zQ:  thou  trembledft  to  prolong  ? 
Or  word  that  dy'd  unfinifli'd  on  thy  tongue  ? 
Or  form  thou  viewd'ft,  the  phantom  of  thy  fear  ? 
Or  found  that  langui&'d  on  th'  unfeeling  ear  ?  270 
Didfl  ad  fome  hidden  guilt,  to  man  unknown  ? 
And  waft  thou  then,  or  thought'ft  thyfelf  alone  ? 
Miftakcn  wretch !  whofe  blind,  unequal  fenfc 
With  daring  aim  would  judge  Omnipotence ;    . 
Thy  ken  juft  glancing  o'er  a  bounded  fpan,     275 
Would  Join  with  his  who  reads  the  heart  of  man : 

E  J  Thou, 


272.     '  or  tboughi*fi  thj'    mnd  ft  perfuafion  of  the  Divlnt 

Jlfl/  alontt  &c.]  Omnifcience;  towhichafiinplea£> 

fent,  when  not  tccompanied  with  a 

O  !  loft  to  *uirtui  !  loft  to  manlj    fuitable  influence  on  the  pra^ice, 

thought !  if  like  a  midnight  dream»  fcarce 

lofi  to  the  nohUfallits  ofthefouU     Toonerf  ecoUeded  than  forgot ;  and 

JVho  think  itjolitude  to  bi  alone*     ftill  lefsconiiflent  than  the  reveries 

Complaint,  Hightux.mb  iaittQ*    of  a  madman*  whofe  adions  are 

fquared  by  the  judgment  he  forms. 
^7^,  — _  voonld  judge  Omnipo-  Was  it  firmly  beHeved,  what  can 
ience^  &c.]  To  fecure  this  paflage  fill  the  mind  with  mQre  awful  re- 
fromanobje6tion»thatitmakesthe  verence  than  the  continual  pre« 
Deity  interell  himfelf  in  trifUs,  I  fence  of  its  Creator !— was  it  fuit  • 
(hall  only  obf.Tve,  that  its  d^figa  ably  impr  )v-'d,  w'.wre  can  wc  meet 
(and  indeed  the  great  one  of  this  with  a  more  (Iriking  incitement  x» 
fcrfbrmance)  is  to  imprint  on  the    the  lovcj  and  exerci/eof  virtue  i 
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Thou,  like  the  beaming  of  a  morning  fun. 
That  gilds  the  eaft,  art  clouded  ere  thy  noon : 
He,  in  the  blaze  of  one  meridian  ray, 
Burns  with  unfully'd  light,  and  gives  eternal  day : 
Thee,  fancy,  paflion  s  cloudy  mifts  o*ercaft :      1 281 
His  all  the  future,  fcantly  thine  the  paft. 

He  view'd  in  filence  all  the  mighty  fcene, 
Tho*  dreadful,  mild  j  and  awfully  ferenc: 
His  juftice  here  for  inftant  thunder  cry'd,  285 

But  heav'nly  love  flood  fmiling  at  her  fide. 
As  when  fome  judge  (on  whofe  dccifiye  frown 
Deftruftion  lowers)  afcends  his  awful  throne ; 
His  mind  no  thought  of  pity  can  controul. 
His  dreaded  hand  unfeals  th'  important  fcroll ;    290 
Wild  with  fufpenfe  the  doubting  fuppliant  fliakcs. 
Reads  evVy  look,  and  trembles  ere  he  fpeaks  j 
His  fluttVing  foul  the  vivid  eye  betrays. 
And  ev'ry  paflion  varies  in  his  face. 
Thus,  round  the  throne  of  their  tremendous  Lord, 
All  filent  wait  th'  irrevocable  word  ;  256 

Ten  thoufand  thoughts  in  wild  confufion  rife. 
And  the  rack'd  foul  (hoots  thro'  the  quivering  eyes. 

He  rofe  : — his  looks  the  coming  judgment  fhow  5 
Refentment  darkcn'd  his  majeftick  brow ;  300 

Then 
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Then  viewed  the  throng  beneath  his  footftool  fprcad. 
Shook  with  a  nofl  the  burning  ikies,  and  faid, 
(Heav'n's  tott  ring  concave  bow'd,  while  all  around 
His  wond'riiig  hofls  flood  lift  ning  at  the  found}. 

"  Depart,  ye  damn'd!  'tis  I  pronounce  your  doom: 
•*  Tis  I,  the  God  who  form'd  you  in  the  womb :  306 
*^  'Tis  I,  who  left  each  fofter  fccne  above, 
*•  Left  the  warm  bofom  of  celeflial  Love, 
^'  Left  heav'n*s  bright  domes,  and  fought  the  climes 

"  benejith, 
««  Left  all — for  fcorti,  contempt,  and  pangs,  and  death. 
**  Ingrate!  O!  tell  the  vafl,  th'  unpity'd  woes,     311 
**  The  pangs  I  bore,  to  fave  my  mortal  foes ! 
*'  Say,  when  beneath  th'opprcfHvevveightdifmay'd, 
**  Did  e'er  your  hand  fupport  my  drooping  head  ? 
"  When  oft  I've  wept,  in  all  my  coUnfcls  foil'd,  315 
"  Like  fome  fond  parent  o'er  an  only  child  j 
<*  Did  you,  when  wretched,  helplefs,  pcnfive,  poor, 
•^  Or  foothe  my  grief,  or  ope  the  friendly  door  ? 
"  What  more  than  R^ge  your  flinty  bolbms  arm'd  ? 
•*  Vyhen  deaf  to  Love,  by  Vengeance  not  alarm'd  1 

^4  "  How 

313. hneath    tF  opprejpve  37.    I  chofc  to  give  the  fcntiment 

weighty  5cc.]  Sec  Matth,  xxv.  from  this  turn,  as  a  nearer rererablance 

vcrfe  42**.  muft  have  fallen  infinitely  Ihort  of 

316.  Like  fome  fond  parent  y  &c.]  the  original,  in  wUch  the  firapli- 

This  hiu  fome  remote  ailulion  to  city,  pathos,  and  delicate  beauty 

our  Saviour's  pathetic  complaint  of  allegory,  will  need  no  rccom- 

^ytrJern/aUmt  Matth.  xxiii.  vcrf.  mcndation  to  a  good  judge. 
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<<  How  oft  to  win  thy  fool  has  Mercy  Aood ! 

^^  To  fri^t,  how  oft  (Urn  Jufljce  red  with  blood  t 

^^  Yet  ftill  ^twas  yours,  unmov'd,  ooaw'd  by  all^ 

^^'To  fpum.  to  laugh  at  Pity's  melting  call ; 

^^  Alike  unheard  my  promife,  threat  ning,  (ighs,  32^ 

^<  'Twas  yours  to  iimile  at  fpeechiels  agonies ! 

**  Take  then,  ye  fiends,  the  wretches  from  my 
fight; 
"  Take,  fhroud  them  deep  in  everlafting  night; 
"  'Mid  ceafelefs  torments,  never,  to  expire ; 
«'  To  bear  the  racks  of  an  eternal  fire ;  230 

«<  To  feel  whate  cr  an  injur'd  God  can  claim, 
**  My  love  rejeSed,  and  infultcd  name : 
«  Be  this  their  doom." — Th*  Almxghty  fpoke,  and 

frown'd^ 
Heav  n  heard,  and  hell's  remotcft  regions  groaned. 

He  fpoke  :-^'twas  done.— To  make  their  millions 
room,  335 

The  opening  gulph  difclos'd  its  burning  womb ;    ' 
l^rom  its  black  brcaft  the  boiling  fulphur  broke. 
And  troops  of  fiends  afcended  thro'  the  fmoke, 
As  when  his  vengeance  heav'n's  Almighty  pours. 
He  fpeaks,— and  lo!  the  forky  thunder  roars ;     340 
It  burds  away,  impetuoujs  in  its  flight. 
Till  fome  vaft  ck)ud  receives  the  growing  weight ; 

It 
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It  lowVs  wrth  frowns,  the  trembling  nations  gaze  j 
It  blots  with  night  the  fun's  meridian  rays ; 
O'er  the  wide  fkies  the  rolling  darkqefs  fpreads,    341 
And  hangs,  incumbent  horror !  o  er  their  heads : 
At  length  the  rattling  vollies  force  their  way^ 
The  livid  lightnings  flaih  a  paler  day; 
PVirheav  n's  blue  arch  the  mounting  flames  afjMre, 
Aod  all  the  wide  horizon  teems  with  fire.  350 

A  CLOUD  thus  low'ring  from  his  brow  there  came; 
So  ipouts  the  deep  with  unremitting  flame. 

But,  O!  my  foul,  th' amazing  theme  forbear. 
Nor  dare  to  paint  what  angels  dread  to  hear: 
l^t  heav'n  ly  blifs  thy  cooler  thoughts  confine^       3  55 
And  fmooth  with  fofter  fcencs  the  flowing  line. 
Yet  ftay ! — one  moment  bid  the  whole  unfold. 
Clear  the  bright  gem  from  its  furrounding  mould : 
To  warm  the  breaft,  and  touch  unthinking  youth. 
An  awful  paufe  may  cull  fome  ufeful  truth;  360 

May  raife  the  paffions  with  becoming  pride : 
*Tis  Virtue's  call,  nor  be  the  callxleny'd. 

Would'st  thou,  O  mail,  avoid  th'  unbounded 
woe  ? 
Would'ft  feel  thy  breaft  with  endlefs  raptures  glow? 

WouW'ft 
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Would'ft  thou  with  triumph  hear  the  thunder  roll,  365 

That  rocks  the  nodding  earth  from  pole  to  pole  ?    • 

Retire;— be  deaf  to  Grandeur's  vain  alarm. 

Its  gilded  darts,  that  fling  thee,  while  they  charm; 

Let  Life's  gay  fcenes  engage  thy  foul  no  more. 

Pomp,  Beauty,  Youth,  the  bubbles  of  ^n  hour!  370 

Fix  cv'ry  thought  on  thy  immortal  part  5 

Bid  heav  n  attend!— then  trembling  afk  thy  hearty 

'    "  How  have  I  walk'd  thro*  all  this  mazy  road  ? 
**  How  liv*d,  to  gain  the  plaudit  of  my  GOD? 
**  How  fpoke  ?  how  aftcd  ?  how  improv'd  the  boon, 
«*  On  all  beftow'd,  from  all  refum'd  fo  Iqon  J      376 
^*  Say,  did  I  e'er  o'or  weeping  Virtue  grpan, 
*'  Return  her  tears,  and  make  her  grief  my  own! 
«*  Have  I,  unmov'd  by  Sorrow's  frantic  cries, 
"  Refus'd  roy  help,  my  pity,  or  my  fighs  f  380 

''  Then 


^yi.'^on  thy  immortal f  art f  Sec]  *Tis  true^  *tit  cer/ain,  mam,   tbo* 

Hon  BR  (who,  through  hi8  whole  Jead^  retains 

Iliad,  has  introduced  appofite  re-  Fart  of  bim/el/\  tV  immortal  mind 

fleflions  on  the  uncertainty  of  life,  nmains ; 

and  the  rewards  or  punifhments  of  Tbifor^  ftiijtfijt  without  tbi  bodfs 

a  future  ftate)    makes  Achilles,  aiV, 

after  awaking  from  a  dream,  in  Serial  femblaHcet    and  au  empty 

which  he  had  feen  Patrodus,  talk  fiade  ! 

in  this  manner :  Tbis  nigbty  my  friend^  fo  latt  in 

St  mrot,  n  p«  tic  ir»  j  m  ««!«•  Jopwrc  battle  lofty 

▼«Xi  iJ  ii>*xo»,  «T«p  ♦/iiff c  MM  ra  ma.ft,itM.  Stood  at  myjjdc^" 
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«  Then  hear.  Great  GOD  (fliould-ft  thou  thy  aid 

detain, 
•*  The  nobleft  wi(h,  the  heft  refolvc  how  vain !) 
•*  Oh!  lend  to  proftratc  duft  thy  willing  ear ! 
«*  Hear,  ail  ye  faints !  and,  ey'ry  angel,  hear  I 
**  Should  yet  thy  mercy  give  me  years  to  cofnc,     385 
**  If  not  this  hour  configns  me  to  the  tomb, 
**  On  thee  alone  each  fond  defirc  (hall  reft, 
**  No  rival  love  to  ihare  it  in  my  breaftj 
f  *  I  leave,  vain  world !  thy  pleafures  to  thy  friends, 
^^  The  fool  that  afks  them,  and  the  grave  that  ends; 
^^  Each  fair,  each  dazzling  pbje<5t  I  refign  ;         39 ^ 
*5  Be  thine  ijiy  hopps !  and  all  my  powers  be  thine !  '\ 

But  lo !  my  foul,  the  clouds  at  length  are  o'er; 
The  ftorms  are  calm'd,  the  thunders  ceafe  to  roar : 
See!  blooming  Love,  as  cloudlefs  ikies  ferenc,  39^ 
Smiles  heav  nly  fweet,  and  brightens  all  the  fcene ! 

So  fome  loud  whirlwind,  with  refiftlefs  fweep. 
Heaves  the  wild  waves,  and  blackens  on  the  deep ; 
The  fainting  mariners,  with  pale  defpair. 
Behold  the  ocean's  boiling  bofbm  bare :  406 

When  lo!  at  once  the  raving  winds  fubfide, 
A  gentle  breeze  plays  fmoothly  o  er  the  tide ; 
Now  each,  enraptur'd,  views  th' emerging  ray, 
1^0 w  breathes  delighted  in  the  blaze  of  day; 

7  GroveSj, 
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Groves,  mountains,  woods  appear,  a  charaiing  train  f 
The  (hip  glides  lightly  thro*  the  liquid  plain  s      406 
The  liquid  plain  reflc(as  the  waving  beam. 
And  heav  n's  fine  azure  glitters  in  the  ftream« 

SoMB  feraph,  teach  my  daring  fong  to  rife, 
O !  let  me  catch  the  mufic  of  the  ikies;  41a 

Illume  my  breaft,  exalt,  refine  the  whole. 
And  pour  melodious  nun^bers  on  my  fouK 

What  glories  burft  on  my  tranfported  fight  f 
What  charms,  with  more  than  mortal  beauty  bright ! 
What  anthems  ring !  what  melting  lays  infpire !   415 
What  god-like  angels  ftrike  the  founding  lyre  I 
See !  ev'ry  face  the  fofteft  finiles  aflume  I 
How  glows  each  feature  with  ccleftial  bloom  1 
A  bloom,  untouched  by  all-devouring  time  j 
Like  flow'rs  that  bloflbm  in  perpetual  prime !      42a 
Lo!  where  in  fight  th'  angelic  armies  move  I 
See  opening  fair  the  balmy  climes  of  love  I 
Bleft  climes  J  where  Mufic  ftrikes  the  warbling  ftring, 
Where  joy  exulting  fpreads  his  airy  wing, 
Where  (hrin'd  in  blifs  triumphant  Beauty  reigns,  425 
And  Spring  s  eternal  blufh  adorns  the  plains.     . 


01 
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O!  COULD  my  drains  with  cv'ry  grace  appear, 
ftach  thought  that  fires  the  foul,  or  charms  the  car  j 
To  me  did  evVy  finer  art  belong. 
The  richeft  fancy,  and  the  fweeteft  fong,  43cf 

This  heavenly  theme  th* harmonious  voice  fbould  raifc> 
Warm  all  my  thoughts,  and  warble  in  my  lays. 


For  lo !  He  comes,  a  Vidor  o'er  the  grav*> 
In  triumph  mild,  exalted  but  to  iave : 


Li 


^^'^^''-'^xaked  but  tofi^e^  ^c] 

As  I  have  endeavouiedy  tkrough  tka 

whole  of  this  poem,    to  point  out 

fuch  parts  of  the  facre^  writings, 

as  contain  any  fentODent  feculiarfy 

beautiful  on  this  awful  fubjed;  the 

reader  wiJl  (I  preTumc)  excufe  me 

lor  fubjoining  to  thefe  one  ob- 

fervation  more  on  the  following 

paiTage  in  Ifaiah.— Tis  in  his  63^ 

chapter,  from  the  beginning.-^ — 

The  prophet,  from  a  view,  as  it 

would  ieem,  ofour  Saviour's  re* 

furredion,  on  beholding  the  feve- 

ral  circnmftances  at  that  moment 

prefented  to  him,  burfts  into  an 

abrupt   exclamation    (a    parallel 

^hich  Mr.  Hervey  has  fineJvil- 

re 
l«iratied»  in  a  paraphrafe  on  Seio- 

BKHi*i  prayer  at  the  dedication  of 

Ills  temple)  "  Who  is  this  that 

^  Cometh  up  fromEdom,  with  dyed 

*•  garments  fromBozrah  ?  this  that 

**  is  xed  i9  hU  sqjpvcl,  trarelling 


**  in  the  greatnefs  of  Ms  ftrength  :'* 
Observe  the  gradatioB:— the  firil 
queftion  feems  to  proceed  from  an 
mdiftindviewof  theperfiin, "  wha 
**  u  tliis  ?**  what  heavenly  appear-  * 
ance  difcovers  itfelf  to  my  fenfes  ? 
whom  is  it  that  I  behold  in  this 
majeftic  attitude  ?  He  then  takes 
a  particular  furvey,  and  defcribes 
him  with  more  accuracy  :-^"  this 
<<  that  Cometh  up  with  dyed  gar- 
**  ments."  I  fee  (as  if  he  had  faid 
with  rapturous  ardor)  his  eyes 
fparkling  with  fury,  and  his  gar- 
ments rolled  in  the  blood  of  his 
enemies. — He  then  paints  the  dig- 
nity of  his  approach,  **  travelling 
*  *  in  the  greatnefs  of  his  ftrength.— 
One  would  almoft  imagine  he  viev^- 
ed  the  majefty  of  fome  triumphant 
hero,  reeking  from  (laughter,  Siod 
elated  with  victory. — He  as  length 
advances  (b  near  as  to  make  a  re* 
ply ;  a  reply,  «n  which  every  pre- 
ceding 
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In  crowds  th' applauding  hofts  furrourid  their  King; 
They  tune  their  harps,  and  touch  the  6ncft  firing.  436 
Angelic  concert!  mufically  flow. 
It  fteals  more  foft,  than  vernal  treefces  blow  : 
Then  fwells  a  fprightly  note ; — ^all  heav'n  replies, 
'And  labouring  Echo  rings  it  thro*  the  fkies.  440 

Now,  bright  as  heav'n,  as  mild  Aurora  fair, 
(Whofe  balniy  breith  perfumes  the  purler  air) 
He  rofc,  with  Mercy  beaming  from  his  fightj 
Then  fmird  and  look'd  ineffable  delight. 
As  when  the  nightingale's  melodious  love  445 

Charms  the  flill  gloom,  and  fills  the  vocal  gtove; 
The  lifl*ning  Zephyrs,  hovering  while  fhe  finrgs. 
Catch  evVy  found,  and  waft  it  on  their  wings  j 
Th*  attentive  fwains  her  moving  accents  hear, 
That  melt  the  heart,  and  harmonize  the  ear;      450 
Such  (while  each  bofom  felt  unbounded  joys) 
Such  Mufic  flream'd  from  his  tranfporting  voice  : 
(While  warm'd  with  more  than  rapture  at  their  doom^ 
Each  cheek  was  flufh'd,  like  rofes  in  the  bloom). 

. «  Come 


ceding  circiimftance  rcflcfts  a  dif-  wc  "hear  him  anfwer,  •*  It  is  I  thjit 

;in£l  beauty.   We  would  conclude,  "  fpeak  in  rightcoufnefs,  mighty 

OB  penifmg  the  iirft  part,  that  the  **  to  favel"     What  an  improve- 

fequel  was  to  contain  fome  dread-  mcnt  is  this  on  another  pafTage, 

ful  menace,  or  alarming  threat-  where  we  are  told,  that  *'  his  ten- 

ning:  but  how  agreeably  are  we  <<  der  mercies  arc  over  all  his  other 

furprifed  and  difappointed  when  **  works  I'* 
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**  Come  now,  ye  tleft !  by  heaven,  by  mc  approv*dl 
«  Ye  bleft  of  God !  my  dirlings,  my  belov'd !  456 
«  Poflefs  whate  er  your  vaft  dcfires  can  claimj 

*  Be  endlcfs  praifes  your  eternal  therfie : 

*  Tho'  once  you  iigh'd,  be  all  your  fighs  no  more^ 
^  Tho'  once  you  wept,  your  mourning  days  are  o'er: 

*  Now  railc  the  fong,  begin  th*  immortal  drains  4<Jl 
^  Guard  them,  ye  angels,  to  th'  etherial  plain; 

'^  Their  harp,  their  voice  let  fofter  themes  employ, 
<  And  touch  the  hearty  and  crown  the  head  with  joy# 

**  For  this  I  left  thefe  Ikies,  to  dwell  below  j,  465 
*'  For  this  my  foul  felt  all  the  ftings  of  Woe; 
*•  For  this  the  fpear,  with  reeking  purple  dy'd, 
^«  Op'd  a  wide  woundj^  and  lodgd  within  my  fide; 
^«  For  this  dcfpis'd,  forfbok,  deny'd,  I  flood, 
**  Pour'd  ceafelefs  groans,  and  bought  it  with  my  blood; 
**  Delightful  prize!— to  tafte  its  fweets,  is  thine:  471 
**  Yours  all  the  blifs;  to  know  the  pain,  was  mine. 
**  But  lo!  your  vaft  reward  at  length  is  nigh; 
•«  That  dazzling  Crowd  awaits  you  in  the  fky  I 
**  Now  boundlefs  blifs  fhall  all  your  grief  repay,  47  j 
««  Wipe  off  your  tears,  and  give  your  fighs  away." 

Here 

455.  Come  no*Wt  ye  hlefi^  &c.]    SeeMatth.xxr.  54. 

46^.  ^'^^^ail  ^rc^jt  0it  Jk€4t4 'witJI^Jej,  Sec.}    See  Ifaiaji  xxxv.  10. 
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Here  paufe : — no  more  by  man  can  be  expreft } 
Ye  faints^  ye  wond'ring  feraphs  tell  the  reft ; 
As  thro'  the  clouds  fome  tow  ring  eagle  fprings^ 
And  flies  like  lightning  on  impetuous  wings;        48^ 
He  views  unmov'd  the  burning  fun  difplay'd  : 
The  waving  fire  plays  harmlefs  round  his  headj 
Quick  9S  a  thought  of  the  aereal  mind. 
To  heav'n  he  mounts,  and  leaves  the  ftars  behind : 
^hus,  rapt  at  once  from  our  attending  view,      485 
^Thro'  the  broad  gates  the  rifing  Concourfe  flew ; 
^ill  &r  removed,  fcarce  to  the  diftant  fight 
TheTriumjrfi  glow*d,  with  fainter  glories  bright} 
Afcending  ftill,^  till  it  appeared  no  more: 
We  look'd,  and  all  the  fwimming  fcene  was  o*er«  493 

But  now  (more  charming  than  the  rifing  fun) 
The  blooming  angel  fmil'd,  and  thus  begun  : 
Sweet  as  the  towVing  lark's  mellifluous  fong» 
The  melting  accents  warbled  on  his  tongue ! 

"  Tis  done :— for  now  that  fhining  tr»n:  removed 
^  Enjoy  the  blifs,  and  praife  the  God  they  lov*d ;  496 
«*  They  live,  they  reign,  eternally  ferenc, 
**  With  not  one  cloud  to  interpofe  between ; 
•*  Say,  when  thy  gazing  eyes  furvey'd  the  wholc^ 
"  Did  dawning  rapture  beam  upon  thy  foul  ?      506 

«'  3i»rni 
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"  Burns  not  thy  fwelling  breaft  to  join  the  choir  ? 
"  Is  cv'ry  Paflion  wing*d  with  fond  dcfire  ? 
«  Would'ft  thou,  with  tranfport  fir'd  to  mount  above, 
*«  Afccnd  ?  and  melts  not  ev'ry  thought  with  love?" 

Then  (all  his  frame  with  heav'nly  glories  bright 
Each  lovely  feature  glowing  with  delight !)  506 

He  thus  burft  out; — "  O !  who  thy  name  can  praife ! 
**  What  Angel's  voice  can  tell  thy  wond'rous  ways ! 
•'  Lo!  on  each  lip  the  Hallelujah  dies ; 
«*  We  faint;  an  awful  Rev'rence  fills  the  fkics:   510 
««  All,  humbly  bending  to  Almighty  powV^ 
**  In  proftrate  filence  tremble  and  adore  V* 

He  faid : — ^and  mounting  to  the  realms  of  day, 
Spread  his  rcfplendent  wings,  and  foar'd  away. 


ODES. 
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ODE  to  MELANCHOLY. 

2R"^5lrtiot^^AIL,  queen  of  thought  fublimcl  pro- 

^        pitious  Power, 

^  Who  o*cr  th' unbounded  wafte  art  joy'd 
«ftjgf*^ite         to  roam. 
Led  by  the  Moon,  when  at  the  midnight  hour 
Her  pale  rays  tremble  thro'  the  dufky  gloom. 


O  bear  me,  Goddefs,  to  thy  peaceful  feat! 
Whether  to  Hecla*s  cloud-wrapt  brow  conveyed. 
Or  lodg'd,  where  mountains  fcreen  thy  deep  retreat. 
Or  wandering  wild  thro'  Chili's  boundlefs  fhade, 

F  3  Say, 
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Say,  rove  thy  fteps  o  er  Libia's  naked  wafte  ? 
Or  feek  fo^ie  diftant  folitary.  (hore  ? 
Or  on  the  Andes*  topmoft  mountain  plac'd 
-  Do*ft  fit  and  hear  the  folemn  thunder  roar  ? 

Fix'd  on  feme  hanging  rock's  projc^d  hrow, 
Hear'ft  Thoo  low  murmurs  from  the  diftant  dome!  * 
Or  ftrays  thy  feet  where  pale  dqeflied  Woe' 
Pours  her  long  wail  from  ibme  lamented  tomb  ? 

'""'•..       ''.'"■  •  ..."•'.• 

Hark!  yon  deqp  Echo  ftrikesr  the  trembling  ear!'      - 

See  Night's  dun  curtain  wraps  the  darkfome  pole ! 

0*er  heav'n*s  blue  arch  yon  rolling  worlds  appear^ 

And  roufe  to  folemn  thought  th'  aipiring  fouL 

O  lead  my  fteps  beneath  the  Moon's  dim  ray. 
Where  Tadmor  ilands  all-defert  and  alone ! 
While  from  Her  time-fhook  towVs,  the  bird  of  prey 
Sounds  thro'  the  night  her  long-refounding  moan. 

Or  bear  me  far  to  yon  bleak  difmal  plain. 
Where  fell-eyed  Tygers  all-athirft  for  blood 
Howl  to  the  defert ; — while  the  horrid  train   ' 
Roams  o'er  the  wild  where  once  great  Babel  ftood« 

That  Queen  of  nations  1  whofe  fuperior  call 
Rous'd  the  broad  Eaft,  and  bid  Her  arms  deftroy  I 

6  When 


ODES,     &e.  yi 

When  warm'd  to  mirth — let  Judgment  mark  her  Fall, 
And  deep  Reflexion  dafli  the  lip  of  Joy.. 

Short  is  Ambition's  gay  deceitful  dream ; 
Though  wreaths  of  blooming  laurel  bind  her  brow. 
Calm  Thought  difpels  the  vifioriary  fcheme,  ' 
And  Time's  cold  breath  diflblves  the  withering  bough. 

Slow  as  fome  Miner  faps  th'  afpiring  tow'r. 
When  working  fecret  with  deftrudlive  aim  ; 
Unieen,  unheard,  thus  moves  the  ftealing  Hour, 
But  works  the  fall  of  Empire,  Pomp,  and  Name. 

Then  let  thy  pencil  mark  the  traits  of  Man ; 
Full  in  the  draught  be  keen-eyed  Hope  pourtray'dj 
Let  fluttering  Cupids  croud  the  growing  plan : 
Then  give  one  touch,  and  daih  it  deep  with  (hade. 

Beneath  the  plume  that  flames  with  glancing  rays, 
Be  Care's  deep  engines  on  the  foul  imprefs'd  > 
Beneath  the  helmet's  keen  refulgent  blaze. 
Let  Grief  fit  pining  in  the  canker'd  breaft. 

Let  Love's  gay  fons,  a  fmiling  train,  appear. 
With  Beauty  pierc'd, — yet  heedlefs  of  the  dart : 
While  clofely  couch'd,  pale  fick'ning  Envy  near 
Whets  her  fell  fting,-  and  points  it  at  the  heart. 

F  4  Pcfch'd 
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Perch'd  like  a  raven  on  fome  blafled  ytvr. 
Let  Guilt  revolve  the  thought-diilraAiDg  fin ; 
Scared, — while  her  eyes  furvey  th'  etherial  blue. 
Left  heav  n*s  ftrong  lightning  burft  the  Dark  within. 

Then  p;unt,^mpending  o'er  the  maddening  deep 
That  rock^  where  heart^^ftruck  Sappho  vamly  brave 
Stood  firm  of  foul; — ^then  from  the  dizzy  fteep 
ImpetuoQS  %nibg/  and  dafhU  the  boiling  wave. 

Here  wrapt  ii^  ftndioos  tiiooght  let  Fancy  rove, 
StUlpron^  tomarkSufpidon^  fecretfiuoe^ 
To  fee  where  Anguifii  nips  the  bloom  of  Love, 
Or  trace  proud  Grandeur  to  the  domes  of  Care. 

Should  e'er  Athbitibh's  towering  hopes  inflame. 
Let  judging  Rcafon  draw  the  veil  afidc ; 
Or  fir'd  with  envy  at  fome  mighty  name, 
Read  o  cr  the  monument  that  tells, — ^He  dyed. 

What  are  the  enfigns  of  imperial  fway  ? 
What  all  that  Fortune's  liberal  hand  has  brought ! 
Teach  they  the  voice  to  pour  a  fweeter  lay  ? 
Or  roufe  the  foul  to  more  exalted  thought?. 

When  bleeds  thejieart  as  Genius  blooms  unknown. 
When  melts  the  eye  o'er  Virtue's  mournful  bier;  ' 

.-    i  Not 
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Not  wealth,  but  Pity  fwcUs  the  burfting  groan ;    • 
Not  pow'r,  but  whifperirtg  Nature  prompts  the  tear. 

Say,  gentle  mourner,  in  yon  mouldy  vault. 
Where  the  worm  fattens  on  fome  fcepter'd  brow. 
Beneath  that  roof  with  fculptured  marble  fraught. 
Why  fleeps  unmoved  the  breathlefs  duft  below  ? 

Sleeps  it  more  fweetly  than  the  fimple  fwain. 
Beneath  fome  mofly  turf  that  refts  his  head  ? 
Where  the  'lone  Widow  tells  the  Night  her  pain. 
And  Eve'  with  dewy  tears  embalms  the  dead* 

The  lily,  fcreea'd  from  ev*ry  ruder  gale. 
Courts  not  the  cultur'd  fpot  where  rofes  fpring ; 
But  blows  negleded  in  the  peaceful  vale. 
And  fcents  the  zephirs  balmy  breathing  wing. 

The  bufts  of  grandeur,  and  the  pomp  of  power. 
Can  thefc  bid  Sorrow's  gufliing  tears  fubfide? 
Can  thefe  avail,  in  that  tremendous  hour, 
When  Death's  cold  hand  congeals  the  purple  tide  ? 

Ah  no  ! the  mighty  names  are  heard  no  more: 

Pride's  thought  fublime  and  Beauty's  kindling  bloom 

'  Serve 
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Serve  but  to  iport  oae  fljing  moment  o'er,  '\ 

And  fwell  with  pompous  vcrie  the  'fcutchon'd  tombt   J 

For  me:-— may  Paflion  ne'er  my  foul  invadc> 
Nor  be  the  whims  of  towering  Frenzy  giv'n  j 
Let  Wealth  ne'er  court  me  from  the  peaceful  fhade^ 
\Vhere  Contemplation  wings  the  foul  to  heav'n  I 

O  guard  me  fafe  from  Joy's  enticing  fnare  i 
Witll  each  extreme  that  Pleafuft  tries  to  hide. 
The  poKbn'jd  breath  of  flow-c6nfuming  Care> 
The  noife  of  Folly,  and  the  dreams  of  Pride  \ 


But  oft  when  Midnight's  fadly  iblemn  knell 
Sounds  long  and  diftant  from  the  fky-topt  tower. 
Calm  let  me  fit  in  Profper's  lonely  cell  *, 
Or  walk  with  Milton  thro'  the  dark  Obfcure^ 

Thus  when  the  tranfient  dream  of  life  is  fled. 
May  fomefad  friend  recall  the  former  years; 
Then  ftretch'd  in  filence  o'er  my  dufty  bed. 
Pour  the  warm  gufli  of  fympathetic  tears ! 

*  See  Shakbspearb's  Tempeft. 


tMLi^^^^, 


ODE  to  the  Genius  of  SHAKESPEARE. 


I.    I. 


Jfe^^U^iU  APT  from  the  glance  of  mortal  eye, 

5    R    2!  Say,  burftsthyGcnius  to  the  world  of  light? 

ftii4P^^%  Seeks  It  yon  ftar-befpangled  fky  P 

Or  ikims  its  fields  with  rapid  flight  ? 

Or  mid'  yon  plains  where  Fancy  ftrays. 

Courts  it  the  balmy-breathing  gale  P 

Or  where  the  violet  pale 

Droops  o*er  the  green-embroidered  ftream ; 

Or  where  young  Zephir  ftirs  the  rufUing  fprays, 

Lies  all  diiTolv'd  in  fairy  dream. 

0*er 
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0*er  yon  bleak  defert's  unfittqaented  round 

See'ft  thou  where  Nature  treads  the  deepening  gloonij 

Sits  on  yon  hoary  tow  r  with  ivy  crown'd^ 

Or  wildly  wails  o'er  thy  lamented  tomb; 

Hear*ft  thou  the  iblemn  muiic  wind  along  ? 

Or  thnlls  the  warbling  note  in  thy  mellifluous  ibog? 

I.    a. 

Oft  while  on  earth  'twas  thine  to  rove 
Where  er  the  wild-eyed  Goddeis  lov'd  to  roam. 
To  trace  ferene  the  gloomy  grove,  m 

Or  haunt  meek  Quiet's  Ample  dome ; 
Still  hovering  round  the  Nine  appear. 
That  pour  the  foul-tranfporting  ftrain> 
Join  d  to  the  Love's  gay  train, 
The  loofe-rob'd  Graces  crown'd  with  flowVs, 
The  light-wing'd  gales  that  lead  the  vernal  year. 
And  wake  the  rofy-fcatured  Hours. 
O'er  all  bright  Fancy's  beamy  radiance  fhone. 
How  flam'd  thy  bofom  as  her  charms  reveal ! 
Her  fire-clad  eye  fublime,  her  ftarry  zone. 
Her  trciTes  loofe  that  wanton'd  on  the  gale  j 
On  Thee  the  Goddcfs  fix'd  her  ardent  look. 
Then  from  her  glowing  Jips  thefe  melting  accents 
broke : . 


I. 
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I.    3. 

'  To  Thee,  my  favourite  fon,  belong 

^  The  lays  that  ft«4  tli«  Hftening  Ikmt  f  .^ 

^  To  pdur  the  tap(ure«darting  fong, 

*  To  paint  gay  Hope's  Elyfian  bower : 

*  From  Nature's  hand  to  fnatch  the  dart, 

*  To  cleave  with  pangs  the  bleeding  heart, 

*  Or  lightly  fwcep  the  trembling  ftring, 

*  And  call  the  Loves  with  purple  wing 

*  From  the  blue  deep  where  they  dwell 
»  With  Naiads  in  the  pearly  cell, 

"  Soft  on  the  fea.bom  Goddefs  gaze*, 
"  Or  in  the  loofc  robe's  floating  maze, 
•*  Diflblv'd  in  downy  flumbers  reft  ; 
•*  Or  flutter  o'er  her  paiting  breaft. 
**  Or  wild  to-melt  the  yielding  ibul, 
^  Let  Sorrow  clad  in  fable  ftole 

ESlow  to  thy  mufing  thought  appear; 
Or  penfive  Pity  pale ; 
Or  Love's  defponding  tale 
J  Call  from  th'  intender'd  heart  the  fympathetic  tear." 

5  Venus. 

n.  I. 
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a  i; 

Say,  whence  the  ma^  of  thy  mind  ? 

Why  thrills  thy  mafic  on  the  ^Hing^  of  tboog^t? 

Why,  at  thy  pendl's  touch  lefin'd^ 

Starts  into  life  thegbwing  draught  f 

On  yonder  faiiy  carpet  laid^ 

Where  Beauty  pours  eternal  bloom^ 

And  Zephir  breathes  perfume; 

There  nightly  to  the  tranced  eye 

Profufe  the  radiant  goddefs  flood  di^lay'd^ 

With  all  her  finiling  offspring  nigh. 

Sudden  the  mantling  cliff,  the  archmg  wood. 

The  broidered  niead,  thelandfldp,  and  the  grove. 

Hills,  vales,  and  fky-dipt  fe^s^  and  torrents  rude. 

Grots,  rills  and  fhades,  and  bowers  that  breathed  ol 

love 
All  burft  to  fight!-— while  glancing  on  the  view, 
Titania's  iporting  train  brufh*d  lightly  o'er  t))e  dew* 

n.  t,  ' 

Thcpalc-eycd  Genius  of  the  (hade 

I-cd  thy  bold  ftcp  to  Profpcr's  magic  bower; 

Wholl 
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Whoie  voice  the  howling  winds  obey'd, 
Whofe  dark  ipell  chained  the  rapid  hour : 
Then  rofe  ferene  the  fea-girt  ifle ; 
Gay  fcenes  by  Fancy's  touch  refin'd 
Glow*d  to  the  mufing  mind : 
Such  vilions  blefs  the  hermit's  dream^ 
When  hovering  Angels  prompt  his  placid  fmile^ 
Or  paint  Ibme  high  ecflatic  theme. 
Then  flam'd  Miranda  on  th'  enraptur'd  gaze. 
Then  fail'd  bright  Ariel  on  the  bat's  fleet  wing: 
Or  ftarts  the  lift  ning  throng  in  ftill  amaze  I 
The  wild  note  trembling  on  th'  aerial  ftring ! 
The  form  in  heav  n's  refplendent  vefture  gay 
Floats  on  the  mantling  cloud,  and  pours  the  melting 
lay  ♦ 


n.  3^ 

O  lay  me  near  ypn  limpid  ftream, 
Whofe  murmur  foothes  the  ear  of  Woe ! 
There  in  fome  fweet  poetic  dreanni 
Let  Fancy's  bright  Elyfium  glow  ! 
'Tis  done :  o'er  all  the  bluftiing  mead 
The  dark  Wood  (hakes  his  cloudy  head  i 

BeloWj 

f  Ariel :  icet)»e  Texnfd^ 
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Below,  the  lily*fringed  dale 

Breathes  its  mild  fragrance  oh  the  gale  ^ 

While  in  paftime  aU-unfeen, 

Titania  robed  in  mantle  green. 

Sports  on  the  mofly  bank  : — ^her  train    ' 

Skims  light  along  the  gleaming  plain ;       ' 

Or  to  the  fluttering  breeze  unfdd 

The  blue  wing  ftreak*d  with  beamy  gold  j 

Its  pinions  opening  to  the  light  !-^ 

Say,  burfts  the  vifion  on  my  fight  ? 

Ah,  no  !  by  Shake(peare*8  pencil  drawn 

The  beauteous  (hapes  iappearj 

While  meek-eyed  Cynthia  near 

IHumes  with  ftreamy  ray  the  filver-mantlcd  lawn  K 

IIL     !• 

But  hark !  the  Tempefl:  howls  afar ! 

Burfls  the  loud  whirlwind  o  er  the  pathlefs  wade  t 

What  Cherub  blows  the  trump  pf  war  ? 

What  Demon  rides  the  ftqrmy  blaft  ? 

Red  from  the  lightnings  liyid  blaze. 

The  bleak  heath  ruflies  on  the  fight  -, 

Then  wrapt  in  .fudden  night 

Biflblves. — But  ah  I  what  kingly  form 

Roams  the  lone  defert*s  defolated  ma^ef! 

UnawMl 

*  See  the  MidiiuQiner^s  Night's  Dreaml  f  Lear* 
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Unaw'd  1  nor  heeds  the  fweeping  ftorm. 

Ye  pale-eyed  Lightnings  fpare  the  check  of  Age  ! 

Vain  vvifli; — though  Anguifli  heaves  the   burfting 

groan. 
Deaf  as  the  flint,  the  marble  car  of  Rage 
Hears  not  the  Mourner's  unavailing  moan  : 
Heart-pierc'd  he  bleeds,  and  flung  with  wild  defpair 
Bares  his  time-blafled  head,  and  tears  his  filver  hair. 

III.      2. 

Lo !  on  yon  long-refounding  fhorc. 
Where  the  rock  totters  o  er  the  headlong  deep ; 
What  phantoms  bathed  in  infant  gore 
Stand  muttering  on  the  dizzy  fteep  ! 
Their  murmur  ifhakes  the  zephir's  wing  ! 
The  ftorm  obeys  their  powerful  fpcli ; 
See,  from  His  gloomy  cell 
Fierce  Winter  ftarts !  his  fcowling  eye 
Bloats  the  fair  mantle  of  the  breathing  Spring, 
And  lowers  along  the  ruffled  Iky. 
To  the  deep  vault  the  yelling  harpies  run  *, 
Its  yawning  mouth  receives  th'  infernal  crew. 
Dim  thro' the  black  gloom  winks  the  glimmering  fun. 
And  the  pale  furnace  gleams  with  brimftone  blue. 

G  Hell 

*^  The  Witches  in  Macbeth. 
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Hell  howls:  and  fiends  that  join  the  dire  acclaim 
Dance  on  the  bubbling  tide,  and  point  the  livid  flame« 

III.  3. 

But  all !  on  Sorrow's  cyprefs  bough 
Can  Beauty  breathe  her  genial  bloom? 
On  Death's  cold  cheek  will  paffion  glow  ?  . 

Or  Mufic  warble  from  the  tomb  ?  ,,.  ^^  • 

There  fleeps  the  Bard,  \vhofe  tuneful  tongue 
Pour'd  the  full  ftrcam  of  mazy  fong.  li..  ^ 

Young  Spring  with  lip  of  ruby,  here  '  V-  i 

Showers  from  her  lap  the  blufliing  year; 
While  along  the  turf  rcclin'd, 
The  loofc  wing  fwimming  on  the  wind, 
The  Loves  with  forward  gefture  bold, 
Sprii:kle  the  fod  with  fpangling  gold  ; 
And  oft  the  bluc-cyeJ  Graces  trim 
Dance  lightly  round  on  downy  limb; 
Oft  too  when  Eve'  demure  and  ftill 
Chequers  the  green  dale's  purling  rill, 
SwcL't  Fancy  pours  the  plaintive  ftrain. 
Or  vvnipt  in  fc  thing  dream, 
YjV  Avon's  rulrlcd  flream, 

licais  the  low-murmuring  gale  that  dies  along  the 
plain. 

2  ODE 


ODE      to      TIME, 

Occafion'd  by  feeing  the  Ruins  of  an 
Old    Castle. 


g{3lM©g  THOU  who  mid'  the  world-involving 

J[    O     S  gloom, 

^Gfc^BB^  Sit'ft  on  yon  folitary  fpire ! 

Or  flowly  fliak'ft  the  founding  dome. 

Or  hear'ft  the  wildly- warbling  lyre ; 

Say  when  thy  mufing  foul 

Bids  diftant  times  unroll, 

And  marks  the  flight  of  each  revolving  year, 

G  2  Of 
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Of  years  whofe  flow-confuming  power 

Has  clad  with  mofs  yon  leaning  tower. 

That  faw.  the  race  of  Glory  run. 

That  niark^d  Ambition's  fctting  fun. 

That,  fhook  old  Empire's  tow'ring  pride. 

That  fwept  them  down  the  floating  tide. 

Say,  when  thefe  long-unfolding  fcenes  appear. 

Streams  down  thy  hoary  cheek  the  pity-darting  tear? 

^-  I.      2. 

Caft  o  er  yon  tracklefs  wafte  thy  wandVing  eye  : 

Yon  Hill  whofe  gold  illumin'd  brow, 

Juft  trembling  thro'  the  bending  fky, 

O'erlooks  the  boundiefs  wild  below  s 

Once  bore  the  brinching  wood 

That  o'er  yon  murmuring  flood 

Hung  wildly-waving  to  the  ruftling  gale ; 

The  naked  heath  with  mofs  overgrown. 

That  hears  the  'lone  owl's  nightly  moan. 

Once  bloom'd  with  Summer's  copious  ftorc. 

Once  rais'd  the  lawn-befpangling  flow'r. 

Or  hear'd  fome  Lover's  plaintive  lay. 

When  by  pale  Cynthia's  filver  ray, 

All  wild  he  wander'd  o'er  the  lonely  dale. 

And  taught  the  lifl:'ning  moon  the  melancholy  tale. 

I-  3. 
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I.  3. 

Ye  wilds  where  heav'n-rapt  Fancy  roves, 
Ye  fky-crown'd  hills,  and  folemn  groves ! 
Ye  low-brow'd  vaults,  ye  gloomy  cells ! 
Ye  caves  where  night-bred  Silence  dwells! 
Ghofts  that  in  yon  lonely  hall 
Lightly  glance  along  the  wall ; 
Or  beneath  yon  ivy'd  towV, 
At  the  filent  midnight  hour. 
Stand  array 'd  in  ipotlefs  white. 
And  ftain  the  dufky  robe  of  Night ; 
Or  with  flow  folemn  paufes,  roam 
O'er  the  long,  founding,  hollow  dome ! 
Say,  mid  yon  deferV  folitary  round. 
When  Darknefs  wraps  the  boundlefs  fpheres, 
Doesne'erfomedifmal  dying  found 
On  Night's  dull  ferious  ear  rebound, 
That  mourns  the  ceafelefs  lapfe  of  life-confuming 
years  ? 

II.  I. 

O  call  th'  infpiring  glorious  hour  to  view. 
When  Caledonia  s  martial  trains 

G  3  From 
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From  yon  deep  rocks  high-arching  brow 

Pour'd  on  the  heart-ftruck  flying  Dane  ! 

When  War's  blood-tinftur'd  fpcar 

Hung  o'er  the  trembling  rear  ! 

When  light  heel'd  Terror  wing'd  their  headlong 

flight: 
Yon  Tow'rs  then  rung  with  wild  alarms ! 
Yon  Defert  gleam'd  with  (hining  arms  ! 
While  on  the  bleak  hill's  brightning  fpire. 
Bold  Vidt'ry  flam'd,  with  eyes  of  fire ; 
Her  limbs  ccleftial  robes  infold, 
Her  wings  were  ting'd  with  fpangling  gold, 
She  fpoke  : — her  words  infus'd  refiftlefs  might, 
And  warm'd  the  bounding  heart,  and  rous'd  the  foul 

,    of  fight. 

II.      2. 

But  ah  J  what  hand  the  fmiling  profped  brings  ! 

What  voice  recalls  th'  expiring  day! 

See,  darting  fwift  on  eagle-wings. 

The  glancing  Moment  burfts  away ! 

So  from  fome  mountain's  head. 

In  mantling  gold  array 'd. 

While  bright-ey'd  Fancy  ftands  in  fweet  furprize  : 

The  vale  where  mufing  Quiet  treads. 

The  flow*r-cla3  lawns,  and  bloomy  meads. 

Or 


i 
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Or  ftreams  where  Zephyr'  loves  to  ftray 
Beneath  the  pale  Eve's  twinkling  ray  j 
Or  waving  woods  detain  the  light : — 
— When  from  the  gloomy  cave  of  Night 
Some  cloud  fweeps  fliadowy  o'er  the  duilcy  ikies. 
And  wraps  the  flying  fcene  that  fades,  and  fvvims, 
and  dies. 

II.  3. 

Lo!  riling  from  yon  dreary  tomb, 
What  fpedlres  ftalk  acrofs  the  gloom ! 
With  haggard  eyes,  and  vifage  pale, 
And  voice  that  moans  with. feeble  wail ! 
O'er  yon  long  refounding  plain 
Slowly  moves  the  folemn  train ; 
Wailing  wild  with  Ihrieks  of  woe 
O'er  the  bones  that  reft  below ! 
While  the  dull  Night's  ftartled  ear 
Shrinks,  aghaft  with  thrilling  fear ! 
Or  ftand  with  thin  robes  wafting  foon. 
And  eyes  that  blaft  the  lick'ning  moon  ! 
Yet  thefe,  ere  Time  had  roll'd  their  years  away. 
Ere  Death's  fell  arm  had  mark'd  its  aim ; 
Rul'd  yon  proud  towVs  with  ample  fway. 
Beheld  the  trembling  fwains  obey; 
And  wrought  the  glorious  deed  that  fwell'd  the  trump 
of  Fame. 

G  4  III.     I. 
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III.     I. 

But  why  o  cr  thefe  indulge  the  burfting  figh  ? 
Feels  not  each  flirub  the  Tempeft's  pow'r  ? 
Rocks  not  the  dome  when  whirlwinds  fly  ? 
Nor  fliakcs  the  hill  when  thunders  roar? 
Lo!  mouIdVing,  wild,  unknown, 
What  Fanes,  what  Tow'rs  o'erthrown, 
What  tumbling  chaos  marks  the  wafte  of  Time ! 
I  fee  Palnn'ra's  temples  fall! 
Old  Ruin  Ihakes  the  hanging  wall ! 
Yon  wafte  v»^hcre  roaming  lions  howl, 
Yon  aifle  where  moans  the  grey-ey'd  Owl, 
Shows  the  proud  Perfian's  great  abode**: 
Where  fceptcr'd  once,  an  earthly  God  ! 
His  pow'r-clad  arm  controui'd  each  happier  clime. 
Where  fports  the  warbling  Mufe,  and  Fancy  fears 
fublime, 

III.      2. 

,Hark! — what  dire  found  rolls  murm 'ring  on  the  gale ! 
Ah!  what  foul- thrilling  fcene  appears! 

I  fee 
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I  fee  the  column'd  arches  fail ! 
And  ftructures  hoar,  the  boaft  of  years ! 
What  mould'ring  piles  decay 'd 
Gleam  thro'  the  moon-ftreak'd  (hade. 
Where  Rome's  proud  Genius  rear'd  her  awful  brow ! 
r  Sad  monument ! — Ambition  near. 
Rolls  on  the  dud  and  pours  a  tear ; 
Pale  Honour  drops  the  fluttVing  plume. 
And  Conqueft  weeps  o'er  Caefar's  tomb, 
Slow  Patience  fits  with  eye  depreft. 
And  Courage  beats  his  fobbing  bread  j 
Ev'n  War's  red  cheek  the  gufhing  ftreams  o'erflow. 
And  Fancy's  lift'ning  ear  attends  the  plaint  of  Woe. 

III.  3. 

Lo  on  yon  Pyranaid  fublime, 
Whence  lies  Old  Egypt's  defert  clime. 
Bleak,  naked,  wild !  where  Ruin  low'rs. 
Mid' Fanes,  and  Wrecks,  and  tumbling  tow'rs: 
On  the  fteep  height  wafte  and  bare. 
Stands  the  Pow'r  with  hoary  hair ! 
O'er  His  fcythe  He  bends ; — His  hand 
Slowly  fhakes  the  flowing  fand. 
While  the  Hours,  an  airy  ring, 
Lightly  flit  with  downy  wing ; 

And 
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Atid  fap  the  works  of  man ; — and  fhade 
With  filver'd  locks  his  furrow'd  head ; 
Thence  rolls  the  mighty  Pow'r  His  broad  furvcy. 
And  feals  the  Nations  awful  doom ; 
He  fees  proud  Grandeur's  meteor»ray» 
He  yields  to  Joy  the  feftive  day, 
Then  fweeps  the  length'ning  (hade,  and  marks  th«m 
for  the  tomb. 


ODE 


"  Jff.  r//^^ 


ODE     to    SLEEP. 


I. 


^WEET  God  of  eafe,  whofe  opiate  breath 
Pour'd  gently  o'er  the  heaving  breaft ; 
Steals  like  the  folemn  hand  of  Deaths 

.nd  fheds  the  balm  of  vifionary  reft ; 

ome  with  evVy  powVfuI  fpell 

rom  the  hermit's  gloomy  cell, 

rom  the  fwallow's  mofly  bed, 

/hen  bleak  Winter  blafts  the  mead  j 

ome  with  Night's  cold,  cloudy  brow, 

^ith  fky-rob'd  Thought  demure,  arid  flow. 

With 
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With  Reft  that  charms  the  drowfy  air, 

And  folds  the  wakeful  eyes  of  melancholy  Care. 


2. 

O  by  thy  robe  of  pureft  white, 

Thy  trefles  bound  with  fun'ral  yew. 

Thy  voice  that  foothes  the  ear  of  night. 

Thine  ebon'  rod  that  fweeps  the  pearly  dew; 

By  the  pale  moon's  trembling  beam, 

By  the  ghofts  on  Lethe's  ftream ; 

By  the  filent  folcmn  gloom. 

By  the  beetle's  drowfy  hum. 

By  the  zephyr's  dying  breath. 

When  fleeps  the  rufHed  wave  beneath  : 

By  the  long  voice  of  murm'ring  feas. 

Lull  each  repofing  fenfe  in  calm  oblivious  eafc ! 

Re  C  I  TAT  I  VE. 

Pour  on  my  foul  the  fweetly  melting  lay. 
That  once  on  Argus  could  prevail ;    . 
Wlien  footh'd  by  Hermes'  wcnd'rous  tale. 
Each  lift'ning  fenfe  dillblv'd  and  dy'd  away : 
Luird  by  the  magic  doubling  found, 
Slow-ftealing  Slumber  lock'd  his  iron  breaft  3 
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His  thoughts  in  fwcet  delirium  drown'd. 

His  failing  arms  the  God  confeft  -,  ^ 

On  his  numb'd  ear  remote  and  dull,  S 

The  hollow  murmur  feebly  ftole  ;  '^ 

O  erpower'd  at  laft  he  yields  the  beauteous  prize, 

And  drops  fupinely  down,  and  folds  an  hundred  eyes. 


Then  too  let  bold-ey'd  Fancy  come, 

With  brightning  look  and  bofom  bare ; 

Her  features  flufh'd  with  vivid  bloom, . 

With  flutt 'ring  winds,  and  loofely-flowing  hair : 

Then  let  all  the  burfting  foul 

Boldly  dart  from  pole  to  pole  -, 

Starting  from  the  airy  fteep, 

Lighty  fkim  the  wavy-  deep ; 

Up  the  rough  rock  let  me  climb, 

'Till  thy  ftrong  voice  with  note  fublime 

Wakes,  fires,  and  thrills  with  rapid  ftrains. 

And  leads  the  lighten'd  mind  to  foft  Elyfian  plains. 


Yet  then  let  no  fantaftic  tale ; 

No  ruder  thought  difturb  the  dream ; 


But 
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But  bear  me  to  yon  lonely  dale, 

Where  weeps  the  willows  o  cr  the  murm Ving  ftream: 

Or  where  in  the  bow'ry  (hade 

Quiet  leans  her  drooping  head, 

Where  from  yonder  cave  beneath 

Sweeps  the  wild  wind  through  the  heath. 

Or  with  notes  that  deeply  move, 

Wstke  all  the  tuneful  foul  of  Love  j 

Let  bright  Lucinda's  charms  arife, 

With  all  the  dazzling  flame,  the  lightning  of  her  eyes. 

Recitative. 

Then  on  the  rapid  wings  of  Fancy  borne. 
Bold  let  me  foar  with  fleddy  flight, 
Where  burfts  the  radiant  blaze  of  light; 
Or  where  Aurora  flieds  the  rofy  morn : 
Or  lead  me  where  the  warbling  Nine, 
With  flying  fingers  fweep  the  melting  lyre; 
There  foothe  with  harmony  divine, 
Or  nobly  breathe  celeftial  fire. 
Or  in  the  foft  Idalian  grove, 
With  all  the  Graces  let  me  rove. 
Where  gay  Anacreon  haunts  the  genial  bowV, 
And  crowns  the  blufliing  nymph  with  ev  ry  balmy 
•flowr. 

5-  Oft 
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Oft  too  with  Spencer  let  me  tread 
The  fairy  field  where  Una  ftrays  5 
Or  loll  in  Pleafure*s  flow'ry  bed  *, 
Or  burft  to  heav  n  in  Milton's  high-wrought  lays. 
Or  on  Ariel's  airy  wing 
Let  me  chafe  the  young-ey'd  Spring, 
Where  the  powder'd  cowflips  bloom, 
Where  the  wild  thyme  breathes  perfume : 
Or  with  folemn  fteps,  and  fad. 
Slow  let  me  haunt  the  decpning  (hade. 
Where  Richard,  thro'  the  opening  ground. 
Beheld  the  whitc-rob'd  Ghoft,  and  mark'd  the  gufti- 
ing  wound. 

6. 

Come,  gentle  God,  with  magic  wand 

Of  powV  to  calm  the  foul  of  Care  : 

From  Envy's  grafp  to  loofe  the  brand. 

Or  lull  th'  envenom'd  fnakes  that  prompt  Defpair : 

Bring  the  Vifion's  airy  fhow. 

Yews  that  wave  o'er  Lethe  flow, 

GlimmVing 

•  See  Thomson's  Caille  of  Indolence. 
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Glimm 'ring  beami,  and  taper  blue, 

Rod,  that  drops  with  Stygian  dew  j 

Sioth,  on  down  fupinely  laid. 

And  lIow*c)''d  £a(e  that  droops  the  head. 

Pale  Languor  wrapt  in  thoughdels  gaze,  .  I 

And  wild  Oblivion  lofl  in  Fancy's  boandlefs  maze   ,  '^ 

Recitative. 


See  Nighfs  dun  robe  involves  the  pathlefs  wafle  f 
Black  clouds  in  heaps  confus'dly  thrown. 
Roll  awful  o'er  her  gloomy  throne : 
While  thro'  the  dark  cave  fweeps  the  whiflling  blaft :  - 
Yon  car  by  boding  ravens  led. 
Bears  the  'lone  Goddefs  thro'  the  murky  gloom ; 
Before  flow  Darknefs  breathes  her  (hade. 
And  Reft  forfakcs  the  yawning  tomb. 
Around  at  Mid-night's  folemn  noon. 
Rapt  Fancy  gazes  on  the  moon  : 
Care  folds  her  arms,  nor  knows  th'unpleafing  theme, 
And  Grief  diflblving   (hares    the  fweetly-foothing 
dream. 


ODE 
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ODE    to    EVENING. 


^..jgr^gEEK  Power!  whofe  balmy-pinion d gale 
r     M    5  Steals  o'er  the  flower-cnameil'd  dale : 
Si^^Wf^.^*  Whofe  voice  in  gentle  whifpers  near 
Oft'  fighs  to  Qmet's  liftening  e;ir ; 
As  on  her  downy  couch  at  reft. 
By  Thought's  infpiring  vifions  bleft 
She  (its,  with  white-robed  Silence  nigh. 
And  mufing  heaves  her  ferious  eye, 

H  To 
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To  mark  the  flow  fun's  glimmering  ray. 
To  catch  the  laft  pale  gleam  of  day ; 
Or  funk  in  fweet  repofe,  unknown 
Lies  on  the  wild  hilfs  van  alone ; 
And  fees  thy  gradual  pencil  flow 
Along  the  hcav'n-illumined  bow. 

Come,  Nymph  demure,  with  mantle  blue. 
Thy  trefles  bath'd  in  balmy  dew, 
With  ftcp  fmooth  Aiding  o'er  the  green, 
The  Graces  breathing  in  thy  mien  ; 
And  thy  vefture's  gather'd  fold 
Girt  with  a  zone  of  circling  gold  j 
And  bring  the  harp,  whofc  folemn  ftring 
Dies  to  the  wild  wind's  murmuring  wing; 
And  the  Nymph,  whofe  eye  ferene 
Marks  the  calm  breathing  woodland  fccne ; 
Thought,  mountain-fage  !  who  loves  to  climb. 
And  haunts  the  dark  rock's  fummit  dim; 
Let  Fancy  falcon-wing'd  be  near  : 
And  through  the  cloud-enveloped  fphcre. 
Where  mufing  roams  Retirement  hoar, 
Luird  by  the  torrent's  diftant  roar; 
O  bid  with  trembling  light  to  glow 
The  raven-plume  that  crowns  his  brow. 

Lo,  where  thy  meek-ey'd  train  attend  ! 
Queen  of  the  folemn  thought  ^efcend ! 
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O  hide  me  in  romantic  bowers !  * 

Or  lead  my  ftep  to  ruin'd  towers ! 
Where  gleaming  thro*  the  chinky  door 
The  pale  ray  gilds  the  moulder'd  floor : 
While  beneath  the  hallowed  pile 
Deep  in  the  defert  fliricking  ile 
Rapt  Contemplation  ftalks  along, 
And  hears  the  flow  clock's  pealing  tongue ; 
Or  mid'  the  dun  difcoloured  gloom, 
Sits  on  fome  Heroe's  peaceful  tomb, 
Throws  Life's  gay  glittering  robe  afide. 
And  tramples  on  the  neck  of  Pi  ide. 

Oft  fhelter'd  by  the  rambling  fprays. 
Lead  o'er  the  forefl:'s  winding  maze; 
Where  through  the  mantling  boughs,  afar 
Glimmers  the  filver-ftreaming  flar  j 
And,  (hower'd  from  every  ruftling  blade 
The  loofc  Light  floats  along  the  (hade : 
So  hovering  o'er  the  human  Icene; 
Gay  Pleafure  fports  with  brow  ferene  ; 
By  Fancy  beam'd,  the  glaneipg  ray 
Shoots,  flutters,  gleams,  and  fleets  away : 
Unfettled,  dubious,  reftlefs,  biiiid,  ' 

Floats  all  the  bufy  buftling  mind  ; 
While  Memory's  unfl:ain'd  leaves  retain  ^ 
No  trace  from  ail  th'  ideal  train. 

H  2  tv  t 
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But  fee  the  landfkip  opening  fair 
Invites  to  breathe  the  purer  air ! 
O  when  the  cowflip-fcented  gale 
Shakes  the  light  dew-drop  o'er  the  dale. 
When  on  her  amber-dropping  bed 
Loofe  Eafe  reclines  her  downy  head  ; 
How  blcft !  by  fairy-haunted  ftreanx 
To  melt  in  wild  ccftatic  dream ! 
Die  to  the  pidured  wifli,  or  hear 
(Breathed  foft  on  Fancy's  trembling  ear) 
Such  lays,  by  angel-harps  refined. 
As  half  unchain  the  fluttering  mind, 
When  on  Life's  edge  it  eyes  the  ftiore, 
And  all  its  pinions  flretch  to  foar. 

Lo,  where  the  fun's  broad  orb  withdrawn 
Skirts  with  pale  gold  the  dufky  lawn  ! 
While  led  by  every  gentler  power. 
Steals  the  flow,  folemn,  mufing  hour. 
Now  from  the  green  hill's  purple  brow 
Let  me  mark  the  fcene  below  ; 
Where  feebly-glancing  thro'  the  gloon^ 
Yon  myrtle  (hades  the  filent  tomb : 
Not  far,  beneath  the  evening  beam 
The  dark  Lake  rolls  his  azure  ftream, 
Whofe  breafl:  the  fwan's  white  plumes  divide. 
Slow-failing  o'er  the  floating  tide. 

Groves, 
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Groves,  meads,  and  ipires,  and  forefts  bard 
Shoot  glimmering  thro'  the  mifty  air  5 
Dim  as  the  vifion-piftured  bower 
That  gilds  the  faint  s  expiring  hour. 
When  rapt  to  ecftafy,  his  eye 
Looks  thro*  the  blue  etherial  iky. 
All  heav'n  unfolding  to  his  fight  I 
Gay  forms  that  fwim  in  floods  of  light ! 
The  fun-pav'd  floor,  the  balmy  clime. 
The  ruby-beaming  dome  fublime. 
The  towers  in  glittering  pomp  difplay'd^-^ 
The  bright  fcene  hovers  o*er  his  bed. 
He  ftarts : — but  from  his  eager  gaze 
Black  clouds  obfcurc  the  lefs'ning  rays  j 
On  Memory  ftill  the  fcene  is  wrought. 
And  lives  in  Fancy's  featured  thought* 

On  the  airy  mount  reclin  d 
What  wifhes  foothe  the  mufing  mind  ! 
How  foft  the  velvet  lap  of  Spring  ! 
How  fweet  the  Zephir's  violet  wing  ! 
Goddefs  of  the  plaintive  fong,  , 

That  leads  the  melting  heart  along; 
O  bid  thy  voice  of  genial  power 
Reach  Contemplation's  lonely  bower ; 
And  call  the  Sage  with  tranced  fight 
To  climb  the  mountain's  fteepy  height ; 
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To  wing  the  kindling  wifti,  or  fpfcad 
O  er  Thought's  pale  cheek  enlivening  red  j  " 
Come  hoary  Power  with  ferious  eye, 
Whofe  thought  explores  yon  diftant  fky ; 
Now  when  the  bufy  world  is  ftijl, 
Nor  Paflion  tempts  the  wavering  will, 
When  fweeter  hopes  each  power  controul. 
And  Qmet  whifpers  to  the  foul, 
Now  fweep  from  Life  th'  illufive  train 
That  dance  in  Folly's  dizzy  brain  : 
Be  Reafon's  fimple  draught  pourtraycd. 
Where  blends  alternate  light  and  fliade ; 
Bid  dimpled  Mirth,  with  thought  belied. 
Sport  on  the  bubble's  glittering  fide ; 
Bid  Hope  purfue  the  diftant  boon. 
And  Frenzy  watch  the  fading  moon  ; 
Paint  Superftition's  ftarting  eye. 
And  Wit  that  leers  with  gefture  fly  j 
Let  Ccnfure  whet  her  venomed  dart, 
And  green-eyed  Envy  gnaw  the  heart ; 
Let  Pleafure  lie  on  flowers  reclin'd. 
While  Anguifli  aims  her  fliaft  behind. 

Hail,  Sire  iublime,  whofe  hallow'd  cave 
Howls  to  the  hoarfe  deep's  da(hing  wave ; 
Thee  Solitude  to  Phoebus  bore. 
Far  on  the  lone  deferted  (hore. 

Where 
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Where  Orellano's  rufliing  tide 
Roars  on  the  rock  s  projected  fide. 
Hence  burfting  o  cr  thy  ripened  mind, 
Beams  all  the  Father's  thought  refined ; 
Hence  oft  in  filent  vales  unfeen. 
Thy  footfteps  print  the  fairy  green ; 
Or  thy  foul  melts  to  ftrains  of  woe. 
That  from  the  willow's  quivering  bough 
Sweet  warbling  breathes — the  Zephirs  round 
O  er  Dee's  fmooth  current  waft  the  found, 
When  foft  on  bending  ofiers  laid 
The  broad  fun  trembling  thro'  the  bedj 
AH- wild  thy  heav'n-rapt  Fancy  ftrays. 
Led  thro'  the  foul-diffolving  maze. 
Till  Slumber  downy-pinioned,  near 
Plants  her  ftrong  fetlocks  on  thy  car  j 
The  foul  unfetter'd  burfts  away. 
And  baiks  enlarged  in  beamy  day* 
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ODE  to  INNOCENCE. 

jrTT^  WAS  when  the  floy-dlcGrining  ray 
A     Had  ting  d  the  cloud  with  evening  gold  j 
No  warbler  pour'd  the  melting  lay, 
No  found  difturb'd  the  fleep.ing  fold. 

When  by  a  murmuring  rill  reclin'd 
Sat  wrapt  in  thought  z  wandering  fwain ; 
Calm  Peace  compos'd  his  mufing  mind{ 
And  thus  he  rais'd  the  flowing  ftrain  : 

"  Hail  Innocence !  celcftial  maid  ! 
"  What  joys  thy  blufhing  charms  reveal ! 
"  Sweet,  as  the  arbour's  cooling  (hade, 
"  And  milder  than  the  vernal  gale. 

*^  On  thee  attends  a  radiant  Quire, 

**  Soft-fmiling  Peace,  and  downy  Reft; 

"  With  Love  that  prompts  the  warbling  lyre, 

"  And  Hope  that  foothes  the  throbbing  breaft. 

*«  O  fent  from  heaven  to  haunt  the  grove, 
"  Where  fquinting  Envy  nc  er  can  come ! 
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*^  Nor  pines  the  cheek  with  lucklefs  love, 
*«  Nor  Anguifli  chills  the  living  bloom. 

*^  But  fpotlcfs  Beauty  rob'd  in  white 
**  Sits  on  yon  mofs-grown  hill  reclin'd; 
**  Serene  as  heav  n's  unfuUy'd  light, 
"  And  pure  as  Delia's  gentle  mind. 

^*  Grant,  heav  nly  power !  thy  peaceful  fway 
"  May  ftill  my  ruder  thoughts  controul; 
"  Thy  hand  to  point  my  dubious  way, 
«*  Thy  voice  to  foothe  the  melting  foul ! 

**  Far  in  the  (hady  fweet  retreat 

^^  Let  Thought  beguile  the  lingering  hour; 

**  Let  Quiet  court  the  mofly  feat, 

"  And  twining  olives  form  the  bower. 

"  Let  dove-ey'd  Peace  her  wreath  beftow, 
"  And  oft'  fit  liftening  in  the  dale, 
"  While  Night's  fweet  warbler  from  the  bough 
"  Tells  to  the  grove  her  plaintive  tale. 

"  Soft  as  in  Delia's  fnowy  breaft, 
"  Let  each  confenting  paffion  move  j 
"  Let  Angels  watch  its  filcnt  reft, 
«*  And  all  its  blifsful  dreams  be  Love. 

M  I  S- 
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The  148^'  PS  A  LM  paraphrafed 


* 


I. 


BEGIN,  my  foul,  th' exalted  lay, 
Let  each  enraptured  thought  obey. 
And  praifc  th'  Almighty's  name  5 
Lo!  heav'n,  and  earth,  and  feas,  and  fkies 
In  one  melodious  concert  rife 

To  fwell  th'  infpiring  theme! 


II.  Yc 


*  The  Author  of  this  paraphrafe 
was  greatly  furprifed,  upon  look- 
ing over  the  Chriftian  Magazine 
for  September  1760,  to  find  it  in- 
ferted  there,  with  an  elegant  intro- 
dudlory  letter,  and  afcribcd  to  an 
EMINENT  PHYSICIAN. 
It  was  in  truth  written  by  Mr. 
Ogilvie,  when  he  was  very  young, 
was  originally  printed  in  the  Scots 
Magazine  for  February  1753,  and 
was  dated  from  Edinburgh,  where 
he  happened  at  that  time  to  fpend 
the  leafon  for  his  education.  He 
is  greatly  miflaken,  if  the  initial 
letters  of  bis  name  arc  not  fub- 
joined  to  the  Poem.  Some  years 
afterwards  it  was  fent  to  an  eminent 
Englijh  BcokfcUer  (who,  if  he  hap- 
pens to  read  tlus  note,  will  rccol- 
\<^  the  favl)  s  and  as  a  fc  \v  ahcT- 


ations  were  made  in  that  copy, 
which  are  adopted  verbatim  in  the 
Chriilian  Magazine,  the  Author 
finds,  that  bis  manufcript,  and  liot 
t be  printed  copy^  has  fallen  into  the 
hands  of  fome  very  modcft  Gentle- 
man. Tliis  affair  is  too  trifling 
to  be  treated  fcrioufly.  Only 
Mr.  Ogilvie  thought  ift  neceffary 
to  affign  the  reafon  for  which  it 
appears  fti  the  prcfent  Collcdion. 
Me  owes  an  acknowledgment  to  the 
perfon  who  fent  this  piece  to  the 
Authors  of  the  Chriftian  Maga- 
zine, for  the  high  panegyric  which 
he  is  pleafed  to  make  on  it;  but  is 
afraid  that  he  will  not  recei've  an  ac^ 
knvwledgmcnt  from  the  EMINENT 
PHYSICIAN,  for  afcribing  to 
HIM  the  performance  of  a  bay 
ofjixtetn. 
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11. 

Yc  fields  of  light,  celeftial  plains. 
Where  gay  tranfporting  beauty  reign?. 

Ye  fcenes  divinely  fair  ! 
Your  Maker's  wond'rous  power  proclaim. 
Tell  how  he  form'd  your  fliining  frame. 

And  breath'd  the  fluid  air. 

III. 
Yc  Angels,  catch  the  thrilling  found  ! 
While  all  th*  adoring  throngs  around 

Hia  wondVous  mercy  fing ; 
Let  every  liftening  faint  above 
Wake  all  the  tuneful  foul  of  love, 

And  touqh  the  fweeteft  firing. 

IV. 

Join,  ye  loud  fpheres,  the  vocal  choir  ! 
Thou  dazzling  Orb  of  liquid  fire 

The  mighty  Chorus  aid : 
Soon  as  grey  Evening  gilds  the  plain, 
Thou  Moon,  protradt  the  melting  ftrain. 

And  praife  Him  in  the  ihade. 

V. 

Thou  Heav  n  of  heavens.  His  vaft  abode. 
Ye  clouds,  proclaim  your  forming  God ! 
Ye  Thunders,  fpeak  His  power !  ^ 


Lo! 
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Lo !  on  the  Lightnings  gleamy  wing 
III  triumph  walks  th'  Eternal  King, 
Th*  aftonifh*d  worlds  adore  ♦. 

VI. 

Whatever  the  gazing  eye  can  find. 

That  warms  or  foothes  the  mufing  mind, 

United  praifc  beftow  5 
Ye  Dragons,  found  His  dreadful  name 
To  heav'n  aloud,  and  roar  acclaim. 

Ye  fwelling  Deeps,  below ! 

VII. 

Let  every  element  rejoice  : 
Ye  Tempefts,  raife  your  mighty  voice 
To  Him  who  bid  you  YoU  1 
■  His  praife  in  fofter  notes,  declare 
Each  whifpering  breeze  of  yielding  air. 
And  breathe  it  to  the  fouU 

VIII.  To 


•  There  is  in  this  verfe  four  Whether  thefe  Tcrfcs   (which 

lines  wholly  difFerent  both  from  are  among  the  htUt  in  the  poem) 

Mr.  OgUvie's  original  manufcript  ^^^  „  ^erc  not  infertcd  in  the 

and  from  the  printedcopy.  They  ^^^^  ^^  ^     ^^^^^   ^^^  ^^^ 

arc,  as  follows*  ,    '                  ^  7    ,     , 

-proclaim  yc«r  fonning  God.  *°'  "°°"  '"^"'^''y  detemuno. 

■Whocall'dyonworldjfromnightl  He  believei   they  ar«   hit  own. 

Ye  fliades  difpeU !  —th'Etenwl  faid !  However,  he  has  fubftitutcd  four 

At  once  th'involving  darkne&fled,  ^  „„„  -^  ^^    ,^„ 

i^d  Nature  fpfong  to  kgbt.  '^ 
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VIII. 

To  Him,  Ye  graceful  cedars,  bow  1 
Ye  towering  Mountains,  bending  low. 

Your  great  Creator  own  ! 
Tell,  when  affrighted  Nature  fliook. 
How  Sinai  kindled  at  His  look. 

And  trembled  at  His  frown. 

IX. 

Ye  Flocks  that  haunt  the  humble  vale. 
Ye  Infedls  fluttering  on  the  gale. 

In  mutual  concourfe  rife ! 
Crop  the  gay  rofe's  vermeil  bloom. 
And  waft  its  fpoils,  a  fweet  perfume^ 

In  Incenfe  to  the  fkies. 

X. 

Wake  all,  ye  mounting  throngs,  and  iing ! 
Ye  plumy  warblers  of  the  Spring, 

Harmonious  anthems  raife. 
To  him  who  fliap*d  your  finer  mould. 
Who  tip*d  your  glittering  wings  with  gold. 

And  tun'd  your  voice  to  praife. 

XI. 

Let  man,  by  nobler  paffions  fway*d. 
The  feeling  heart,  the  judging  head> 
In  heav  nly  praife  employ  i 
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Spread  His  tremendous  name  aroand. 
Till  heav  n's  broad  arch  ring  back  the  found. 
The  general  burft  of  joy. 

XII. 

Ye,  whom  the  charms  of  grandeur  pleaie, 
Nurs'd  on  the  filky  lap  of  Eafe, 

Fall  proilrate  at  his  throne ! 
Ye  Princes,  Rulers,  all  adore! 
Praife  Him,  Ye  Kings !  who  makes  your  power 

An  image  of  His  own. 

XIII. 

Yc  Fair,  by  nature  formed  to  move, 

O  praife  th'  eternal  fource  of  love    '  ',    / 

With  Youth'^  enlivening  fire ! 
Let  Age  take  up  the  tuneful  lay, 
Sig^  His  bleft  namci-^then  foar  away, 

And  afk  an  Angel's  lyre. 
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VERSES  fent  to  a  LADY 

with  Voltaire's  TEMPLE  of  TASTE. 


IN  thcfe  gay  fccncs  by  glowing  Fancy  wrought. 
See  Genius  bright'ning  thro'  the  veil  of  Thought! 
Each  finifh^d  draught  at  once  improves  and  warms. 
Each  feature  breathes,  and  every  pi^re  charms ; 
The  happy  pencil  long  inured  to  pleafe 
Joins  ftrength  with  tafte,  and  elegance  with  cafe. 

Mark  in  yon  Temple's  beamy  domes  reclin'd. 
What  forms  all  beauteous  ftrike  th*  enraptured  mind, 
Tiie  train  whom  Nature  lent  fuperior  fire. 
Who  ftole  her  air,  her  accent,  and  her  lyre ; 
Who  bid  her  form  in  breathing  marble  glow. 
Who  pour'd  her  tranfports,  and  who  felt  her  woe. 
Here  rife,  as  Judgment  points  the  road  to  Fame, 
To  jufter  manners,  and  a  nobler  aim : 
Thought  nicely-true  the  copious  plan  reviews. 
And  Fancy's  hand  fupplies  enlivening  hues; 
Warm  from  the  tints  the  fwelling  Figures  rife. 
And  Life's  blue  beam  illumes  the  ipeaking  eyes; 

No 
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No  rojughned  dafli  betrays  th'  unequal  part. 
Nor  fhadc  ungraceful  points  the  veil  of  art  j 
But  Hope  all-radiant  Ibars  to  worlds  of  light, 
While  Judgment's  temperate  hand  direfts  the  flight. 
Calm  Senfe  and  Wifdom  take  their  turn  to  rule. 
And  Reafon  s  piercing  eye  overlooks  the  foul. 

Here  Boileau  marks  the  living  draught  refin'd, 
The  flame  of  Genius  burfting  o'er  his  mind*; 
Yet  juft  to  worth,  attends  the  melting  ftrains 
Whofc  mufic  flream'd  along  Britannia's  plains  ; 
He  marks  the  ruby'd  lip  that  breathes  perfume. 
The  cheek  where  beauty  ipreads  her  genial  bloom. 
The  throng  that  flutters  round  th^  illumin'd  h^II, 
The  Satyr's  venom'd  fliaft,  that  drops  with  gall ; 
Then  knows  fuperior  wit,  though  near  the  throne, 
And  hails  the  Bard  whofe  ikill  furpafs^d  his  own-f*. 

See  mighty  Dacicr  foars  in  nobler  lays  J, 
Each  lawrel'd  Ancient  crowns  her  head  with  bays, 

I  2  A 

♦  It  is  generally  allowed,  that  Rape  of  tfec  Loek  is  judged  by  the 

imagination  was  not  the  predomi-  bcli  Critics  to  have  been  wrote  in 

nant  faculty  which  charaQcrizeJ  2:1  higiicr  tailc  than  the  L Jtrin. 
the  writings  of  Boileau.     He  is         J  See  mighty  DacUr^  &€.]  This 

dierefore  reprefented  here  as  hav-  Lady's  name  is  not  mentioned  bjr 

ing  attained  that  point  in  which  Voltaire  in  his  Temple  of  Taftc, 

lie  was  principally  deficient.  though  I  confefs,  I  cannot  fee  witi^ 

t  AAdbtdU  the  Bar d^  &c.)  The  what  reafon  ike  is  omitted.    It  is 

tr«e. 
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A  tzv.'tir.^  Genius !  who.c  esaltcd  name 
lLrrr.Wr  :hc  t'.r.guc,  and  Iwelli  the  tni^sp  of  Fame, 
Fr'^m  Mi::,  prcud  tyrsnt,  with  rcfifilefs  force 
£hc  fhatcli  a  the  rc:n,  snd  whiri'd  ;t  in  the  courfb; 
V/::h  eag'j-iycc  J  purfwtd  tb'cxpcScd  prey. 
Then  cau  vi;t  and  bore  the  glorious  prize  awaj. 
Here  through  Refle<3ion's  clearer  glafs  difplay'd 
She  marks  the  mingling  flreaks  of  light  and  ihade, 
Obferves  defcds,  by  cool  experience  taught. 
And  blames  with  reafbn,  or  approves  with  thought 

What  need  I  Voiture's  eafier  tafk  recite, 
Whofe  work  contra&ed  beams  with  ^eiultlefs  wit ; 
Or  paint  Racine  whofe  chad  ned  drain  improves. 
Or  Molliere,  fporting  with  the  Smiles  and  Loves ; 
Fontaine,  whofe  wit  from  Nature^s  fund  was  ftole, 
Or  bold  Corncille,  who  dorms,  and  tears  the  fiHil. 

Lost  in  the  radiance  of  diffclving  light, 
Ten  thoufand  beauties  opening  on  my  fight. 
My  fainting  mufe  deferts  th'  unequal  theme, 
Pleafed  with  fomc  gentler  note,  an  humbler  name; 

She 
• 

tnie,  indeed,  that  (he  is  rather  a  covering  in  both  the  force  of  tn 

tranflator  than  an  original  writer.  exa&  judgment^  joined  to  thtt 

Few  readers  however  of  fenfibility  feeling  of  poetic  beauty  which  is 

will  pcrufe  her  trandation  and  re-  fo  often  found  to  predominate  in 

marks  on  the  Iliad,  or  on  Ariflo-  this  amiable  fcx« 
'tlci'a  Art  of  Poeuy,  without  dif- 
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She  fc«k  (tbe  glowing  traits  confufcdiy  fccn) 
The  heat  too  piercing,  and  the  ray  too  keen. 

Thus  lafi^nae  fields  where  Art  and  Nature  join, 
(Such  are  thy  gardens  Stowe,  and  Seaton*   thine. 
Where  from  yon  mount,  a  plan  byTaftc  defign'd, 
Refleflis  an  image  of  the  Mafter's  mind  ;) 
Where'er  I  look  the  blufli  of  Beauty  glows. 
The  foreft  brightens,  or  the  garden  blows  -, 
Groves,  ftreams,  and  trees  their  chequer'd  pride  difplay, 
And  melting  mufic  fleals  the  foul  away. 

Tis  your*s  each  work  of  genius  to  review. 
Who  know  falfe  beauties,  and  admire  the  true  s 
You  bleft  by  nature  with  fuperior  (kill. 
An  eye  to  mark  them,  and  an  heart  to  feel, 
A  foul  illumed  by  Reafon's  gentle  rays. 
Serene,  not  ftrong,  and  bright  without  a  blaze ; 
Intent  to  know,  and  yet  polite  to  pleafc. 
Who  read  with  judgment,  and  who  write  with  eafe. 
#▼'#  niae,  «  bafhful  mufe  untaught  and  young, 
That  fports,  not  warbles  in  the  tuneful  throng. 
Waked  by  this  theme  can  ftrike  the  trembling  firings,  ' 
And  feebly  flutters  with  unequal  wings, 

I  3  So 

•  Such  mn  thy  ^aniens,  kc.  or    feat,  which  belongs  to  a  G^ntlc- 
Sioita  tUm}  An  elegant  country    man  near  Aberdeen. 
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So  fome  pale  flower  reclines  its  drooping  head. 
And  lies  unfeen,  negiedted  in  the  fhade, 
Yet  touched  with  lightning  by  the  blaze  of  nooD> 
Unfolds  its  leaves^  and  bloiToms  in  the  fun. 


A  TOWN 


I 
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A  TOWN  ECLOGUE.* 

FIR'D  With  the  rage  that  warms  a  Coxcomb's  mind. 
When  curls  are  awkward,  or  the  fair  unkind  ; 
When  fpurn'd  and  kick'd  by  all  the  tinfel  throng. 
Or,  Hill  more  dreadful,  when  a  patch  is  wrong ; 
Poor  Florio  late  deplor'd  his  mighty  woe. 
With  all  the  fury  of  an  angry  beau. 

Alone>  and  mufing  on  the  wrongs  of  fate, 
Fix*d  deep  in  thought  the  gloomy  Heroe  fat; 
One  hand  his  cane  fuftain'd  (of  magic  power;) 
One  twirl'd  his  box,  but  dropt  it  on  the  floor: 
TTwas  then  within  the  gilded  covering  hid 
Thy  Form  Belinda  ftartcd  from  the  lid. 
Paint,  ruffles,  lace  were  call'd  to  eafe  his  pain, 
But  ruffles,  lace,  and  paint  were  call'd  in  vain. 
In  vain  unhappy !  o'er  thy  bofom  ipread 
With  figured  filver  flam'd  the  gay  brocade ; 
In  vain,  to  rouze  thy  drooping  thoughts,  combine 
Gums,  feathers,  patches,  plays,  novels  and  wine: 

I  4  Unmov'd 

*  The  iocidents  mentioned  ia  ridiculous  in  cluradlersy,  but  not 
this  piece  are  wholly  fidiidous.  to  appropriate  the  ridicule  to  par- 
.Tht  Author  intended  to  paint  the    ticular  perfons. 
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Unmoved  he  (lood; — till  ftnick  with  fierce  despair 
He  rav'd,  he  ftamp'd,  he  flrowo'd,  he  tore  his  hair  i 
The  curls  flew  looie,  and  fcartering  thro'  the  room. 
Exhaled  a  cloud  of  powder  and  perfume. 
Thrice  ere  he  fpoke^  he  wiped  the  iwimmiog  eye. 
And  thrice  (ye  gods,  how  flra^ge !)  was  heard  to  figh  > 
At  lad  with  fury  fwelied  th*  indignant  man. 
He  bit  has  quivering  lip,  and  thus  began. 

«'  Gods!  have  I  liv*d  to  this  detefted  hour, 
*^  When  Pailion  ftorms  with  unrefifted  power  I 
^^  Baulk'd  in  my  wKhes^  from  my  views  remov'd 
^^  By  thoie  who  loved  me  once,  or  faid  they  k>v*d. 
*^  Was  it  for  this  I  Ifcarn'd  thefe  arts  befcne, 
^*  Drefs'd,   lov'd,   fong,   danc'd,    fought^    whored, 

*^  rhimed,  drunk,  and  fwore ; 
<<  For  this  I  taught  the  fpeaking  look  to  kill, 
<<  And  fpent  whole  years  at  ombre  and  quadrille  > 
**  Fired  with  a  graceful  mien  th'  admiring  Fair, 
*'  And  op  d  the  fnuff-boz  with  a  charming  air  I 
*<  Have  I  fo  long  purfued  the  lovely  prize, 
««  And  felt  the  lightning  of  Belinda  s  eyes, 
<*  Patched,  powder'd,  painted,  ufed  a  clouded  cane, 
*«  Wrote  billet-doux,  fighcd,  ogled ; — all  in  vsun  j 
<<  While  at  the  goal  my  happier  rivals  run, 
^*  (So  glittbring  infedts  court  a  fummer  fun) 

«  WhUc 


I 


^     O     E     Kl     s. 
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^<  While  thcfe  urt  buzzing  itt  the  Charmert  ear> 
"  Am  I,  and  I  alone,  to  feel  defpair  ? 
"^«  Muft  I  be  doom'd  her  vengeance  to  deplort, 
*'  By  htr  tnoft  hated,  whom  I  rtioft  adote  r 

"  VfiT,  how  our  fond  deluding  hopes  beguile ! 
"  Thefe  eyes  have  feen  the  frowning  Beauty  fmile, 
"  With  charnis  refplendent  flame  divinely  bright, 
^*  And  warmth* exulting  heart  with  keen  delight." 

"  O  COULD  my  wifh  the  hap[Mer  years  recall, 
"  When  once  I  flione  diftinguifli'd  in  the  ball ! 
•*  Then  as  I  pafs'd  the  pointing  circle  bowed  j '. 
**  'Twas  then  my  drefs  prefcribed  the  reigning  mode* 
"  Then  crouds  with  wonder  eyed  me^  as  I  mov'd, 
•'  The  beaus  all  envied,  and  the  belles  approved. 
**  Now,  fad  revcrfe !  my  cares  are  all  returned  • 
"  With  proud  difdain,  neglcded,  hils'd,  orfpurn'dj 
<«  They  fee  me  wretched,  and  but  laugh  the  more, 
<«  Though  love  invites,  and  billet-doux  implore/' 

"  Though  once  this  mien  has  boafted  to  infplre^. 
«  And  melt  ev'n  frozen  bofoms  with  defire; 
«<  Though  once  thefe  eyes,  pradiled  in  every  art, 
y  Have  charm'd  the  prude,  and  trapp'd  th'  unwary 

**  heart ; 

l^  Though 
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"  Though  fmooth  Perfuafion   graced  my  flowing 

"  tongue; 
**  Though  the  foul  leaped  with  tranfport,  when  I  fuog  j 
<«  Yet,  now>  ah,  now!  my  warm  addrefles  prove 
^*  The  blaft  of  pleafure,  and  the  bane  of  love. 
<«  Each  wondering  Booby  flares,  whcre-e  er  I  go„ 
«  As  fomc  pale  Ghoft  had  left  the  fhadcs  below!" 

*«  O  THOUGHTLESS  mortals!  Ignorant  and  dull, 
«  Blind  to  the  wife,  but  partial  to  the  fool ; 
«  Who  ne'er  have  leam'd  fuperior  worth  to  find, 
*'  Nor  view  thofe  charms  that  ftrike  the  judging  mind  ; 
"  Still  prone  at  Folly's  (hrine  to  pour  your  blood, 
*<  Nor  taught  to  value  life's  fubflandal  good ! 
**  On  us  no  more  your  pointlefs  wit  beftow, 
y  Your  pointlefs  wit  can  never  hurt  a  Beau.f 

Enraged,  he  fpoke;  with  grief,  with  ire  opprcft. 
His  heart  beat  thick  within  his  roomy  breaft ; 
He  damn'd  all  mankind  in  a  rage,  and  fwore 
(Unjuft !)  that  every  woman  was  a  w — e. 
Plays,  paint,  novels  now  met  their  final  doom. 
The  furious  Heroe  kick'd  them  thro*  the  room  j 
Daflicd  o'er  his  figured  veft  the  rude  bohea. 
And  tore  his  favourite  patch,  and  fine  toupee. 

But,  lo  !  at  length  a  fetal  billet  came  I 
A  fatal  billet !  with  Belinda's  name ! 

Thou 
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Tboo  lovely  canie  of  all  my  woes  1  he  cty'd. 
Then  figh'd,  and  (Wore,  and  wept,  and  fwore,  and 

figB'di 
Groan'dy  fiunted,  funk,  then  took  a  laft  adieu. 
And  breadied  his  foul  put  on  a  bUlet^loiu^ 
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JUPITER  and  the  CLOWN. 

A        P     A     B     L     E- 


ENVY!  thou  Fiend,  whofe  venomed  fting 
Still  points  to  Fame*s  afpiring  wing; 
Whofe  breath,  blue  fulphur's  blafting  fteam, 
Whofe  eye  the  balililk's  Ughtning-gleam ; 
Say,  through  the  dun  ile*s  folemn  round. 
Where  Death's  dread  foot-ftep  prints  the  ground^ 
Loveft  thou  to  haunt  the  yawning  tomb. 
And  crufh  fallen  Grandeur's  dufty  plume  ? 
Or,  where  the  wild  Hysena's  yell 
Rings  thro*  the  hermit's  cavern'd  cell. 
Moves  thy  black  wing  its  devious  flight  ?  ^ 
(Thy  wing  that  bloats  the  cheek  of  Night) 
There  oft  beneath  fome  hoary  wall 
Thy  flings  are  dipt  in  fcorpion's  gall  j 
Thence  whizzing  fprings  the  forky  dart, 
AMiphdtiti^ts  poifon  to  the  heart. 

Hence  all  th' unnumbered  cares  of  life  5 
Hence  malice,  fury,  rapine,  flrifej 

Hence 
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Hence  all  exclaim  on  partial  fate ; 
Hence  pale  Revenge,  and  ftern  Debate ; 
Hence  man  (to  every  paiBon  prone) 
Sees  much,  loves  all ; — but  hates  his  own. 

Now,  Delia,  ftiould  flic  chance  to  know 
Some  trifling  fool, — perhaps— *a  beau. 
The  fair  at  once  implores  the  ikies, 
With  glowing  cheeks  and  fparkling  eyes ; 
O,  hear  your  Votary's  earneft  prayer. 
Ye  guardian  angels  of  the  fair ! 
Make  but  this  charming  creature  prove 
A  viftim  to  the  power  of  love  : 
'Tis  this.  Ye  Gods,  I  would  implore ! 
And  grant  but  this; — ^I  afk  no  more. 

The  prayer  is  heard  (what  power  delayj 
To  grant  her  fuit  when  Delia  prays !) 
The  beau  is  caught,  he  fwears,  and  bows, 
Protefts,  and  fi^ufFs,  and  fweats,  and  vows. 
By  all  the  oaths  the  fool  can  fwear. 
That  never  creature  was  fo  fair : 
Then  adds  a  thoufand  more,  to  tell 
That  jiever  mortal  loved  fo  well. 

The  prize  is  gain'd — the  pleafure  o'er ; 
Lace,  bag,  and  fnu£f-box  charm  no  more : 

No 
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No  bofbm  feels  the  killing  (mart. 
No  fide-long  glance  betrays  the  heart. 
No  fan  conceals  a  rival  s  fears. 
No  cheek  is  ftain'd  with  fpitefui  tears. 
On  new  delights  her  paffions  fir, 
A  court  perhaps,  or  coach  and  fix. 
She  wants  a  ball,  and  juftly  vain. 
Admires  a  title,— or  a  canc» 

But  ere  our  reader's  patience  fail, 
Tis  time  we  now  begin  our  tale. 

An  honeft  Farmer,  old  and  fage, 
(Sure  wifdom  ftill  attends  on  age) 
One  morning  rofe,  when  all  was  fair. 
And  joyous  breathed  the  fcented  air. 
Waked  by  the  Zephir's  tepid  wing, 
Aurora,  fragrant  as  the  Spring, 
Rofe  from  her  couch,  the  bufy  Hours 
Stole  from  their  crimfon-curtain'd  bowers  y 
Loofe  was  her  robe  of  faffron  hue, 
Her  locks  diffufed  ambrofial  dew : 
The  fky's  broad  gates  at  once  unfold. 
The  light  cloud  flames  with  cindured  gold; 
The  woodland  gleams,  the  filvpr  i^reatp 
Waves  to  the  bro^  fun's  fluttering  beam } 


The 
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The  fcather'd  people  fing  their  love. 
And  mufic  rings  along  the  gi'ovc. 

Elate,  the  happy  clown  furveyed 
The  field  wide-opening  thro'  the  fhade ; 
The  green  ears  ruftling  to  the  gale 
Shot  thro'  to  thin  night's  ruffled  veils 
Slow  rofc  to  fight  the  new-born  day,  "- 

Slow  crept  the  lingering  (hades  away, 
'Till  o'er  the  broad  hill's  fummit  dun 
Obliquely  glanc'd  the  mounting  fun ; 
And  all-illumed  widi  ru(hing  light,  -  <^  -  • 

The  fwelling  landjfkip  burft  to  fight, 

As  the  fond  Mother's  panting  breaft 

Throbs  o'er  her  infant  huOi'd  to  reft,  tn  r  •• 

fc     -    ,1. 

Warm  in  his  little  hut,  the  boy   . 

Flutters  elate  with  rifing joy;  <^    '• 

As  by  hor  gentle  preffure  fway'd. 

Swings  foft  and  flow  the  fleepy  bed; 

Wild  Fancy  whifpers  in  her  car. 

She  whirls  away  the  rolling  year! 

Youth,  manhood  comes !  fhe  marks  afar 

A  robe,  a  mitre,  or  a  f — r  ? 

Her  heart  leaps  quick  I  elate  with  pride ! 

Bach  prude's  infulting  drefs  outvycd ! 
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Each  neighbour's  booby  fon^  unfeen, 
Gnaws  the  pale  lip  with  fruitleA  fpleen ! 
Sudden  Oie  ftarts !  fbme  rival  drefs'd. 
Swims  in  the  loofely-floating  vcft, 
Her  bofoni  heaves  a  fuUen  groan  :-<^ 
Ah !  was  that  charming  fuit  my  awn  i 

Such  joy  (foon  checked  with  killing  rm^rt) 
Shot  thro'  the  fwains  exulting  heart ; 
He  hears  the  reaper's  fprigbtly  (bng: 
The  ruftling  fickle  fwceps  along ; 
His  barns  with  fwelling  (heaves  are  ftorni* 
Gay  Plenty  crowns  the  fediye  hou^  ^ 
He  c^es  in  triumph^  with  a  fmile, 
^'  For  hopes  Uke  thefe  who  would  not  t^jl^ 
•«  That  neither  letter,  nor  begiiijc  ?  " 
Juft  as  he  fpoke  the  word9r-^^ho)4 
A  gaudy  thing,  o'erlaid  with  gold, 
Came  fluttering  by-frrfo  nicely  dady 
With  powder'd  wig,  and  Uced  broqid^^ 
So  gay,  fo  rich  (though  ftrange  to  (eU  I) 
No  butterfly  looked  \^i  ip  well. 


Struck  with  the  glittering  veft  he  wore^ 
The  clown's  rude  eye*ball  dared  him  o'^erj 
Sly  Envy  mark'4  Ae  /ccrpt  inare, 
Thcp  pick'd  a  chofen  dart  with  care  $ 

Of 
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Of  power  to  edge  the  quickcft  pain  ;— 

Then  plunged  it  reeking  in  his  brain. 

Inflamed  with  fury  and  furprize, 

Red  Anger  flafhcs  from  his  eyes; 

"  Muft  I  (he  cried  and  fcratch'd  his  head) 

"  Supply  this  prattling  thing  with  bread? 

"  Muft  Farmers  fweat,  and  wear  their  cloaths^ 

"  To  furnifti  equipage  for  beaux  ? 

*'  We,  Drudges  doom'd  to  ceafelefs  toil, 

"  For  others  tear  the  ftubborn  foil, 

**  Our  thoughts  fufpence  and  fears  inflame, 

"  Wretched  and  curs'd  beyond  a  name ; 

**  While  thefe  amid'  the  balmy  bower, 

<*  Spend  in  foft  eafe  the  fleeting  hour; — 

"  How  fine  they  look !  what  charms  they  fliow, 

"  Ah  !  would  to  heav'n  I  was  a  Beau  !" 

Soft  Pity  touch'd  th'  Almighty  Sire  : 
Jove  heard,  and  granted  his  defire. 
At  once  his  furrow'd  brow  was  fmooth> 
In  all  the  blooming  pride  of  youth  5 
His  hair  in  wavy  ringlets  flow'd. 
His  check  with  fine  vermilion  glow'd  j 
Not  like  our  modern  pigmy  race. 
With  withci'd  limbs,  and  meagre  face, 
But  plump  and  fpruce  he'd  match'd  a  fcore  j 
Such  were  the  Beaux  in  days  of  yore^ 

K  Gay 
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Gay  pleafure  danc'd  in  every  limb, 
He  fkimm'd  along  with  airy  fwim ; 
The  God,  propitious  to  his  prayer. 
Gave  the  foft  look,  and  graceful  air; 
But  rapt  in  dreams  of  blifs,  the  Fool 
Forgot  his  pocket,  and  his  foul. 

When  thus  transform'd,  our  glittering  Bcait 
Surveyed  himfelf  from  top  to  toe, 
Struck  at  the  change  with  vaft  furprize. 
He  ftarcs,  and  fcarce  believed  his  eyes. 
But  when  he  found  that  all  was  fure. 
He  cock'd  his  hat,  and  frowned  and  fwore  y 
Applauded  by  the  wondering  throng, 
The  fullen  Hero  ftrode  along : 
And  while  the  fwains  in  rude  amaze 
Mark  his  high  port  with  ftupid  gaze. 
Like  Jove,  with  folemn  pace  he  trod. 
And  dcign'd, — yet  fcarcely  deign'd, — to  nod. 

But  now  to  town  he  takes  his  way. 
And  Ices  the  court,  the  park,  the  play: 
Attends  the  Fair,  admir'd  by  all. 
Leads  the  gay  dance,  and  rules  the  ball. 
"  Ileav  ns !  what  a  fliape !  fair  Daphne  cries, 
"  How  fine  his  mien!  how  bright  his  eyes!" 

Thui 
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Thus  all  admire  the  charms  they  fee, 
tlis  cane  that  dangled  at  his  knee, 
His  box  and  hat  they  view  together,—- 
Some  prais'd  the  paint,  and  fomo  the  feather  j 
No  Englifli  taylor's  clumfy  fift 
E'er  match'd  the  fleeve  that  graced  his  wrift  j 
The  lace, — from  Bruffels  laft  5 — by  chance 
He  pick'd  the  brilliant  up  in  France. 
His  coat  fo  trim !  fo  neat  his  (hoe ! 
His  limbs  fo  fliaped  to  ftrut,  or — ^bow ! 
Fafliion,  you'd  fwear,  to  (how  her  power; 
Had  left  dear  Paris  half  an  hour. 

But,  ah!  with  grief  the  mufe  proceeds: 
What  power  can  mend  the  vulgar's  deeds ! 
One  night  a  coachman  fet  him  down. 
Then  rudely  afk'd  him — half  a  crown. 
He  fearch'd  his  pocket  -, — what  a  curfe  ? 
His  pocket  held — an  empty  purfe ! 
What  (liould  he  do  ! — all  aid  withdrawn  ! 
Cane,  box,  and  watch,  were  fent  to  pawn  j 
His  brilliant  too  ('t  had  vex'd  a  faint) 
Gained  a  few  crowns — at  cent  per  cent ! 
No  friend  his  money  can  afford: 
Hw  gamed, — jl  (harper  fwept  the  board; 

K  2  ThbM 
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Then  fcorn'd  by  all, —  in  deep  defpair. 
To  Jove  once  more  he  made  his  prayer. 
And  begg*d  the  God  to  eafe  his  pain. 
And  give  him  back  his  plough  again. 


An 
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An       elegy 

On   the  Death   of  a  LINNET. 

SWEET  bird  !  whofe  gently  warbled  lay 
On  Fancy's  trembling  pinions  borne, 
Still  melts  th'  attending  foul  away. 
Still  hails  the  roiy-featured  morn. 

Where  flits  unloosed  th'  aerial  mind. 
That  once  informed  thy  tuneful  frame  ? 
VIounts  it  elate  the  whirling  wind  ? 
)r  rides  the  bright  noon  s  ftreamy  flame  ? 

r  on  the  bleak  heath  wails  alone, 
•  haunts  the  deep-embowering  grove, 
!athes  on  the  gale  its  dying  moan, 
d  pours  the  plaint  of  hopelefs  love  ? 

k !  what  fweet  voice  falutes  my  ear  ! 

at  folemn  note  that  tells  of  woe! 
the  little  mourner  near  \ 
ftreams  its  mufic  from  the  bough. 

K3  Wr 
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Why  feel  the  tenants  of  the  plain. 
An  harmlefs  race,  the  general  doom? 
Why  Innocence,  thy  fpotlefs  train, 
Why  left  to  fill  the  filent  tomb  ? 

Scarce  taught  with  genial  warmth  to  glow. 
As  on  the  downy  couch  I  lay; 
Sprung  on  my  fight  th'  exulting  foe. 
And  bore  elate  his  hclplefs  prey. 

Nought  then  avail'd  a  Parent's  pray'er. 
Nought  the  wild  Mother's  mournful  cryj 
Vain  was  the  fliriek  that  fpoke  defpair. 
An  vain  the  mute  imploring  eye. 

Ah,  why  !  in  fimple  garb  array 'd. 
O'er  me  no  fpangling  tints  were  feen. 
Nor  circling  fcarlet  crown  d  my  head. 
Nor  flam'd  my  plumes  with  lucid  green. 

Some  bird  in  mantling  azure  bright. 
Some  gayer  form  thy  cage  may  hold  ; 
Whofe  fparkling  eye  refledts  the  light, 
Whofc  plumage  gleams  with  downy  gol4. 

Slow  roird  the  lingering  hour  away, 
The  trembling  wing  oft  try'd  to  foar  j 

Oppreflion 
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Oppreffion  mock'd  its  faint  eflay, 
Ajjd  Bondage  barr'd  her  iron  door. 

Can  Mufic  foothc  the  deafned  ear  ? 
Will  Hope's  gay  dream  repel  the  tide  ? 
Will  Pray'r  recal  the  diftant  year  ? 
Or  Pity  touch  the  heart  of  Pride  ? 

To  fofter  chains  at  laft  confign'd, 
TTwas  joy  to  pleafe  the  liftening  fair ; 
I  fought  no  more  to  mount  the  wind. 
But  paid  with  fongs  their  tender  care. 

No  more  a  prey  to  vain  defire, 
I  fcorn'd  the  tenants  of  the  wood  j 
Hopp'd  gaily  round  the  circling  wire. 
And  peck'd  the  hand  that  lent  my  food. 

But,  Death  ! — abrupt  along  the  gale, 
Dy'd  on  the  ear  the  diftant  moan  ; 
The  Mourner  fought  the  filent  vale, 
Lurk'd  in  the  {hade,  and  wail'd  alone. 
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Ax  EVENING  PIECE*. 

N^'OW  e'er  the  wcftcrn  ikies,  defcending  Eve 
_         Spread  her  grey  robe,  the  folitar)'  Hour 
To  Silence  facrcd  and  deep-muCng  Thought 
Came  fweerly  fcrious  on  the  balmy  gale. 
And  ilole  the  ear  of  Wifdom  : — all  was  ftilJ, 
Save  where  flow-trilling  from  the  mantling  bough 
Night's  plaintive  warbler,  to  the  echoing  vale 
Pour'd  her  love-labour'd  note  :  mellifluous  lay! 
Sweet  as  the  voice  of  Mufic,  when  fhe  calls 
The  fluttering  Zephirs  to  expand  their  wings. 
And  breathe  it  to  the  foul.     The  melting  ftrains 
Thus  foothed  by  throbbing  bofom  to  a  calm. 

Led  by  revolving  thought,  my  wandering  fteps 
Explored  the  vale  of  Solitude,  retired 
Like  that  where  Ancient  Druids  liv'd  remote 
Converfip.g  with  the  moon; — and  airy  fhapcs 
(So  Fame  reports)  beneath  the  wan  dim  ray 
Sweep  fljadowy  o'er  the  duflcy  lawn,  or  foar 
High  on  the  ftreamy  flame,  or  ride  the  winds. 
Or  hear  the  murmuring  flood,  when  Darknefs  wrapsr 
Her  cloudy  curtain  round  the  world,  and  Fear 

Knocks 

•  Thcfc  vcrfcs  form  a  part  of  the  iatroduflioa  of  aii  Allegorical 
Poem  not  yet  publiil.eJ. 
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Knocks  at  the  heart  of  man.     Such  is  the  haunt 

Of  fairy  trains,  when  filver  tips  the  grove; 

That  on  the  lily's  ruffling  bells  difport. 

Or  hear  the  wild  whiftle,  or  repofed  . 

Lie  on  the  daify's  downy  lap,  or  fpring. 

Light  as  the  glancing  beam,  from  flower  to  flower. 

And  fuck  the  powdering  of  a  cowflip*s  eye. 

And  drink  the  pearly  dew. — Thro'  this  lone  fliadc 

Wrapt  deep  in  thought  thatpain'd  at  once  andcharm'd, 

I  rov'd  with  devious  ftep ;  nor  heard  the  rill 

That  murmur'd  fvveet,  nor  liftcn'd  to  the  gale 

That  kifs'd  the  bending  thyme,  and  from  its  wings 

Shook  all  Arabia's  fragrance  thro'  the  air. 

I  GAZED  in  awful  filence  on  the  fcene 
Fann'd  with  the  breath  of  dewy-finger 'd  Eve; 
And  felt  the  ftream  of  deep  delightful  thought 
Come  full  and  copious  on  my  fwelling  foul 
That  thriird  in  every  nerve. — **  Hail,  Ye  lone  fliades," 
(I  thus  began)  "  Ye  woods,  and  ftreams,  and  groves 
*^  Where  Beauty  loves  to  Iport!  where  meek-eyed 

Peace 
"  DiflTolves  on  flowers  luxuriant ;  where  the  foot 
"  Of  Quiet  prints  the  devious  wild  -,  where  Love 
"  And  Pieafure  leaning  on  the  hand  of  Hope 
t^  Fledge  their  celcflial  wings,  and  eye  the  fkics. 
6  *'  O 


138  MISCELLANEOUS 

'^  O  mid  yon  tnurmuriDg  wood  at  eaie  reclined^ 
"  Where  Nature  hears  the  wildly-warbling  lay 
"  O;  Night's  lone  bird ;  how  fweet  to  fit  retired  ! 
**  To  feci  th'  enlivening  wifh,  to  mount  the  foul 
**  Elate  on  Fancy's  beamy  wing  j  to  pour 
"  Quick  thro'  the  feeling  heart  th'infpiring  lay, 
"  That  finely  vibrates  en  the  fprings  of  thought, 
*^  And  wakes  the  mental  harmony  j  the  fmile 
**  Oi  calm  Content,  when  tuned  to  perfect  eafe, 
"  S.  '^Hdcb  the  Difcord  of  the  fettling  mind, 
*^  Ar.d  Reafcn  whifpcrs  peace; — o'er  the  broad  fccne 
"  To  glance  a  wondering  eye,  and  mark  the  Caufe 
•^  Whence  fprung  this  beauteous  off-fpring,  to  adore 
"  The  hand  that  fhaped  Creation,  and  from  night 
"  Caird  new-born  Beauty,  like  the  glittering  beam 
*'  That  gilds  yon  (hadowy  cloud ;  combining  all 
**  The  fchcmes  of  Wifdom  to  the  glorious  end 
*'  Of  General  Good  (tho*  Judgment's  purblind  eye 
**  Darts  o'er  the  varied  maze  her  glance  in  vain) 
*'  That  Virtue,  Wifdom,  Happinefs  may  rife 
"  From  the  long  beauteous  chain  refulting  fair, 
"  And  pour  their  treafures  on  the  fons  of  Men." 


To 
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To  Mifs .  With  a  Flower. 

DELIA,  mark  that  blowing  rofe^ 
How  the  lovely  bloffdm  glows ! 
Spread  in  yon  reclining  vale 
Its  odours  fcent  the  breathing  gale ; 
Such  thy  Youth's  delightful  bloom. 
Thy  lips  difFufe  fuch  fine  perfume. 
Mark  that  lily's  milky  white, 
See  its  glowing  charms  unite ! 
[^How  they  languifh  o'er  the  ftream. 
Pure  as  Heaven's  ethereal  beam ! 
Such  where  the  blue  veins  finely  glow. 
Thy  hand  unftain'd  as  driven  Ihow; 
Such  thy  life  to  trial  brought. 
Such  the  whitenefs  of  thy  thought ; 
Yet  the  flower  that  decks  the  mead 
Soon  will  droop  Fts  tender  head : 
Soon,  when  nipping  frofts  invade. 
All  its  glittering  dyes  will  fade ; 
Till  its  leaves  in  fwift  decay 
Scent  fome  gale,  and  breathe  away^ 
So  when  Time,  relentlefs  Foe  ! 
Strovvs  his  wrinkles  on  thy  brow, 

Gloomy 
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Gloomy  Care  with  mildewed  wing 
Soon  will  blaft  that  blufhing  fpring ; 
Till  ev  n  Thou,  though  formed  to  picafe, 
Bleft  with  beauty,  wit,  and  cafe ; 
Though  each  voice  thy  worth  proclaim. 
Though  th^  Graces  fliaped  thy  frame  :— 
Thoi , — but  I  can  add  no  more.— — 
Read  the  moral  in  the  flower. 


SAPPHO'S 
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SAPPHO'S  ODE  to  VENUS 

TRANSLATED. 


GAY  fmiling  Venus^  heavenly  fair. 
To  whom  our  lofty  Temples  rife ! 
Who  gently  lay*ft  the  fecret  fnare. 
In  which  the  bleeding  lover  dies. 

Propitious  Power !  my  foul  inlpire. 
And  (hield  from  every  danger  nigh  5 
Defcend,  and  tune  my  warbling  lyre. 
If  e  er  Thou  heard'ft  a  lover's  cry. 

Thus  while  I  fung,  to  eafe  my  care 
From  heav'n  the  radiant  Goddefs  flew  5 
I  mark'd  her  track  along  the  air; 
Her  carr  the  fwift-wing'd  fparrows  drew. 

Then — with  a  foft  inviting  fmile  : 
"  What  fears  thy  troubled  thoughts  controul  ? 
"  Why  call'ft  Thou  Me  ?   What  hopes  beguile, 
"  What  wifties  foothe  thy  melting  foul  ? 


<€ 


Why 
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*^  Why  IS  my  Fair  a  prey  to  woe  ? 
"  Why  ftreams  with  grief  that  fparkling  eye? 
"  Why  muft  fhy  Leaving  ihofom  glow  ? 
O  tell,  my  Sappho,  tell  me  why ! 


<c 


^^  If  of  the  falfe  deluding  youth 
**  Thy  lyre  in  dying  .notes  complains, 
•*  Soon  he'll  reward  thy  fteady  truth, 
^^  And  take  the  gifts  be  now  difdains. 

"  If  now  he  fliuns  thy  longing  arms, 
^*  Soon  will  he  own  your  mighty  fway, 
"  Adore  thefc  bright  refiftlefs  charms, 
^^  And  all  .your  foft  commands  obey." 

O  Thou  my  Guardian,  and  my  Friend  { 
Allay  thefe  fierce  deftruftive  fires ! 
i)  from  yon  azure  llcies  defcend  ! 
And  grant  me  all  my  foul  defires. 


To 


POEM      S.  14,3 


To  the  Memory  of  Mrs. 


*. 


3'  I  ^IS  done: — ^thc  foul  hath  left  its  foft  abode: 
X     How  pale  the  cheek  where  warmtli  and 
beauty  glow*d! 
Where  now  thofe  charms  that  held  th'admiring  fight  ? 
The  bloom  as.heav'n's  unclouded  azure  bright  ? 
Th'attraftive  fmile  by  Nature  taught  to  pleafe  ? 
The  mien  that  temper'd  dignity  with  eafe  ? 
Ah  where ! — -Yon  folemn  filent  vault  furvey, 
Where  writhes  the  reptile  o'er  its  kindred  clay ; 
There  read  on  pride's  ftain'd  cheek  the  general  doom  / 
Then  paufe :— while  Memory  bleeds  upon  the  tomb. 

O  SN atch'd  from  life  to  tafte  of  blifs  refin'd  1 
How  warm  with  tranfport  glows  th'unbounded  mind! 
Say,  marks  thy  wondering  foul  in  raptured  gaze. 
The  domes  all-gleaming  with  celeftial  rays  ? 
Sees  the  bright  Quire  in  long  proceffion  move  ? 
Or  melts  to  notes  that  breathe  eternal  love  ? 

Or 

•  The  Lady  to  whofe  memory  expreffing  the   language   of    the 

tKcfe  verfes  are  infcribed,  died  in  heart,  a  circumftance  which  in- 

^Hc  end  of  the  year  1753,  and  the  duced   the  Author  to   miikc  no 

^ocm  was  wrote  and  publifhed  a  alteration,     unlcfs    in    a   few  of 

^cw  months   afterwards.     Their  the  introductory  lines. 
'Jierit  (if  they  have  any)  lies  in 
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Or  floats  loofe-hovering  on  celcftial  wings? 
Or  hears  feme  Cherub  fweep  the  trembling  (Irings  ? 
Or  tries  fublirae  the  fwelling  Hymn  to  raife. 
And  tunes  the  warbling  lute  to  fongs  of  praife. 

Perhaps,  while  we  th'  untimely  ftroke  bemoan, 
Thou  bend'ft  adoring  at  th'  Eternal's  throne ; 
While  from  our  eye-balls  burft  the  ftreams  of  woe. 
Thine  happier  foul  can  wonder  why  they  flows 
Or  fmile,  and  pitying  our  miftaken  fighs, 
Can  blcfs  the  hour  that  fent  thee  to  the  flcies. 

Yet  muft  our  forrows  flain  thy  mournful  bier  j 
Such  fweetnefs  loft  demands  a  tender  tear. 
Thine  was  the  breaft  l)y  confcious  virtue  warm'd. 
The  heart  that  pitied,  and  the  look  th{it  charmed; 
The  beam  of  wit  from  fparkling  genius  brought. 
Its  fire  chaftis'd  by  cool  diredling  thought ; 
Superior  knfc,  by  pafHon  ne'er  betray 'd. 
The  kindling  tranfport,  and  the  judging  head. 
The  thought  which  Art  and  candid  Tafte  refine ; 
The  generous  wifli,  the  feeling  foul  was  thine. 

Lamented  ftroke! — O  loft  fo  late,  fo  foon! 
'Twas  heav'n  heftow'd,  and  heav'n  recall'd  the  boon. 
But  ah,  what  fi.'hr>  oiw  throl^bin^  bofoms  rend! 
Thehc'Iplefs  Orphan,  IlufbanJ,  Father,  Friend, 

From 
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rrom  burfting  hearts  the  dream  of  Anguifh  (hcd. 
And  pour  their  mingling  forrows  o'er  thy  bed. 
We  faw  but  late  the  budding  rofes  blow. 
Like  fruit  that  bluChes  on  the  bending  bough ; 
But  late  th'  unfolding  bloflbms  breath'd  perfume. 
Till  Death  ilept  in^  and  lopp'd  them  in  the  bloom. 

Ye  tender  pair!* — as  yet  untaught  to  fmart. 
Too  young  to  feel  the  Fiend's  envenom'd  dart; 
Where  now  the  lenient  hand,  th' indulgent  breaft. 
The  gentle  voice  that  footh'd  your  fouls  to  reft  ? 
The  tender  Mother,  who  but  lately  near, 
Kifs'd  from  your  fwimming  eyes  the  flarting  tear; 
Who  hung  delighted  o'er  your  infant  charms. 
Who  clafp'd  you  fmiling  in  her  folding  arms; 
Saw  in  your  look  the  forming  wifti  begin, 
And  hufh'd  to  peace  the  little  war  within* 

O  GUILTLESS  Innocence !  ferene  and  plain. 
How  mild,  how  welcome  thy  tranfporting  reign  I 
The  fpotlefs  Child  of  Harmony  and  Love, 
Fair  as  the  morn,  and  harmlefs  as  the  dove. 
That  views,  unmov'd,  the  deep  defigns  of  Art, 
Plays  with  the  (haft  that's  pointed  at  its  heart; 

L  Beholds 

*  Her  children. 
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Beholds  approaching  ruin, — nor  retires. 

But  meets  the  blow, — then  feels  it, — and  expires. 

Grief,  cool  and  fubtle,  forms  a  bolder  plan. 
It  fpares  the  child,  but  preys  upon  the  man  ; 
Unfecn  it  moves,  the  work  is  fure,  though  flow. 
Thought,  treacherous  Thought !  and  Reafbn  join  the 

foe: 
Too  late  th'  unhappy  victim  views  his  doom^ 
Laments  the  pad,  and  dreads  the  woes  to  come. 

Not  thus  unhinged,  thy  firmer  foul  furvey'd 
Th'  impending  cloud  that  blacken'd  o'er  thy  headj, 
On  Fortune's  giddy  wheel  look'd  greatly  down, 
Defpis'd  her  fmiles,  nor  trembled  at  her  frown. 
Intrepid,  fearlefs  when  the  Foe  drew  nigh. 
Thy  bofom  heav'd  with  no  untimely  figh ; 
Then  calm  reflcdion  fteady  and  fedate. 
Then  views  fuperior  to  the  wrongs  of  Fate, 
Then  heav'n-born  Virtue's  keen  diredling  ray 
Pour'd  through  the  deepning  gloom  the  blaze  of  day. 

So  fome  proud  rock  projected  o'er  the  tide, 
O'erlooks  an  ocean  thundering  on  its  fide ; 
Though  gathering  billows  with  collcfted  force 
Bound,  foam,  and  roar  impetuous  in  their  courfe ; 

Though 
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Though  o'er  the  feas  the  rapid  whirlwinds  fweep. 
Though  ftorms  and  tempefts  work  the  madning  deep. 
It  bears  unfhaken  its  erected  brow. 
Nor  dreads  the  wave  that  breaks  and  boils  below. . 

Such  was  thy  mind  : — but  O,  how  warm,  how 
bright ! 
The  languid  pencil  cafts  too  faint  a  light. 
Now  nobler  views  th*  unprifon'd  foul  infpire. 
Rapt  by  the  themes  that  prompt  the  Seraph's  lyre. 
Thy  mind  elate  furveys  its  former  doom ; 
Supreme  o'er  death,  and  fmiling  at  the  tomb. 

Life  foon  expires,  and  though  'tis  fanfy'd  long. 
Youth  dies  a  child,  and  Age  itfelf  is  young : 
Pafs  but  one  cloudy  fcene, — 'tis  quickly  done. 
We  leave  the  earth,  behold  the  burfting  noon, 
Mount  o'er  the  fkies,  reign,  triumph,  and  adore. 
Where  Grief  (hall  Waft,  and  Death  (hall  fting  no 
more. 


L  2  TO 
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T  O    T  H  E 

Memory  of  Mr.  H***  M***. 

AN       ELEGY. 


F 


AREWEL,  fwect  (hade;— O  juft  beheld  and 


gone! 


Lopp'd  like  fome  bloilbm  ere  'tis  fully  blown, 
Bleft  with  each  finer  art  that  boafts  to  pleafe. 
Wit,  fpirit,  genius,  beauty,  tafte,  and  eafe ; 
Whate  er  informing  Nature  could  beftow. 
Our  pride  and  hope,  our  wonder,  and  our  woe« 

O  EARLY  fled  to  the  congenial  fkies ! 
Sent  like  fome  darting  beam  that  flames  and  dies ! 
Some  fire-rob'd  cloud  that  pours  unufual  day, 
A  glancing  flafli !  then  breaks  and  burfts  away. 
So  (hone  thy  foul ; — our  wond'ring  eyes  furvey'd 
The  dazzling  ray  that  brightened,  gleam'd,  and  fled« 

As  in  fome  draught  the  foffning  pencil  flows. 
And  the  warm  blufh  of  living  beauty  glows; 
The  mental  traits  by  Nature's  pencil  wrought. 
Improved  by  learning,  and  refined  by  thought. 

As 
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As  thro'  fome  mirror's  vivid  medium  fecn, 
Liv'd  in  thy  look,  and  charm'd  us  in  thy  mien. 

Informing  Art  beftow'd  her  genial  powV, 
To  warm  the  foil,  and  rear  the  tender  flower. 
Ev'n  Fortune  fmil'd  by  Reafon  once  controul'd. 
And  (hook  her  glitt'ring  plumes  that  flam'd  with  gold; 
Pour'd  all  her  ftores,  and  gave  thy  form  to  move 
With  melting  fweetnefs,  and  the  fmiles  of  love. 
At  laft  Ambition  came ! — each  young  define 
Felt  her  bold  hand,  and  flam'd  with  noble  fire. 
O  glorious  thirft  of  praife  !  dear  fatal  flame  ! 
That  mounts  the  pafllons  on  the  wings  of  Fame, 
Like  lightning  iprings  to  feize  th'  expedited  prey. 
And  ftrikes  the  heart,  and  whirls  the  foul  away. 

TwAs  this  that  bore  Thee  from  thy  country  far. 
To  brave  the  deep,  and  court  the  ftorm  of  war : 
Ah  ne'er  again  in  carelefs  eafe  to  rove  ! 
Ah  ne'er  to  tafte  the  fweets  of  filial  love  1 
To  paint  the  fcenes  where  rage  and  war  prevail  1 
To  hang  thy  lift'ning  audience  on  the  tale ! 
No  more  the  joys  of  former  loves  to  trace. 
To  melt  with  fondnefs  in  a  Friend's  embrace. 
Or,  ftruck  with  Nature's  ftrong  refiftlefs  charms. 
To  fpring  with  tranfport  to  a  Parent's  arms. 

L  3  o 
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O  FLED  unhop*d  to  find  an  early  tomb! 
O  loft  untimely  in  thy  vernal  bloom ! 
No  tender  hand,  no  weeping  kindred  near, 
No  Friend,  to  ftretch  Thee  on  the  fun'ral  bier  ; 
No  Parent's  care  to  fold  thy  fwimming  eyes, 
Kifs  thy  pale  lips,  and  catch  thy  dying  lighs, 
Hang  deeply- mournful,  till  their  hearts  overflow. 
And  melt  in  ftreams  of  fympathifing  woe  I 
On  ftony  breafts  th'  infefting  forrow  ftole, 
And  foft'ning  Pity  touch'd  the  Stranger's  foul. 
As  bending  o'er  Thee  ftood  the  tribes  unknown, 
Ev'n  Toil's  rough  bofom  heav'd  a  burfting  groan  ; 
War's  griQy  front  the  mafque  of  Anguifli  wears. 
And  Fury's  marble  heart  was  thaw'd  to  tears. 

Yet  whence  the  grief  thefe  folemn  fcenes  infpire? 
Why  o'er  thy  mem'ry  'plains  the  mournful  lyre  ? 
Why  weep  thy  fate  ? — releas'd  to  heav'nly  joys. 
From  thefe  bleak  climes  of  tumult,  care,  and  noifc  : 
Efcap'd  from  Paflion's  rage,  from  Envy's  fnare. 
The  dreams  of  Grandeur,  and  the  flings  of  Care ; 
From  all  that  Love,  Fear,  Reafon,  Grief  reveal. 
The  pangs  we  fanfy,  and  the  pangs  we  feel. 

O  EARLY  caird  to  join  th'  immortal  throng ! 
Where  no  pale  Care  difturbs  thy  fweeter  fong; 

No 
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No  billows  roar,  no  damp  Contagions  *  rife, 
No  frown  appears  o'er  all  the  cloudlefs  fkies  j  ' 

But  from  the  fource  of  light,  a  brightning  ray 
Pours  the  warm  funfliinc  of  eternal  day  ; 
Angelic  harps  the  fprings  of  tranfport  move. 
And  the  foul  melts  in  viiion,  and  in  love. 

From  thence,  perhaps,  thy  pitying  eye  defcrics. 
What  once  Ambition  thought  a  glorious  prize  5 
Looks  down  fiiperior  on  the  unequal  ftrifc. 
And  marks  us  ftruggling  thro*  the  ftorm  of  life. 
So  when  the  diftant  Mariner  furveys 
The  lowring  temped,  and  the  boiling  feas  i 
O'er  their  black  bofom  fees  the  whirlwind  rave. 
And  the  (hip  nodding  on  the  ridgy  wave ! 
He  breathes  the  figh  of  Pity  o'er  the  fcene. 
Then  mid'  the  roar  of  thunder  fits  ferenc; 
Peace  waves  her  gentle  olives  o'er  his  head. 
And  his  clos'd  eyes  fleep  fweetly  in  the  (hade. 

•  This  young  gentleman  (the  admiral  By  no,  in  which  he  was 

>nly  hope  of  a  family  of  diftinc-  early  promoted,  as  the  reward  of 

ion  in  the  North  of  Soitland)  his  gallant  behaviour  on  the  me- 

lied  of  a  contagious  diftemper  on  morablfc  20^^  of  May  1756. 
>oard  of  the  fleet  commanded  by 
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To  the  Memory  of  the  late  pious 
and  ingenious  Mr.  Hervey. 


As  rapt  in  thought  the  muflng  mindfurvey'd 
The  vain  of  life,  and  walk'd  the  deep'ning 
Shade ; 
O'er  Care's  broad  empire  cafts  its  trembling  view. 
And  mark'd  the  flying  traits  that  Fancy  drew : 
Her  magic  hand  at  once  transformed  the  fccne. 
And  fhew'd  the  fpot  where  Hervey  fleeps  ferenc  j 
Stretched  where  lone  Silence  haunts  the  folemn  gloom. 
Where  Thought's  keen  eye  explores  the  peaceful 

tomb. 
Where  Pleafures  glittVing  dreams  at  laft  are  o'er. 
And  Love's  foft  mufic  charms  the  foul  no  more, 

Thrill'd  as  I  view'd,  the  dreaming  tears  o'erflow. 
From  the  big  bofom  burfts  the  lighs  of  woe : 
Her  friend  now  loft  *  who  taught  the  mufe  to  fing, 
Check'd  her  wild  flight,  and  prun'd  her  trembling 
wing, 

Whofe 


•  ThiB  and  the  five  fubfequcnt    which  the  Author  had  the  honour 
lines  allude  to  fomeperfonal  favours    cp  receive  from  Mr.  Hervey. 
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Whofc  candid  praife  with  eager  hope  infpir*d> 
Whofe  ccnfure  chaften'd,  and  whofe  genius  firM ; 
Abafh'd  (he  ftood, — ^her  bold  eflays  were  vain. 
Nor  tun'd  the  harp,  nor  pour'd  the  plaintive  flrain. 

When  lo !  unfolding  from  the  blaze  of  light ! 
A  Form  all-beauteous  fla(h*d  upon  the  fight ! 
The  robes  of  heav  n  involv'd  his  dazzling  frame. 
And  his  eyes  fparkled  with  celeilial  flame : 
High  o'er  his  brow  the  waving  radiance  play'd, 
A  n  orient  crown  inclos'd  his  beamy  head ; 
His  lip  with  Beauty's  fine  vermillion  glow'd. 
And  flowVs  fpontaneous  bloflbm'd  as  he  trod. 
Twas  GENIUS; — paufing  o*er  the  facred  dead. 
His  bright  eye  languifli'd,  and  the  rofes  fled. 
His.  moan  remurmur'd  o'er  the  echoing  vale. 
His  heav'n-wove  robe  hung  loofen'd  on  the  galc; 
He  fnatch'd  the  lyre,  and  pour'd  the  melting  lay 
That  ftrikes  the  heart,  and  charms  the  foul  away ; 
Dull  Night  fat  lift  ning  on  her  cloud-wrapt  throne. 
And  whitC'-lipp'd  AnguiQi  curb'd  the  burfting  groan } 
On  Care's  wild  thought  the  tuneful  accents  flow. 
And  founds  melodious  thrill'd  the  ear  of  woC) 

«  O 
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<<  O  call'd  at  lad  th*  Almighty's  pnifeto 

fing, 
**  Where  oft  thy  genius  tower*d  with  daring  wing! 
««  Plac'd  where  no  cares  th'  exulting  wifli  controul ! 
<<  Bled  with  the  joys  that  fir'd  thy  kindling  ibul : 
"  Though  fmilcs  no  more  the  placid  eye  ierene» 
"  Nor  rove  the  Graces  o*er  fome  piftur'd  fceoe ; 
*'  Though  fnatch'd  from  all  thy  bouodlefi  hope 

defign'd^ 
"  When  Life's  full  fummer  warm'd  thy  ripening  mind: 
'<  Yet  not  thefe  themes  the  plaintive  mufc  detain, 
"  Thy  friend,  thy  country  claims  the  mournful  ftndo; 
''  Since  loft  each  nobler  [rfan  thy  foul  had  wrought, 
"  Since  ftopt  the  ftream  of  fweet  perfuafivc  tbougbt, 
"  Fled  the  bright  noon  thy  burfting  blaze  had  ^v  n» 
^^  And  mute  the  voice  that  wrapt  the  foul  to  heav  n. 

"  Strew'd  o'er  thy  page  what  beauteous  traits 
appear ! 
"  What  meltbg  mufic  fteals  the  lift'ning  ear ! 
"  'Twas  I  whofe  pow'r  the  living  pidhire  caught, 
<«  'Twas  I  whofe  pencil  ting'd  the  glowing  draught : 
"  Thro'  Death's  black  gloom  I  trac*d  thy  dubious  way, 
"  That  kindred  gloom,  where  Fancy  loves  to  ftray ! 

"  Then 
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'*  Then  led  thee,  circled  with  the  laughing  hours, 
**  Where  fport  young  Zephyrs  oer  the  wafie  offiavirs\ 
"  With  richer  ftrokes  the  warm  defcription  wrought, 
"  And   touch *d  with  tranfport   all  the  fprings  of 

thought. 
«*  Mine  was  the  ray  on  Night's  dim-curtain  thrown, 
**  And  mine  the  glafs  where  gay  Creation  Jhone ; 
"  Mine  the  bold  wing  that  (hot  where  Tempefts  riff^ 
"  And  mine  the  flight  that  rcach'd  the  Jlarry  Jkiesl^ 

He  ceas'd : — ^for  fudden  on  the  wond 'ring  gaze. 
From  heav'n's  broad  concave  burft  the  rapid  blaze !    , 
At  once  defcending  from  the  realms  on  high. 
An  angel-fliape  arrefts  the  dazzled  eye  ! 
Loofe  oer  her  limbs  the  floating  garment  rojl'd. 
Her  fparkling  pinions  flam'd  with  beamy  gold. 
Her  eyes  like  lightning  glanc'd  a  piercing  ray. 
And  all  th*  illumined  aether  gleam'd  with  day! 
Near  as  (he  came,  fuperior  though  refign'd. 
Her  Form  majeflic  aw'd  the  dubious  mind  ; 
With  heighten'd  grace  her  bloomy  features  glow'd,    * 
Free  on  her  robe  the  mazy  ringlets  flow'd  ; 
Her  balmy  breath  ambrofial  fcents  perfume. 
And  o  er  her  cheek  was  pour'd  celeftial  bloom. 
Pale  Sorrow  brightned  as  RELIGION  cdmty 
And  flow-pac'd  Time  flood  trembling  at  the  name; 
7  Rage 
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ILige  dngg'd  IB  tnomph  fwcli*d  ha  folaxm  tnaop 
And  Death  behind  ber  gioao'd,  anddaak'dhiscfaaio. 

She  paus'd; — and  mnfiDg  o'er  the  fun'nl  bicr» 
Sigb'd  deeply-iad,  and  poor'd  a  tender  tear  ; 
Then  check*d  its  coarfe ;  and  bri^tning  as  the  fiiB 
She  look'd  to  heav'n  ferene,  and  thus  beg;un  : 

''  Hail,  thoo  efcap'd  to  yonder  worlds  above  f 
**  Hail,  joind  to  £unts  that  melt  in  ftrains  of  love ! 
<^  At  laft  'tis  come !  the  bright  transforming  day ! 
^^  Th*  exulting  fpirit  burfts,  and  (bars  away ! ' 
^  Loofe  are  its  bars !  and  gained  tb'  immortal  prize, 
*^  It  breathes  of  heav  n  fublime,  and  walks  the  fkies ! 
**  But  late  my  hand  yoD  beauteous  icenes  difplay'd, 
•*  And  led  thy  fteps  thro*  Life's  perplexing  (ttstic ! 
"  The  vivid  wifti  a  diftant  profpcft  brought, 
"  The  rapt  foul  trembling  o'er  the  verge  of  thought! 
«*  Yet  then  what  tranfport  taught  thy  hope  to  foar ! 
^*  How  fkm'd  the  kindling  look  that  glanc'd  it  o  er ! 
"  How  Fancy's  touch  the  glowing  draught  refin'd ! 
"  And  light  celeflial  pour'd  upon  the  mind." 

•*  A  RACE  unborn  thy  genius  fliall  infpirc-, 
«'  And  fouls  yet  dark'ned  catch  fublime  defire. — 
"  When  to  thy  page,  in  feme  fequefter'd  bowV, 
**  Calm  mufing  Thought  devotes  the  ferious  hour : 

«  Juft 
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•^  Juft  when  Afpafia's  ftrain  has  warmM  the  breaft^ 
"  When  Quiet  foothes  the  fettling  fo^l  to  reft; 
<*  Then  fliall  my  hand  fuperior  pow'r  impart, 
*'  Then  Love's  perfoafive  lay  fhall  melt  the  heart; 
**  Then  (hall  Religion's  pureft  beams  be  giv'n: 
**  Now  reft  in  Peace." — She  iaid^  and  foar'd  to  hcavVi. 


THE 
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THE 

Third  Chapter  of  Habakkuk 

PARAPHRASED. 

WRAPT  in  the  blaze  of  bright  furrounding 
flame, 
From  Paran's  lofty  brow  th' Almighty  came: 
All  hcav'n  with  terror  view'd  His  rifing  frown. 
His  dazzling  eyes  with  living  fplendor  flione^ 
Blaz  d  the  blue  arch  !  th'  eternal  portals  glow  ! 
Each  rocking  mountain  bow'd,  and  groan'd  below ! 
A  troop  of  ghaftly  phantomes  ftrode  before, 
Blue  blading  Plague,  and  War  that  floats  in  gore  j 
Loud  Fury,  roaring  with  tumultous  cries. 
And  frantic  Pain  that  tears  her  burning  eyes ; 
Revenge,  that  boils  like  fome  fermenting  flood. 
Grief  that  confumes,  and  Rage  that  weeps  in  blood. 

On  Judah's  broad  domain  He  cafl:  His  view ; 
His  eyes  all-radiant  piercing  as  He  flew ! 
Then  mark'd  its  bound,  and  with  one  ftern  command 
Th'aflfrighted  nations  (hook,  and  fwept  them  from  the 
land. 

Then 


POEMS.  159 

Then  heav  n-brcd  Terror  fciz'd  on  cv'ry  foul. 
And  rock'd  the  labouring  earth  from  pole  to  pole ; 
Creation  totter'd  at  the  dreadful  ibund ! 
Groan'd  all  the  hills !  and  burft  the  folid  ground ! 
The  fweeping  winds  each  tow  ring  mountain  bear 
Full  on  their  wings,  and  whirl  them  in  the  air ! 

On  Cufhan's  tents  He  aim'd  a  fatal  blow. 
And  Midian  trembled  at  th'  Almighty  Foe. 
He  call'd  the  deep :— its  tumbling  waves  obey ; 
Th'aftonifh'd  flood  roU'd  back  to  make  Him  way! 
Whence  rofe  His  ire  ?    did  e'er  the  flood  diipleafc 
Its  God  ?— or  raged  His  fury  on  the  feas  ? 
When  Ifrael's  wondVing  hofts  Jehovah  led, 
Why  (hrunk  the  backward  rivers  to  their  head  ? 
Why  roar'd  the  Ocean  from  its  inmoft  caves  ? 
What  arm  rcprcfs'd,  and  froze  the  boiling  waves  ? 
O  cr  its  broa'-  bofom  heav  n's  Eternal  rode, 
The  wavL .  divide  before  th'  advancing  God ! 
In  heaps  the  cleaving  billows  lay  overthrown. 
He  fl:opp'd  their  courfe,  and  touch'd  them  into  ftone ! 

Lo,  where  he  comes ! — defcending  from  afar 
In  all  the  pomp  of  defolating  war ! 
His  cloudy  brow  with  frowning  vengeance  lowrs. 
And  burfting  round  the  forky  thunder  roars. 

,    See 
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See  His  red  arm  un(heaths  the  fhining  fpear  I 
The  glitt  ring  blade  hangs  naked  in  the  air ! 
It  rends  the  rock  ! — ^from  all  its  gufhing  veins 
A  fwelling  deluge  burfts,  and  pours  along  the  plains; 
Hark,  He  commands !— obedient  to  his  will. 
The  pale  Moon  quakes,  th'  arrefted  Sun  ftands  *  (till ! 
Earth  hears  and  (hakes,  devouring  tempcfts  rife. 
Thick  clouds  and  whirlwinds  blacken  all  the  (kies  j 
Tremble  the  poles, — in  wild  confu(ion  thrown 
Sink  the  fteep  Hills, — th' eternal  Mountains  groan. 

What  dire  portents  my  wond Ving  foul  affright ! 
What  fcenes  of  terror  fwim  before  my  fight ! 
See  mighty  Babylon  (fo  heav'n  ordains) 
The  fcourge  of  God !   (talks  wildly  o'er  our  plains ! 
Sweeps  like  (bme  fwelling  flood  our  hofls  away. 
Or  fwift  as  lightning  fprings,  and  grafps  the  prey. 

Yet  fear  not,  Ifrael,  at  his  dreadful  ire ; 
Thou  fav'rite  child  of  heav'n's  exalted  Sire  ! 
What  though  pale  Rage,  in  her  triumphant  car. 
Drives  o'er  thy  fields,  and  founds  the  blaft  of  war  ! 

What 

♦  The  Author  is  fcnfiblc  that  to  any  other,  as  it  Is  gxaSfy  C9n- 

there  may  appear  fome  improprie-  formabh  to  the  original,  and  as  it 

ty  in  this  fentiment,  as  it  is  /eem-  may  be  fuppofed  to  refer  only  to 

ingly  repugnant  to  the  fyflem  of  the  motion  of  the  fun  round  hi# 

Copernicus.    He chofe however  own  axis. 
to  prefer  this  meaning  of  the  words 
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} 


What  though  thy  warriors  load  the  purple  plain  ! 
Though  bellowing  Slaughter  ftrides  o*ef  heaps  of  flain  ! 
Though  Horror  numbs  thy  fenfe,  and  frees^es  ev'ry  vein ! 
'Tis  thus  thy  God  makes  boafted  might  fubfide^ 
Thus  fpurns  His  foes,  and  bends  the  brow  of  pride : 
Yet  know,  thofe  wounds  avenging  Juftice  gave,  » 
Stern  Ire  impell'd,  but  Mercy  meant  to  fave. 
Triumphant  Mercy !  that  exalts  the  low, 
Sighs  o'er  th'  opprefs'd,  and  melts  at  human  woe  I 
Wipes  ev'ry  tear,  bids  pining  Anguifti  ceafe ; 
And  pours  o'er  all  the  healing  balm  of  jpeace. 

But  fee  once  more  th'  intrepid  Vidlor  near  5 
The  fhouts  of  battle  thunder  on  my  ear ! 
Mark,  mark  yon  yielding  throng  ! — 'tis  Ifracl  flies ! 
Groans,  noife,  defpair,  and  tumult  rend  the  fkies. 
I  faint :  o'erpowYd  beneath  the  whelming  flood. 
Wild  numbing  Grief  congeals  my  creeping  blood ; 
I  fee,  I  (huddcr  at  th*  approaching  train  ! 
My  lips  too  quiver  with  convulfive  pain  : 
Fix'd  dumb  with  horror  at  this  dreadful  blow, 
I  (land, — a  fpeechlefs  monument  of  woe ! 

Yet,  Mighty  God ! — be  all  my  pow'rs  refign'd  ! 
And  thine  each  nobler  hope  that  warms  the  mind. 
Then  though  no  more  to  crown  the  peafant's  toil. 
The  bleeding  olive  dream  with  facred  oil  i 

Vol.  I.  M  Thoug!i 


^  f    r 
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T^z^^^ry  %t  s^  aaccc  r:tf;r  Iis^  sraoris  j«3ri ; 
Trxc^  txcckarg  'bgrtrJ^jt  bi£S  t>«  ftsiiiaa^ 

Yet  d>^  ioo-d  kcirt  ibtH  trismcci  b  chr  nin^cL 
V/l'^^tr*  o  rr  iT^c  earth  TijM  irii'rt  :2i*  iT^r^pug  r.xi ; 
\V;.!:r*  N'ac;rt  trtoibki  at  an  ^"?7  G-d  j 
V/?,*cri  tf:^  bctl  treaft,  wf&  :srr->r  ncc  its  cw3, 
£r,aiar>  it  tSy  vosce,  and  vi-kher*  at  ehj  fr:wa ; 
Then  ty  r^o  HoTtm  £Sarj'i^  no  fears  dcprcfV, 
Iri  1  Ivjt  my  Qm\  fiusl\  nr,d  pc-poual  rcil : 
(fa  mc  fecure  thy  hovVirg  wlr.g-  fhall  fprcad. 
And  Sleep's  mild  o;.iate  bitis  rr^y  peaceful  bed  ♦. 

•  'Hi*  11^:^4^  will  *ti(ily  ohCcrre  (zch  2  torn  ro  the  rri,  as  snj  coo- 

f Kv. th: % a*zy*CThkiU  Jy«ft ^rz^rsTif-  \tj  mc±  pcn^icsoa.ly  the  meas wg 

e/i  w/it!.  f'/infj  ii(^:ny*    The  fyr^jt:?!  of  the  P.T/paet.     Upon  the  whole, 

//f  it  a/^,^hick  fc^n*  The  ezp ref.oa  he  bath  cade^vcured  to  paict  foaw 

i )  ti  nc//rn  n, '.rA/  fj  h\ tmf:,  the  figurti  Jlnkimg  fectKrts ;  but  where  he  foucd 

t/^'/H,  th«:  ;  ;s.:r.fir»^  rich,  2nd  thedt^  it  icipofiible  in  /z/r?  m^iz/JKrrtoeqaal, 

/'  n^fU'fh'Afi'mi'iV'As  7>iC  Anchor h^th  he  had  not  the  temeitty  of  acteinpc- 

ru'i^^ycd  on  (fjtne  yerCer.,  tr^infpoCcd  ing  to  imitate, 
•f  ftvcfi  bmiittd  otbera,  and  given 


To 
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To  a  FRIEND  in  the  Country*. 

WHILE  you  (where  paffion,  noifc,  nor  cares  affail,) 
Wafte  the  calm  hour  in  Life's  fequefler'd  vale. 
Bled  with  each  objedl  that  confpires  to  pleafe, 
Books,  friends,  retirement,  freedom,  health,  and  eafe; 
Me  vainly  pining,  Fate's  rough  hand  removes 
Far  from  deep  (hades,  and  confecrated  groves ; 
To  count  long  days  that  roll  fucceffive  o'er. 
Launched  far  on  deeps  where  darknefs  ,wraps  the  (horcy 
Forced  in  tumultuous  fcenes  to  bear  a  part, 
What  numbs  the  thought,  or  tears  the  feeling  heart ; 
Yet  Fancy  rapt  where  her  fair  Eden  blows. 
Counts  the  loved  haunt  of  filence  and  repofe. 

S112,  of:'  attendant  on  thy  happier  days, 
Burfts  the  dim  fliade,  or  wood's  involving  maze ; 
Beholds  thee  rapt  to  Ilion'b  towery  height. 
Or  whirl'd  with  Hedor  thro'  the  ranks  of  fight  j 
Or  borne  where  groves  o'erhang  the  central  pile, 
Stretch'd  in  the  dcp:h  of  Circe's  lonely  iflc  ^ 

•  The  giratcr  part  of  this  PcX'm    der  this  intimation  might  have  bee> 
was  wrote  at  a  very  early  period  of    fpared. 
Efc.     I'wrhaps  to  the  difurning  rea- 

M  2  Thriira 
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Thriird  as  thou  heard  the  patient  man  complain, 
The  waftc  of  aether  eyed,  or  pathlcfs  main. 
While,  each  dear  objcd  of  his  care  furvcy'd. 
Loved  fcenes,  but  wrapt  in  cver-during  (hade. 
Still  to  the  murmuring  deeps  that  rowl  below, 
Swells  the  long  plaint  of  foul-fubduing  woe. 

Perhaps  You  liften  to  fomc  gentler  drain 
That  paints  the  gliding  ftream,  or  flowery  plain  j 
Or  fee'ft  Comeille  the  ftrength  of  Genius  prove. 
Or  heard  on  Petrarch's  lute  the  plaint  of  love. 
Does  milder  Fenelon  his  aid  impart 
To  charm  the  fancy,  while  he  mends  the  heart  ? 
Unhappy  Fenelon  !  condom n'd  to  fpend 
Thy  Youth  in  cares,  thine  age  without  a  friend  ; 
Forced  at  a  rival's  hated  flirine  to  bow, 
To  tear  the  lawre!  wreath  that  graced  thy  brow  i 
Thy  worth  forgot,  tl.y  labours  unrepaid,  • 
Thy  name  difhonour'd,  and  thy  Patron  dead  j 
T'obt^y'thc  m^iudate  of  imperious  Rome, 
And  kifs  the  fcornful  hand  that  feal'd  thy  doom. 
Yet  th^n  ferenc  triumphant  virtue  ftood  : 
Thy  Genius  blazed  refulgent  thro*  the  cloud ; 
The  mind  that  ruled  a  court,  adorn'd  retreat ; 
And  Cambray's  bowers  became  the  Mufc's  feat. 

3  Thca 
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Then  foreign  realms  confpircd  thy  fame  to  raifc;^ 
Contending  Wits  tum'd  rivals  in  thy  praifc  j 
A  diftant  Nation  own'd  thy  worth  with  pride. 
And  Britain  paid  the  debt  that  France  denied. 

Hail  loved  retreat  where  melts  the  thrilling  lay ! 
Hail  (hades  illumed  with  Pleafure's  gentled  ray  ! 
When  (hall  I  reft  in  each  fequefter'd  cell ! 
Or  haunt  the  bower  where  Thought  deUghts  to  dwdl ! 
On  Life's  wide  ftage,  where  with  inchanting  mien 
Young  Hope  or  Beauty  paint  the  varying  icene. 
Soon  pafs  the  forms,  though  deem'd  divinely  fair  j    . 
One  finks  to  duft>  and  one  di(roIves  in  air : 
Long  o'er  the  fpace  where  all  the  Loves  relbrt^ 
Or  Childhood  meek,  or  frolic  Youth  diiport ; 
Long  o'er  Life's  devious  walks  delight  to  roanjf^  ^ 
Till  fober  Evening  calls  the  wanderers  home. 
Then  fled  what  light  th*  illufive  phantoms  gave. 
Age  wooes  Retirement's  drear'  but  peaceful  cave ; 
There,  heard  remote  what  once  with  tranfport  bleft, 
Sooth'd  with  the  lingering  murmur  finks  to  reft. 

Here  Shakefpear  firft  th'  infpjring  voice  obcy'dl. 
Lone  Nature  rear'd  him  in  the  woodland  (hade :        ^ 
Deep  was  the  gloom,  the  intermingling  fprays 
Screen'd  her  wild  manfion  from  the  noon-day  blaze : 

A 
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A  ibiemn  Tialt,  to  haman  ^rch  d^ckd. 
Torn  from  the  ragged  reek's  rcfbunding  fide ! 
Around  in  oeOs  difpoied  with  parent  care. 
Lay  what  mforms  the  earth,  or  (cents  the  air ; 
The  orient  hue,  the  Zephir's  mulky  wing. 
The  cloud's  prolific  balm  that  wakes  the  (pring  ; 
The  genial  breath  that  gives  the  bods  to  blow. 
The  viul  drop  that  warms  the  bleeding  bough. 
Nor  thefe  alone  her  qtiickening  power  confcis'd  ; 
The  tender  tale  that  thrills  the  fwelling  breaft. 
That  melts  th*  impafTion'd  heart  to  her  was  given. 
And  words  that  lift  th*  inraptured  fcul  to  heaven. 

Led  by  the  light  her  own  effulgence  gave. 
Slow  roam'd  the  Galdefs  o'er  the  (hadowy  cave. 
Or  lay  tran^form'd  in  high  extatic  dream, 
Luli'd  by  the  lapfe  of  Avon's  murmuring  ftream  ! 
Here,  as  in  Fancy's  lap  he  lay  reclined, 
The  Po^cr'obfcrvaht  Tcarin'd  his  boundlefs  mind; 
Soon  (b"bcr  piercing  thought  its  end  was  known  ; 
She  faw.  She  loved,  She  mark'd  him  for  her  own. 
Ilcnce  fcorn'd  the  Bard,  when  Nature  warm'd  his  ftrain, 
The  feeble  curb  of  Art's  controuling  rein  j 
He  burft  the  bandsj  arid  with  exalted  aim 
Towcr'd  like  tlieSoiircc  frbna  whence  his  Genius  came. 
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O  grant  mc  Heav'n  fome  deep  fequeftcr*d  fcene. 
Though  calm,  not  dull,  and  though  retired,  not  mean! 
With  affluence  Weft  to  ftill  the  plainf  of  woe,         ^-  ' 
With  health  to  tafte  the  pleafures  I  BcOdw  ;         i 
To  raife  th*  oppreft,  to  fmooth  the  front  of  parq^;i 
The  deep  felt  pang  to  foften,  or  to  fhare : 
Be  mine  the  taflc  infulted  worth  to  clear, 
To  check  in  Pity's  eye  th*  o'erfhading  tear  5  /  \ 

Watch  the  firft  found  of  Want^s  complaining  voice. 
And  bid  the  Mourner's  drooping  heart  rejoice^ 

Oft*  when  the  mind  to  cool  remembrance  broiigfeL 
O  erpower*d,  not  fated,  leaves  the  feaft  of  thougntj^ 
(Bleft,  where  the  liberal  heart  with  pleafure  ftored,       , 
Shares  each  rich  viand  of.the  various  board  s)  .  ^ 

Then  may  we,  rapt  to  Fancy's  woodbine  bower. 
Steal  from  the  noife  of  life  one  happier  hour; 
O'er  themes  ftill  new  each  mutual  thought  impart,^  * 
Iftdulge  the  talk  that  opes  th*  unconfcious  heart ; 
Thus  bleft,  till  landed  on  the  peaceful  fhore. 
Serene  we  reft  where  Pleafure  lures  no  more. 


Written 


1^        MISCELLANEOUS 


Written  extempore  on  feeing  a  young  Lady 
in  company  with  a  Coxcomb,  juft  after 
fhe  had  loft  a  Monkey. 

AS  Venus  laft  day  took  her  round  thro*  the  town. 
She  found  Chloe  a  weeping  and  moping  alone: 
Surprized  at  the  change  in  an  humour  fo  gay, 
She  aik'd  her  the  caufe ;  and  heard — Pug  was  away; 
Strait  Cupid  was  fummon*d. — "  Is  this  then  your  care  ? 
*'  Is  it  thus  (cried  the  Goddefs)  you  wait  on  the  Fair  ? 
•*  Go  find  out  the  Monkey. — No  grumbling! — but  go/' 
The  God  ran  away,  and  return'd  —  with  a  Beau. 
•*  Was  there  e'er  fuch  a  Blunderer  ? — Why,  Sirrah,  I 

"  fwcar, 
(And  with  that  (he  beftow*d  a  fmart  box  on  his  car) 
•*  You'd  provoke  e  en  a  faint."— The  poor  urchin  rejoin'd, 
*'  Don't  you  know,  dear  Mamma,  that  your  Cupid  is 

«  blind  ? 
•*  Befides,  this  odd  thing  had  an  Argus  betray'd, 
•*  It  fo  frolick'd,  and  fluttered,  and  caper'd,  and  play'd  j 
•*  So  like  it  at  once  both  in  tricks,  and  in  (hape ; 
y  What  elfe  could  I  do  but  fuppofe  'twas  an  Ape ! 


To 
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To 


WHAT  Mfbp  taught  (though  Fancy's  gnnvtIjL) 
Tis  your's  for  once  to  prove  was  trudi. 
For  he,  (nor  yet  with  envy  ftung,) 
Who  marks  your  deeds,  and  hears  your  tongue 
Owns  it  for  certainty  muft  pals, 
A  Liangs  fkin  can  hide  aii  ^.  r 


An  EPIGRAM  from  Claudian. 

POOR  G might  do  fome  little  goocU 
But  Acep  won't  let  him  if  he  wou'd : 
While  M— —  for  ever  in  a  fray. 
Drinks,  whores,  and  bullies  night  and  day. 
Be  then  to  both  our  wiflies  given. 
And  afk  it  as  a  boon  from  Heav'n : 
That  this  by  day  lefi  fleep  may  take. 
And  that-— may  never  be  awake* 

Vol.  I.  N  To 
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To  the  MemorjTofTtife  *la*c  Right  Honour- 
*  able  James,   Earl  of  Findlater  and 
v(%i VVi'e  lb,    Lord-  Vice-Aclmi^  of 
ScoTLANp,    ^r.  Sr^c. 


"7F 


HARK!    yon  deep  gn?an j  ^  It  ft)caks  ibe  laft 
farewell : 
Fled  is  the  Spirit  from  its  mortal  frame : 
The  bars  are  burft,  and  from  the  darkfomc  cell 
Efcaped,  joins  the  God  from  whom  it  came. 

Death,  folcmn  meflcnger !  unawed  by  power, 
Deaftot&^-fnotifnful  plamt;  x)r  fuifefuf  Ti^pCT 

Soon  as  dark-9awcrihg  cornd  th-  appbJntcS  4iiSr, 
Lops  the  weak  fprihgs  ^of  gtifblrig  ?ife*away .  ^' ^^  ^^ 

Had  Wealth  availcdi  or.Af t>  affiduous  care,;/;  ;  ^_a^ 
At  Virtue's  caU.aidJiijgering^  years;. rcti^^^        ;:rlT 

Not  then  the  throbbing.^Ueajrt^hg^.^^^^  u^j^ 

Ncr  piiiiird  the  Mufc  o'er  Seafidd's  peaceful  urn. 

■i"  ■'■  '  .:^V'  Not 


Not  theti  HS(EMcmc*f3-te*fiil  cjrfc^  fiim-yW  -    ••  ' 

Each  paiVWadilgjlHce't  nof  tTie'^Fafirtlve  •fi^fc^^ 
Flow'd  wild^ls  fam^-'ftt^'dtiie  decptfem^  fliaiigX 


'  ^  r;':)rij..'-j  apii-L'.uiijiL.ic!:;:"".:;'  vrj;  lie  :o/i 

•    O  pure  of  manners,  ana  of  foul  upcerc !    '     . 

Bleft  with  the  \VarmeIt Tieart,  the  gentleft  nundi^ 
„„£:bri  p3bn3J;^3  i;ji!f  no.^rjooiy  sfU.jrnum  Jifrfic::! 
Wljo^ne  er  unpitymg  faw  ft  the,ftarting  tear,  „  , 

But  felt  ft  for  worth,  for  virtue,  for"  mankind. 

3fTiii  lo  ybit  3flJ  nwob  ae  ,t)riolK  slul/;  JflT 

(Thought  fp^  ^l^^fldn^^t^i^^,|gi^6^„t^^.g»n) 

And  wrought  thy  temperate  life's  confiftent  plan. 

('/!I;>ri:iij  aiiE  Tjniriioo'l  ■^'•{VjVdl.  ni  lov)  or!P> 

,  •xAilri-.wftat'avMl«rttife»iflt'[l^*'irf  elaffficilbrei^-  ■  * ' 
Arjt -bad  fefih'd  whStbiflfadtaefeS  Nkture^ivef ?  ' - ^ ^ 
Have  theffe;  prfcfomptuous^lii^pc'l  have tbeffe'thfe' power 
,        To  lock  the  chambers  of  the  gloomy  grave  ? 

Th^'^Mrid'thit-VIrttie's  tltAia'i^flifuppil^d;''"'^  '^ 
The  eye  uHcaogKffey-iPlca^m^'s  gilded  iiife';'     ^^ 

The  heart  Hy'gitrfc  on-ftaih^a,  lintou'diM  by'  pridd  : 

Thcfc  but  inflame  the  grief  they  ought  to  cure. 

'  r/  ::  :  >"  •    "  ^  ■-.  :   '.  ^sn*^  '■-■    "  ..  ."      "-V 
-  ■  •» 

Vain 


tffl^    UlS  CEJ^U^ffBO  V  S,    &c. 

Vain  even  RjslJojpj^jVlwsR.tl^e  pnetring  d«rt    .  ,..-<, 

Vain  i5it|w.4d. her  glqrioijssvicws  inipart  i 

Still  weeps  weak  Pity  o«  th'  untUmJy-dQom. ,    ,  ,- . 

Not  all  thy  virtues  in  thy  race  ^beheld. 

To  Reafon's  voice  fubdue  ftrong  Nature's  call : 

Thoughf  hiarEs  tn6  good,  on  lifeV  extended  field 
A  Few  I  and  paflion  mourns  theiii  as  tKcy.  falL 


The  Mufc  alone,  as  down  the  tide  of  time 
Sweeps  man's  ftiitftec-- (Heft^'^itH^nl* 

SefcS-Vlildi  io'ilflrig;  to  aWli&ppid- di^^^^   -'  ■ 

Marks  hef^  tohg  flightj '  and  ogives  her  deCd^  to  fathti 

•She  (yet  in  Flattery's  Toothing  arts  uufkill'd) 

Oer  Seafiklp's  tomb. (hall  ftrew  thV unfading. -bay j] 

Iler  trcmblio^  Lyre  its  fweetcft  note  (hall  yield;.    ;      [\ 
AiJd.o'?r  his  memoiy  pour  this  gratdul  lay:      .1  ,;. 

,...-..   -■  ■.  .        ■■   .r 

ILtc  rcfts  (let  Pride's  reluv^iant  ear  attend  !) 

Whom  tiilrj.  ne  er  fedqced,  .nor  ^-randcur  moved^i,  .:a 

U:ihl;:med  alike  as  Hulbafld,  F-at!)jer,  Friend;      .   .y 
hi  Dciith  lanjeiitcd,  as  in  Life  beloved, 

Tlr  End  0/  the  First  Vol u m r.. 
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INTRODUCTION. 


AS  the  author  of  the  following  attempt  doth  not 
remember  to  have  feen  any  work  regularly  exe-* 
cuted  upon  fuch  a  plan  as  he  hath  laid  down :  the  reader 
will  indulge  him  in  the  liberty  of  making  a  few  intro- 
ductory obfervations,  which  may  tend  to  alleviate,  if 
not  to  remove^  thofe  prejudices,  which  almoil  every 
ipecies  of  novelty  is  apt  at  firft  viev/  to  excite. 

The  fubjedt  of  the  prefcnt  Eflay  falls  fo  naturally  un- 
der the  cognizance  of  every  rcfledting  mind,  that  we 
have  no  reafon  to  be  furprifed,  when  we  find  it  treated  in 
the  mod  copious  manner  by  many  writers  both  antient 
and  modern.  It  is  however  certain  in  general,  that  phi-- 
lofbphical  diflcrtations,  in  whatever  degree  intri.iJkaiiy 
valuable,  lofe  their  efFei5t  on  the  bulk  of  mankiuJj  when 
they  are  not  enlivened  with  thofe  graces  which  contri^ 
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bute  to  amufe  the  imagination.  It  is  on  this  account, 
that  we  find  a  moral  work,  in  which  the  moft  important 
truths  are  accurately  inveftigated,  overlooked  as  uninte- 
refting ;  when  a  feries  of  incidents,  which  are  calculated 
to  imprefs  upon  che  mind  fome  beneficial  ruleof  condod, 
is  perufjd  with  Tatisfadtion,  and  feldom  fails  to  eftablifh 
a  favourable  prepofTcilion.  So  much  ftronger  is  the  itn- 
pulfe  which  leads  us  to  fearch  for  Pleafure^  than  that 
which  prompts  us  to  dcfire  InJlruSlion. 

That  the  ancients  were  fully  fenfiblc  of  the  advan- 
tages refulting  from  this  fpecies  of  compofition,  will  Mt 
obvious  to  any  perfon  who  hath  perufcd  the  writings  of 
Prodicus  and  Cebes,  or  who  is  acquainted  with  thofc 
beautiful  allegories  which  are  intermingled  with  the  phi- 
lofophy  of  Plato.  Thefe  will  render  confpicuous  to  every 
impartial  reader,  the  care  which  was  taken  to  blend 
the  agreeable  with  the  ufeful^  in  canvaffing  fuch  futgeds 
as  have  Inftrudion  for  their  principal  end.  The  un- 
natural feparation  of  philofbphy  and  eloquence  did  not 
happen  till  after  the  death  of  Socrates,  when  the  difci- 
ples  oi  that  great  man  became  the  leaders  of  particular 
fefts,  each  of  them  retaining  a  Ihred,  biit  none  preferv- 
ing  the  complete  body  of  the  principles  of  their  mafter. 
**  Profeminatae  funt  quafi  familias  diffentientes  inter  fc,  & 
multum  disjundtB,  &  difpares}  cum  tamen  omnes  (e 
5  philofophi 
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philofophi  Socraticos  &  did  vellent,    &  efie  arbitra- 
rentur," 

From  thcfe  obfcrvations  on  the  nature,  of  the  hiu- 
man  mind,  the  author  of  the  following  work  was  in^ 
duccd  to  form  a  planforcanvaflingafubjed,  perhaps  of 
all  others  the  moft  interefting ;  in  which,  philofophi- 
cal  fentiment  might  not  be  wholly  feparated  from  enter- 
tainment. *  He  is  fenfible  that  the  difficulty  of  uniting 
ends  fo  apparently  remote,  is  augmented  in  proportion 
to  the  abftraftion  and  fubtlety  of  thofe  ideas  which  are 
to  be  diftindUy  exhibited  to  the  mind.  It  is  a  much  cafier 
matter  to  contrive  a  feries  of  incidents,  by  whofe  com* 
bination  one  important  moral  precept  is  enforced,  than 
tQ  invent  allegories,  which  tend  to  illuftrate  a  chain  of 
truths  obfcured  by  ignorance,  and  clogged  with  objec- 
tions. This  difficulty  however  will  induce  a  candid  and 
fenfible  critic  to  overlook  a  defedt  in  an  attempt  of  this 
nature,  which  in  another  work  might  be  deemed  con- 
iidcrable ;  and  to  regard  the  whole,  if  not  as  a  work  of 
the  kind  compleatly  executed,  yet  at  leaft  as  an  attempt 
to' introduce  a  fpccies  of  compofition,  which  may  be 
ibund  fufccptible  of  the  happieft  improvements.    Thefc 
inducements  may  perhaps  prevail  on  the  reader  to  atr 
tend  to  a  more  particular  explanation  of  the  author's 
-defigfu 
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The  fubjed  of  this  work^  comprehenfive  as  it  is,  inay 
not  improperly  be  comprifed  under  the  three  follow*- 
ing  heads.  When  we  contemplate  the  Supreme  Beingi 
as  the  Creator  and  Governor  of  the  univerfc,  we  either 
confider  him  as  having  difpofed  the  IVorks  of  Nature 
in  their  prelent  (ituation,  and  as  regulating  their  various 
revolutions ;  or  we  behold  him  conferring  the  moft  ex« 
tenfive  benefit  on  mankind,  by  favouring  them  virith  a 
Revelation  of  his  will ;  or  we  fee  him  conducing  the 
complicated  detail  of  Human  Life,  to  effedtuate  {omt 
great  and  neccfTary  purpofe.  In  each  of  thefe  views, 
however,  as  Tome  objedls  will  occur,  which  ought  at 
6nce  to  excite  our  admiration  and  our  gratitude;  fb. others 
will  prefcnt  themfelves,  which  fuggefl  doubts  that  re- 
quire to  be  afcertaincd  by  a  conneflcd  procefs  of  juft  ob- 
fcrvadon.  Thus  the  Works  of  Nature,  while  they  difplay 
the  omnipotence  of  the  Deity,  exhibit  fuch  indication? 
of  Jeeming  evil^  as  lead  us  to  challenge,  upon  a  fuperikial 
review.  His  Wifdom  and  His  Juftice.  We  plainly 
perceive  indeed,  that  the  productions  of  the  eartli  arc 
fuited  to  the  neceffities  of  the  inhabitants,  for  whofe be- 
nefit it  appears  to  have  been  created.  We  fee  it  glow* 
ing  in  many  places  with  the  moft  attradtive  beauty,  and 
crowned  almoft  every  where  with  verdure  and  variety^ 
We  obferve  the  rotation  of  feafons  regularly  carried  on 
in  uniform  and  invariable  harmony.    But  when  thefe 
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marks  of  defign  induce  us  to  form  a  favourable  conclu- 
fion,  with  regard  to  the  fuperintendency  of  Providence ; 
— —  Whirl-winds,  ftorms,  volcanos,  earthquakes ; 
——Whatever,  in  (hort,  of  this  kind  we  have  been  ac- 
cuftomed  to  confider  as  productive  of  evil,  exclaitus 
loudly  againft  this  deciiion,  and  leads  us  to  call  in  que- 
ftion,  if  not  to  deny  truths,  which  appeared  to  {land  upon 
the  beft  foundation. 

When  in  the  fame  manner  we  proceed  from  con- 
templating the  Works  of  Nature,  to  confider  the  con- 
duit of  the  Deity,  in  exhibiting  to  the  world  a  Reve- 
lation of  His  will ;  ineftimable  as  the  benefit  may  appear 
to  be,  the  objedions  raifed  againft  it  are  plaufible  enough 
to  reprefent  as  fufpicious,  circumftances  which  were  ori- 
ginally regarded  as  beneficial.  The  principal  difficulties 
which  occur  in  this  examination,  arife  from  the  time 
at  whi(;h  the  doftrines  of  Revealed  Religion  were  pro- 
mulgated to  mankind,  and  from  its  want  of  univerfality 
in  all  ages.  Thefe  at  leaft  are  the  points  which  arc 
moft  particularly  conncded  with  the  prefent  fubjeft. 

After  all,  however,  the  moft  formidable  objedlions 
to  the  belief  of  a  Providence,  are  drawn  from  an  eftimate 
of  its  condudl  with  regard  to  Human  Life.  The  un- 
equal diftribution  of  Reward  and  Puniftiment  which 
fakes  place  in  this  world  >  the  depreflion  of  virtue  and 
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the  triumph  of  fuccefsful  villany ;  arc  fuch  objeds  as  re- 
curring frequently  to  every  refledting  oiind,  give  occafion 
to  complaints  fo  apparently  well  founded^  as  it  is  no 
cafy  matter  to  obviate  effedually.  We  are  the  more 
tenacious  of  oqr  opinions  on  this  fubjed,  as  the  experience 
of  almofl  every  individual  fuggefts  particular  inftances 
of  this  unequal  diftribution,  in  which  either  himfelf 
or  his  neighbour  is  immediately  and  deeply  interefted. 
The  general  obfervation  that  this  inequality  wilM^  fully 
compenfated  in  fome  future  ft  ate  of  exiftencc,  what- 
ever efiedt  it  may  produce  upon  a  fenfible  and  confiderate 
mind,  yet  futely  can  never  produce  perfedl  refignation  in 
a  man  who  conMtrs  pre/cut  happinefs,  or  prefent  afflic- 
tion as  the  grcateft  good,  or  the  moft  infupportable 
evil.  We  may  tell  fuch  perfons  that  their  fentiments 
are  unjuft,  and  that  their  complaint  is  irrational  j  but 
unlefs  they  are  made  to  fee  that  fome  immediate  benefit 
may  refult  from  their  calamity  j  unlefs  from  proofs  fup- 
ported  by  the  teftimony  of  experience  with  regard  to 
Others,  the  mind  is  convinced  of  the  fuperintendency  of 
Providence;  unlefs  in  fome  of  thefe  cafes  we  arc  apt 
to  take  up  the  complaint  of  the  poet; 

■     ■  Cum  res  homlnum  tanta  caligine  volvi 
Adipicerem ;  laetofque  diu  florere  nocentes, 
Vexarique  pios : — Rurfus  labcfafta  cadebat 
Keligio  — —  Claud. 

-* But 
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But  when  tTie  mind  furvey^d 


The  human  fcene  involv'd  in  deepening  (hadcj' 
Saw  wrapt  in  eafe,  with  long  enjoyment  bleft,  . 
The  bad  rqoicing,  and  the  good  deprefs'd; 
Then  died  Religion. 

The  dircumflance  likewife  which  difcovcred  his  mil- 
take,  4uis  in  this  view  of  the  fubjc<a  the  force  of  « 
convincing  argument : 

Abftulit  hunc  tandem  Rufini  poena  tumultum, 
Abfolvitque  Dcos.         Id.  ibid. 

Thy  doom  Rufinus  clear'd  the  gloomy  fcene. 
And  (how'd  jhe  Gods  were  juft. 

From  the  fuppofition  that  thefe  three  topics  Compre- 
hend the  fubjed,  the  author  was  induced  to  treat  thern 
feparately,  and  has  therefore  affigned  a  diftlnft  book 
to  each  of  them. — In  the  firfl:,  the  objections  to  the 
"belief  of  a  Providence  arifing  from  the  natural  evil  which 
takes  place  in  the  world,  are  flated  and  obviated,  at 
Icaft  in  fome  meafure,  from  the  necefjity  there  is  for  its 
cxiflence  in  the  prefcnt  ftate  of  things  \  and  from  the 
beneficial  confequences  of  which  it  is  obvioufly  produc- 
tive. The  unreafoqablenefs  of  wifhing  that  this  world 
was  a  Paradife,  or  that  man  had  been  created  with  higher 

powers 
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powers  than  he  pofleiTeth,  is  particularly  difplayed;  and 
the  analogical  argument  from  ^cfcak  of  Beings  23  far 
as  we  can  obferve  it,  to  the  probable  gradation  which 
fubfiils  in  Jiiperior  ranis^  is  illuftrated  with  fome  care, 
and  carried  to  as  great  length  as  the  author*s  fphere  of 
inveftigation  could  enable  him  to  proceed. 

The  fubjedt  of  the  fecond  book  is  fuch,  as  the  reader 
win  perhaps  think  at  firfl  view  not  fufceptible  of  the 
beauties  of  dcfcription.  As  it  forms,  however,  a  great 
and  interefting  part  of  the  work,  it  was  neceifary  to  con* 
fider  it  as  particularly  as  poilible }  and  this  the  author 
hath  attempted  to  do  in  fuch  a  manner,  as  that  the 
reader  may  receive  fome  entertainment  amid  the  procefi 
of  regular  argumentation.  As  the  nature  of  the  theme 
made  it  impoflible  to  continue  the  feries  of  allegori^  in 
this  book,  which  had  been  begun  in  the  preceding  one, 
it  was  neceffary  to  have  recourfe  to  hiftory  for  fadlsi 
inftcad  of  fiditious  circumflances ;  and  thele  which  are 
culled  out  were  caft  into  their  prefent  order,  that  their 
combination  may  imprefs  upon  the  mind  the  principal 
truth  which  it  was  propofed  to  illuftratc.  If  the  reader 
requires  a  more  particular  detail,  he  may  confult  the 
note  at  the  beginning  of  the  book.  It  is  proper  only 
to  obferve  further  in  this  placc^  that  as  the  firfl  fcenc 
was  fo  barren  of  incidents,  the  author  has  ventured 

to 
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tb  introduce  in  it  the  only  allegorical  perfonagCt  who. 
is  permitfed  to  z&  a  confiderable  part.  The  peribni- 
iication  of  the  Genius  of  the  Nile  in  the  facceeding 
fcene,  and  that  of  Reafon  in  the  end  of  the  bobk, 
are  intended,  as  the  reader  of  tafte  will  immediately 
obferve,  to  enliven  the  deicription  whe4:e  it  was' judged 
expedient,  and  to  render  that  part  of  the  work  in  fome 
meafure  entertaining,  where  the  feparate  arguments  are 
fummed  up,  and  where  the  conclufion  refulting  from 
them  is  impartially  ftated. 

The  conduct  of  Providence  with  regard  to  Human 
Life,  upon  which  it  was  intended  to  throw  fome  light 
in  the  lad  part  of  the  Poem,  affords  fuch  numerous  an4 
diverfified  fubjcds  of  fpeculation,  that  whatever  reaibn 
the  reader,  who  is  difTatisfied  with  the  arguments,  may 
have  to  impeach,  on  that  account,  the  judgment  of  the 
writer;  yet  the  defedl  of  entertainment  may  ht  jtdftlj 
afcribed  to  flerility  of  imagination.  In  canvaffing  a  per- 
plexed and  intricate  fubjedt,  we  are  not  to  expedt  prooft 
which  carry  along  with  them  immediate  and  irrefiftible 
convidlion.  .  This  in  every  cafe  is  extremely  difficult, 
and  in  the  prefent  indances  wholly  impoflible.  The 
compleat  vindication  of  the  ways  of  God  to  man^  we 
mud  leave  to  that  day^  in  which  the  iecrets  of  the  heart 
will  be  laid  open,  and  the  Deity's  nioral  government  of 
2  the 
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the  worlds  a$  it  itgards  die  drcumftances  of  individually 
will  be  joftified  in  the  prefence  of  its.  aflembled  inhabi- 
tants. It  is  fufiicient  widi  our  limited  and  firanty  por- 
tiOD  ofknowledge,  if  from  confidering  things  as  tfacjf 
we  at  pre&nt^  we  can  account  for  fome  of  the  difpenfi^ 
tions  of  Providence,  in  liidi  a  manner  as  may  convince 
us  that  the  marks  of  defign  which  refledion  fuggefts  to 
lis,  point  to  fbme  Being  of  fuperior  wiidom  who  is  em- 
ployed to  regulate  the  revolution  of  events.  When 
this  trudi  is  once  thoroughly  e(bbli(hed>  the  dodrine 
of  future  retribution  follows  as  a  confequence. — Thus 
much  the  author  thought  it  necefTary  to  obferve^  with 
regard  to  the  fentiment  in  this  branch  of  the  fub- 
jed.  '  The  allegorical  part  is  fuited  to  illuftrate  it,  in 
that  manner  which  he  judged  to  be  mod  appetite  and 
agreeable. 

Upon  the  whole,  he  will  confefs  that  one  reafon  for 
which  he  undertook  the  following  work  was,  that  he 
might  (how  his  readers,  by  attempting  to  unite  pbiloph- 
fbical  fentiment  with  the  graces  oi  defcription^  that  even 
this  fpccies  of  poetry  may  be  rendered  (ubfervient  to 
higher  purpofes  than  is  generally  fuppofcd ;  as  it  may 
co-operate  to  promote  the  great  end  which  it  is  pro- 
pofed  to  accomplifli  in  the  rcfcarchcs  of  fcience.  That 
the  reader  will  meet  with  many  bkmiihcs  in  the  poem 

ilfclf. 
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itfelf,  the  writer  will  not  at  prefent  prefutne  to  quef- 
tiop  5  and  when  they  are  fairly  pointed  out,  will  bo 
ready  to  acknowledge.  He  hopes  only  that  an  eftlr 
mate  either  of  the  defcription  or  argument  will  not  be 
formed  from  a  view  of  any  particular  partj  but  that  4 
declQon  will  be  fufpended  till  the  whole  is  perufed. 


Explanation 


ExPtJiNATiON  of  the  PLATES. 

THE  Headpiece  to  Providence,  rcpreferits  the  World 
emerging  from  Chaos,  and  Wifdom  dHpofing  the 
rude  materials  into  order  and  regularity. 

The  Frontifpiece  to  the  firft  book  defcribes  Peftilencc  and 
Famine,  as  they  are  perfonificd  in  the  Poem,  arretted  by  an 
Angel,  as  they  proceed  through  the  ftreets  of  a  city,  which 
is  half  defolated. 

The  Plate  which  precedes  the  fecond  book,  (hews  Reli- 
gion defcending  from  the  fkies,  in  the  view  of  a  multitude, 
many  of  whom  are  bewildered  in  intricate  paths  ^  holding 
a  torch  in  one  hand,  from  which  a  blaze  of  light  darts  upon 
the  beholders,  and  extending  with  the  other  an  open  book, 
with  the  word  Ecce. 

The  Plate  to  the  third  book  defcribes  a  landfcapc  with  a 
caftle  feen  obfcurely  through  the  trees.  A  hill  in  the  middle 
overlooking  the  profpcft,  on  which  Contemplation  and  Fancy 
(land  with  their  Infignia.  At  a  diftance  a  precipice,  to  which 
a  crowd  of  young  men  appear  to  be  dragging  an  old  one, 
who  is  grafping  the  knees  of  one  of  them,  when  he  is  half 
over  the  fummit  of  a  rock.  Above  is  Juftice,  with  her  ba- 
•lance  in  one  hand,  and  a  naked  fword  in  the  other  hanging 
over  their  head,  with  the  word  Unit  for  a  mot^Oi 
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The    ARGUMENT. 

cr'HE  SubjeS  propofed^  ver.  r,  to  i6.    Itevocaiion^  to  32. 
-^     Scene  of  the  Poem^  88.     Complaint  of  the  inequality  of 
feafons^and  of  the  apparent  deformity  of  the  fTorldj  122. 
Cdve  of  Contemplation^  and  his  appearance^  129  to  154.     £Sv 
addrefsj  to  176.     Fancy  defcribed^  194  to  231.     Her  fpeecb^ 
to  241.     Advantages  of  winds ^  fiorms^  6fr.  illuftrated  by  an 
alUgoryy  tq  39^    .Complaint  rej^med,  403  /^  4x1.     J^i/advath 
t0gelofJjifltry:beAf,  413  ^^'43»-    The  gales  if  JumigefjMft^ 
fient  to  purify  the  atmofpbere^  /^  441.    J5^^/  of  frofis^  to  455. 
17/^j  d?/  /i^^  different  feafons^  in  the  prefent  fiate  of  nature^  and 
the  difadvantages  v;bich  woujti  arife  from  perpetual  fummer^ 
,  /^  482.    theory  and  final  caufes  ofwinds^  according  to  Derham, 
Le  Pluche,  Ariftotlc,  /^  53  5 .    Inference  from  the  wbole^  to  548. 
Second  allegory.     Hillsy  fubterraneous  cavtfns^  volcanos^  to  612. 
Jdvahtngeiof  mountains  as  they  beautify  the  earthy  635  /•  666  \ 
as  they  contribute  to  healthy  to  686  j  as  they  produce  the  fouM^ 
tains y  to  694.    Digreffion  on  the  origin  and  ufe  of  rivers^  to  740. 
Other  ufes  of  mountains^  as  thcyfhelter  the  low  countries^  to  y6j^  ; 
as  they  attrait  and  circulate  the  zfpours  of  the  atmofphere^  to  793. 
Examination  of  volcanos.     Bowels  of  the  earth  defcribed^   807 
to  819.     Origin  of  earthquakes^  and  benefit  of  volcanos^  to  848. 
ObjeSlion^  to  876.    Argument  from  analogy  in  favour  of  tbepn^ 
fent  ft  ate  of  things  ^  /^  9  8  8 .    Central  inference  from  the  precedxng 
obfervationsy  to  997.    ^bt  whole  concludes  with  a  panegyrii 
upon  Britain* 
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BOOK        I. 
The    WORKS    of   NATURE. 


3F  God's  eternal  ways,  the  parts  difplay'd 
To  reafon's  bounded  fearch }  whether  unvdl'd, 
iforming  Wifdom  treads  the  roughen'd  £:enes 
f  «arth,  or  radiaiM  in  thy  burfting  noon 

C  .   ReUgion! 
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Religion  !  with  fuperior  port  £hc  walks,  5 

And  towers  confpicuous ;  —  or  illumes  the  (hade 

Of  Human  Life,  or  rolls  the  fecrct  wheels 

Of  Empire : — thefe  the  heav'n-afpiring  mufc 

Unfolds  though  timid,  her  majcftic  ftep 

Intent,  yet  trembling  to  purfue.    Ev'n  now,  10 

As  o'er  fome  mantling  clifF  the  traveller  hangs 

Aghaft,  and  meditates  the  deep  below 

Dizzy  and  tottering !  thus  th'  a(loni(h'd  mind 

Eyes  it's  great  theme  with  dread  !  rapt  to  a  clime. 

Where  yet  the  Mufe's  wing  has  never  foar'd.  15 

O  Thou,  whofe  fpirit  thro'  this  moulded  clay 
Firft  breathed  the  living  foul,  and  taught  its  voice. 
Young,  faint,  and  unaflbred,  to  lifp  thy  praife 
With  trembling  accents,  and  th'  impaflion'd  heart 
To  feel  the  power  of  harmony,  though  placed  20 

In  this  bleak  fcene  ;  far  from  the  happier  feats 
Where  antient  genius  bloom'd  !  To  Thee  I  call ; 
Who  thro*  the  vaft  of  nature,  fpace,  and  time, 
Dart'ft  thy  keen  glance  all-piercing ;  that  pervades 
The  heart  of  man.     O  lend  thy  powerful  aid,  25 

Propitious !  Thee  the  Mufe  invokes,  (of  all 
Befides  regardlcis  j)  her  faint  voice  to  raife; 
To  brace  her  fluttering  pinions  to  a  flight 
Daring,  that  fcalcs  the  lleep  of  time  5  to  fwell 

Her 
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Her  thought,  capacious  of  it's  mighty  plan,  30 

That  tries  to  meditate  thy  wondrous  ways. 

Now  o*cr  the  weftern  fkies^  defccnding  Eve 
Spread  her  grey  robe  j  the  folitary  hpur. 
To  (ilence  facred,  and  deep  mufing  thought, 
Came  ftill  and  plaintive  on  the  fighing  gale^  3^ 

And  ftok  the  ear  of  Wifdom.     All  was  ftill, 
Save  where  flow-trilling  from  the  quivering  bough 
The  thrufh  wild-warbling,  to  the  echoing  vale 
Pour'd  her  foft  lay,  melodious  as  the  voice 
Of  Harmony,  when  from  his  airy  cell  40 

Arrouz'd,  loofe  Zephir  waves  his  fportivc  wings  j 
And  breathes  it  to  the  fouL  The  melting  ftrains 
Thus  foothed  my  throbbing  bofom  to  a  calm. 

Led  by  revolving  thought,  my  wandering  fteps 
Explored  the  vale  of  folitudc.     A  rill  45 

Slow-tinkling,  murmur'd  as  I  pafs'd  ^long. 
It's  bank  gay-robed  with  Beauty's  balmy  train. 
O  er  me  the  fteepy  cliffs  impending,  frown'd 
Horrific  5  from  their  fides,  the  mouldering  earth 
Crumbled,  and  gradual  fliook  the  hanging  arch,      50 
Whofe  dark  fpire  quiver'd  o'er  the  void  below. 
Between  their  gleaming  fides,  refulgent  flamed 
The  fun  s  broad  orb.     As  on  I  walk'd,  the  fcene 

C  2  Opened, 
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Opened,  and  from  the  plain  one  winding  path 

(Ragged  with  ftones  loud  rattling  down  the  height})    55 

Led  to  the  fummit  of  the  cliff.     I  fcaled 

Th'  afcent,  and  wondering,  from. its  brow  beheld 

A  boundlefs  proTpcA,  fliagg'd  with  rifing  hills^ 

Rocks,  defarts,  woods,  dales,  landfcapes,  groves^  ud  fpircs. 

Far  on  the  left,  a  bare  and  barren  heath,  60 

(Save  where  the  wild  trees  form'd  a  little  grove, 

Crown'd  with  fpontaneous  herbage,)  ru(hing  chili'd 

My  veins,     'Twas  all  a  foleran  fcene,  retired 

Like  that  where  ancient  Druids  lived  remote. 

Converting  with  the  Moon  !  and  airy  (hapes  65 

(So  Fame  reports)  beneath  the  wan  dim  ray. 

Sweep  (hadowy  o  er  the  blighted  lawn,  or  foar 

High  on  the  ftreamy  flame,  or  ride  the  winds ; 

Or  hear  the  murmuring  wood,  when  darknefs  wraps 

Her  cloudy  curtain  round  the  world,  and  Fear         70 

Knocks  at  the  heart  of  Man.**-Such  is  the  haunt 

Of  Fairy-trains,  when  filver  tips  the  hills ; 

That  in  the  deep  grove's  (hadowy  gloom  difport  j 

Or  hear  the  wild  winds  whiftle,  or  rcpofed. 

Lye  on  the  daify's  downy  lap,  or  fpring  75 

Light  as  the  glancing  beam  from  flower  to  flower^ 

And  fuck  the  powdering  of  a  cowflip's  eye. 

And  loofcly-fwimmin^  diiiik  the  pearly  dew. 

Slow 


Book  I.  A      P    O    E    M.  21 

Slow  o'er  the  bleak  heath  foamed  my  wanderiog  (tep$; 
The  mind  deep-»mufing,  and  the  ftill  retreat  80 

All-lone(bme  3  when  the  keen  autunimal  breeze 
Chill  from  the  nipping  Eaft,  and  piercing  blew ;  ' 
The  (pangling  dew-drops  from  its  clammy  wing 
Shook  loofe>  and  fprinkling  o*er  the  purple  fcene 
Their  liquid  amber,  mingled  as  they  fell  85 

A  thoufand  trembling  hues.*— I  mark'd  the  wafte 
Penfive,  and  inly- murmuring,  thus  began* 

"  Where  arc  the  gales  of  Eden  ?  Where  the  balm 
^*  Delicious,  breathed  from  aromatic  bowers 

«  Where 

Line  88.   Where  are  the  gales  tf  inflided  upon  them  by  the  Deity, 

E4btu\  Thii  complaint  of  the  ine-  in  proportion  to  their  degrees  of 

qoality  of  the  feafoas  (which  intro-  degeneracy, 

dttcethy  as  the  reader  will  obferve  af-  1-^^  ^^  i tiwa 

terwards,  the  firft  Allegory)  has  al-  ^^^^  Kpori/if<  fxe^ 4*  »o^»f*tr#f, 

ternately  been  employed  by  different  ovrt **  r/fjut^ 

writers,  as  a  proof  that  man  has  de.  Qc/x  td^JSc  fA«utpfW  *fs/^  «i. 

generated  from  his  primaBval  ftate,  OM/fi-jrar  tx^fo-/?/ 
and  as  an  argument  to  prove  the  fq- 

perintendency  of  providence.  Con-  Says  Hefiod,  fpeaking  of  the  fecond 

fidered  in  the  former  light  it  gave  ^^^  «^  »"°^*^»-     <^P«'-  ^^  D»^'- 

the  poets  an  oc'cafion  to  invent  the  L.  136.    Ovid  tells  us  in  the  fame 

fable  of  the  gold,  filver,  brafs  and  ^F"^' 

iron  ages  of  the  world,  as  in  each  Snbiit  argentea  proles 

of  thefe  the  face  of  external  nature       Auro  deterior. 

was  adapted  to  the  charaAer  of  man-  Jupiter  antiqui  contraxit  tempora 

Upd,  aAd  puniihments  were  ooljr  veris. 
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**  Where  Summer  fmiled  perpetual,  and  the  groves    90 

"  Sighed  to  foft  Zephirs,  or  the  melting  voice 

**  Of  birds  low-humming  thro'  the  vocal  boughs 

**  Mellifluous  ?  Ah  the  fmiling  fccnc  no  more 

**  Breaks  on  the  ravifli*d  fcnfe,  or  breaks  to  fteal 

**  A  tranfient  vifit,  fwceping  from  the  fight  95 

^'  Like  angels  failing  thro'  the  midnight  gloom^ 

•*  That  melt  in  air!    Thus  blooms  th'  Elyfian  fccinc, 

**  And  dies.  Young  Spring  from  Winter's  loofencdgrafp 

"  Efcaped,  dejedled  fees  the  blooming  year 

"  Shrink  from  her  defolating  blaft,  that  tears  100 

"  His  glittering  pinnions.     Summer  darts  her  eye 

'*  Light  o'er  the  laughing  mead,  and  gives  her  fpoils 

**  To  Autumn  -,  fcowling  thro'  her  changeful  glance, 

**  Fierce  Winter  looks,  and  as  (he  fwims  away, 

P^rque  ^  Hyemes,    ^duique    &  Nam    cum    difpofid    qa^fi^m 

insequales  Autumnos,  foedera  mundi, 

£t breve Veryfpatiisexegitqaatuor  Praefcriptofqae      maris,    fines  } 

annum.  Amuque  meaiusy  He. 

Mctam.  lib.  i  •  Tunc  omnia  rcbar 

jConfidered  in  the  fecond  point  of  C0fifiIsoJ!rmataDei.lnKuEn,14h. 

view,  their  .uniform  and  invariable  it  ought  however  to  be  obfcnred, 

rotation    confUtutcs    an   argument  ^hat  the  univerfal  teftimony  of  aU 

for  the  fuperintendcncy  of  Wifdom.  ^^^8  to  the  original  degeneracy  of 

This  fentimenris  elegantly  exprefled  ^^^^  ^  ^ell  as  of  the  world,  fnm 

by  Claudian.  j^^  g^^  ^^^  ^^  perfecUon.  gives  « 

Sacpemihidubiamtraxitfententia  fanaion  to  the  Mofaic  Hiftory  of 

°*^"^^"»  this  tranfa6Uon,  and  corroborate! 

Curarent  Superi  terras,  an  nuUns  the  evidence  by  whirfi  it  is  fnp- 

^'n«ffe«  ported. 

Rcaor 

"  Howling 
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*'  Howling  in  horrid  triumph,  mounts  the  winds,    105 
•*  And  drives  her  (hrieking  thro'  the  turbid  air. 

"  Whence  too  thefe  haunts  of  folltude,  thcfe  wild, 
*'  And  chearlcfs  dcfarts  ?  whence  thefe  fable  clifis, 
*'  Shapclefs  and  rude,  that  (hag  the  horrid  face 
**  Of  earth,  and  mix  the  mountain  with  the  Ikies  ?     1 10 
"  Are  thefe  thy  offspring,  Wifdom  ?  Did  thy  hand 
**  Furrow  the  precipice  abrupt,  or  cleave 
^*  The  ragged  rock,  or  pile  th'  enormous  hills 
**  To  Heav'n,  and  clothe  them  with  eternal  fnow  j 
**  That  man  might  labour  up  the  fteep  afccnt,         1 1 5 
*^  Or  fliiver  on  the  fummit  ?  Shoots  thine  eye. 
''  Oft  to  the  fuerd  mafs  that  boils  beneath, 
**  Or  wakes  thy  breath  its  wildly-rufhing  ftream 
"  To  (hake  the  rocking  frame,  or  whelm  at  once 
"  The  toil  of  ages  ? — Reafon  gropes  in  vain,  120 

"  Stunn'd  with  the  dire  effedl,  to  fearch  the  caufe." 

Line  107.  JFbena  too  theft  haunts^  once  for  all  in  this  place,  that  we 

&c.]  Nemo  unqaam  dixerit  terrftm  do  not  intend  to  propofe  thefe  appa* 

pulchriorem    ede    quod    cavernofa  rent    irregularities,     as    objedlions 

fit,  quod  dehifcat  in  multis  locis,  againft  the  exiflence  of  a  Supreme 

quod  difrnpta  caveis  k  fpatiis  inani-  Mind.    They  are  only  mentioned 

bus ;  ufque  nullo  ordine  difpoiitis,  as  feeming  evidences,  that  Provir 

nulla  forma :  Nee  quse  aliud  con-  dence  does  not  conftantly  fuperin- 

tineant  quam  tenebras  k  fordes ;  tend  the  government  of  the  world, 

andegraves&peitifersexhalationes,  becaufe  their  bad  confequenccj  are 

tcrrae  motus,  &c.     Theor.  Tellur.  not  prevented  by  its  intcrpofition. 
y.  I.  cap*  7.    Let  it  be  ohfervcd 

C  4  This 
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Thi?  laid,  I  turndiBy  wandering  ileps  afide^ 
And  fought  the  deeped  (bade.     There  clofe-immured^ 
Where  icarce  a  Zephir  flirr*d  the  ruiUing  boughs, 
Sileot  I  fat,  and  gave  my  thoughts  to  range  125 

0  er  worlds  remote,  as  working  Fancy  led 
'the  ftream  of  meditation ;  blaming  now. 
And  now  abfolving  Providence.    Alone 

1  fat  not  long.     A  mountain's  clifted  iide 

(Seen  thro'  a  vifto)  fliowed  a  gloomy  cave,  130 

HcJlow  and  deep,  where  icarce  the  quivering  ray 

Had  fprinkled  glimmering  twilight.     The  high  roof, 

Curved  like  die  arch  of  Heav  n,  hung  awful  oer 

The  folemn  vault  below,  thro'  whofc  wide  bound. 

The  long  loud  voice  in  many  a  lengthning  moan     135 

Rolls  on  the  liftcning  ear.     Advancing  flow 

From  this  dark  cell  of  folitary  thought, 

I  mark'd  a  venerable  Sage  s  his  cheek 

Furrow'd  by  Time,  and  o'er  his  hoary  head 

The  cold  white  hand  of  flowly-ftealing  Age  140 

Had  (hower'd  its  lucid  filver  :  fweetly  mild 

His  looks,  his  meiri,  and  raiied  to  Heav'n  his  eyes 

Beamed  like  fair  Evening's  dewy  ftar,  that  (hincs 

With  placid  radiance  :  graceful  was  his  form. 

And  fimple  his  attire.     His  bending  hand  J  45 

Lean'd  on  an  ivory  flafF,  the  prop  of  Age  i 

Yet 
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Yet  firm  his  ftep,  as  one  wlwie  youtfafpl  blood 

Warm'd  not  inflamed  by  Reason's  temperate  cheer. 

Had  tinged  the  florid  cheek, '  nor  felt  the  blaft 

Of  cold  Confumption.    With  flow  flep  he  fcaled     150 

The  difl^,  and  walking  to  the  ihade,  on  me 

Bent  a  foft  look  that  pitied,  while  it  awed : 

Then  paufed :  and  frowning  thus  ie\rere  began. 

Whence  dares  thy  thought,  O  mortal-bom,  to  judge 
The  Lord  of  Heav^  and  Barth  ?  Prefumeft  Xhou  then. 
Weak  as  thou  art,  to  dart  the  purblind  beam  156 

Of  glimmering  Reafon  o'er  the  boundldfs  plan 
Wrought  by  eternal  Wiidom  ?  Thou  vbdfe  feardi 
Were  vain  to  find  ivhat  moves  fome  earthly  Prince, 
Thy  brother  of  the  duft,  to  vex  n>ankind,  160 

And  o'er  die  nations  pour  die  w^fle  of  war 
Wanton,  when  Ruin  flares  him  ;«nor  the  hand 
Of  proud  Ambition  gains  one  glittering  plume 
To  brighten  his  pale  crcft  ?  Ra(h,  would'ft  thou  then 
Fathom  thy  God  ?  Know  of  his  boundlefs  ways,     165 
To  thy  fhort  glance  diat  trembles  as  it  views, 
A  part  lies  open,  could  thy  Pride  explore 

That 

Line  1 65,-1 67,  0/  His  htntd"  by  faying :  f  irtf-zr  avifmwirm  €X^^» 

iefi'wajfSj — a  pmrt  Hit  ^peu^  5ec.]  la  «rrf  «ff^  rtvrw  7oy  § /««r«  Mi4tr 

this  fpirit  Plato  introduceth  hia  ac-  «iro/ix«f<frifr>     wp%W4i    MHAFN 

count  of  the  Origin  of  ih^  World,  ETI  HAPA  ZHTEIN*  H«.  Tim. 

A 


26  PROVIDENCE,        Book  L 

That  party  and  pau/c^  wheoThought's  loofe  pinioiis  drop. 

Loft  in  th' Aby&  of  infinite :  Heav'n  here 

Checks  not  thy  iearch.     Yet  if  the  part  expojed      170 

To  Reaibn,  points  confiiaunate  wifdom  ;  fair. 

Proportioned,  beauteous ;  as  it  weighs  the  whole^ 

Impartial,  let  it  judg^  the  part  amceatd 

Not  le(s  harmonious,  though  from  mortal  ken 

Screen'd  by  a  dark  impenetrable  veil.  175 

Struck  widi  his  voice,  that  like  the  folemn  tone 
Of  fome  deep  organ,  charm 'd  tee  while  it  awed; 
I  mark'd  him  filent;  yet  intent  to  know   . 
What  Sage  benievolent  had  d^gn*d  to  ftoop 
From  Heav'n,  and  clothed  in  mortal  guife,  to  yield  180 
Familiar  intercourfe.     I  know  thy  thought. 
The  Sire  rqoin'd.     In  Me  behold  the  Power 
Of  Contemplation  !  From  yon  darkfome  cave. 
Where  with  defcending  Angels  I  converfc. 
Or  fit  in  ftill  repofe,  and  hear  afar  185 

The  murmur  of  the  deep,  or  the  wild  note ' 
Of  fwcet  aereal  mufic,  when  the  robe 
Of  Evening  wraps  the  bfoider'd  mead }  I  come 
To  raife  thy  drooping  thoughts,  to  chafe  the  gloom, 

A  reflexion  which  a  fubjeft  of  this  on  (bine  occafioDs>  as  we  ihaU  fee 

kind  naturally  fuggefts,  though  this  afterwards,  from  this  excellent  Itfiih 

philofopher  exhibits  a  fpecioien  of  ciple. 
the  ^y^ii  ierSp«T/rcc  by  deviating 

The 
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The  mift  of  error  from  thy  fight  illumed ;  190 

To  clear  the  ways  of  providence,  as.  far 
As  Reafon  fcans  them,  and  unfold  to  man 
That  perfeS  Beauty  is  their  glorious  End. 

He  fpoke ;  and  inftant  near  the  weftem  fun, 
I  fpied  a  cloud  light-^floating.     0*er  the  cliff  195 

It  ftretch'd  immenie,  and  from  its  radiant  fide 
Edg'd  like  the  gilding  of  an  evening  iky, 
'  It  pour'd  the  ftreamy  blaze :  the  middle  glow*d 
With  deep  vermillion,  as  the  flaming  ray     ^ 
Of  fcarlet,  darting  from  the  fun's  bright  prb,  200 

Wrought  thro'  the  fine  fecreting  glafs,  conveys 
Its  trembling  blufh  to  the  traniported  view, 
Defcending  flowly  on  the  gale,  it  flow'd 
Spontaneous  down,  and  nearer  as  it  fail'd^ 
Difclofed  a  brighter  radiance  to  the  gaze  '  20^ 

Of  Wonder  wrapt  in  fight.    At  laft  it  ftood 
All-loofe,  and  burfting  like  the  fullen  gloom 
Before  the  lightning's  rapid  flafh,  difplay'd 
Bright  Fancy  crown'd.     Her  keenly-piercing  eye 
Glanced  o'er  the  fcene  that  lightened  as  (he  came    210 
With  hafty  ftep,  and  fhook  her  dazzling  wings 
That  fparkled  in  the  fun  :  a  wavy  robe 
Mantled  her  bofom,  fweeping  as  (he  trod. 
In  Icofe  luxuriance,  and  the  Zephir  figh'd 

'      Soft 
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Soft  thro'  its  fweUtog  folds.    Her  right  band  hdd    1 1 5 
A  Globe,  where  Nature's  towering  ifabric  rofe, 
A  living  picSjuref  All  the  fcenes  diat  glow 
Gay-robed  and  lovely,  in  fooie  a.ery  dreamy 
Where  Spring  comes  tripping  o'er  the  low  green  dale. 
And  ftrows  its  lap  with  flowers.  Thefe  o'er  the  piece  220 
Profufely  (hone.    Her  left  a  magic  rod 
Suftain'd,  that  waving  as  (he  will'd,  transfi>rm*d 
The  face  of  things,  as  wildly-working  thought 
Caird  up  diicordant  images,  or,  ruled 
By  Reafoh,  form'd  d^m  gradual,  to  confirm  225 

fSome  truth,  yet  dubious  to  th'  enquiring  mind. 

Light  o'er  the  hanging  cliff  (he  fprung,  (be  fiew. 
Quick  as  the  meteor  gleaming  o*er  the  plain ; 
Till  near  the  .place  where  wrapt  in  (lill  amaze, 
Intent  I  (lood,  her  fprward  (lep  (lie  (laid  I30 

Elate,  and  imiling,  thus  addrefs'd.the  Sire. 

*^  Lo !  to  thy  call  refponfive,  I  attend 
'^  Obfequtous !  from  the  fields  of  Ether,  clad 
^*  Eternal  in  the  broider'd  robes  of  Spring, 
*'  Where  the  dew  wets  nothergay*blooming  cheek,  ajj 
**  Nor  Winter  taints  her  purple  plumes }  I  come 
**  Commiffion'd,  of  thy  arduous  ta(k  apprifed, 
-  *  To  da(h  the  boaft  of  high-prefuming  Hope 

I  ♦^Tbat 


/ 
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**  That  dares  to  fcan  tb*  Eternd  ^  and  unvca 

**  What  Heav'n  permits  the  prying  thought  to  know/* 

She  fpoke,  and  fuddea  o*ec  the  fitble^iceoe        241 
Waved  her  transforming  rod ;  whofe  touch  diflblved 
The  mountain's  brow,  diat  gradual  funk  fepinc 
Down  on  the  widening  vale.     Unfbkiing  &ir, 
I  faw,  furrounded  with  contiguous  ihades^  i24 j 

A  fpadous  plain,  within  whofe  circling  bound, 
Edg'd  with  brown  forefts,  nneadows,  groves,  and  lawns, 
A  mighty  City  tower'd;  fublkne  as  that 
Fabled  by  Neptune's  labouring  arm^  to  icar 
Its  fpires  to  Heav'n,  and  fated  to  defy  250 

All  but  the  power  of  Wii<iom>    Round  its  fidcis, 
A  range  of  .Gardens,  gay  as  thofe  which  crowned 
Thy  work  Semiramis,  luxuriant  waved 
Wiuh  Autumn's  mcllowy  growth ;  the  fiowering  fhrub 
Breathed  myrrh,  and  balm,  and'cafGa,  in  the  gale  255 
Perfumed  with  minglmg  odoors,  and  the  bough 
Blufh'd  with  delkious  fruitage :  deeply  tmged 
With  downy  gold,  the  nedar'd  peach  dKplttfd 
Its  yellow  rind,  and  lopfel)^duftering  near, 
Grapes,  melons,  pines,  the  diildren  of  the  fun,        260^ 

Lino  250.  Fate^io  defy^  &c.]  Troy. 

Line  252,-3.  G«y  as  thofi  lubich  crtnxmul,  &c.]  The  hanging  gardens  • 
of  Babylon. 

Hung 
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Hilhg  ripe,  and  tempting,  to  the  forward  hand 

Of  Luxury  unfated.    Fairer  far 

The  blooming  fcene,  than  fings  the  melting  lyre 

Of  foft  Pomona's  haunts,  the  fabled  groves, 

Where  rpfe-lip'd  Plenty  (hower'd  the  blufhing  ^ils  265 

Of  each  revolving  feafon.     All  within 

Was  noife.and  paftime.    O'er  the  fpacious  ftreet 

Roan(l*d  frolic  Mirth,  and  fly  Deceit  behind 

Danced  like  a  gay  Buffoon.     Intemperance 

'Reerd  from-  the  feafl  of  Bacchus.    Bufinefs  ran     270 

Hurried  and  lumber'd,  with  difpatchful  hafle. 

From  man  to  man ;  while  idly-lolling  Eafe 

Lean'd  on  a  couch  of  down,  by  Zephirs  cooVd^ 

And  fweetly*luird  by  the  lute's  languid  lay. 

Charm'd  with  the  fight,  that  to  the  glancing  eye  275 
Of  Thought,  recalled  ten-^thoufand  ru(hing  fcenes  ^ 
I  gassed  transfix'd  with  wonder !  Still  Amaze 
Lock'd  up  my  powers  a  moment !  Till  releaif^d 
By  Reafon's  lenient  hand,  I  cad  my  eyes 
Lofl  in  fweet  tranfport  o'er  the  dewy  lawns  5  280 

Where  gay-robed  Beauty's  liberal  lap  had  (hower'd    . 
Profufe  of  wealth,  the  richefl  treafures  out 
Wild  in  unfparing  wafte.     "  Almighty  God, 
**  This  is  thy  work  !  (thus  thought  the  kindling  fbul^ 
••  To  traniport  raifed)  the  decply-tindlured  bloom    285 

"  That 
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**  That  paints  yon  blufhing  flower,  is  but  the  ftrokc 

**  Of  thy  transforming  pencil  i  and  the  air 

"  Perfiim'd  with  balm  and  mynh,  wafts  the  rich  ipoils 

**  From  all  thy  works  in  incenfe  to  thy  throne !  '* 

Thus  I,  tranfported  with  the  prefent  (cenes,       299 
Nqr  minding  thefe  to  come.     'Twas  now  the  time 
Of  burning  noon,  and  from  his  radiant  car^ 
Led  by  the  filver-pinion'd  Hours,  the  fun 
Shot  his  bright  blaze  o'er  all  th'  unbounded  (bene. 
That  fcorch*d  the  field  with  drought.    A  neighbouring 
bower  295 

Waved  to  the  gale  umbrageous,  and  intk:ed 
The  limbs  of  panting  Labour  to  repofe 
In  its  refrefhing  cool.    Thither  we  came 
Fatigued,  and  refting  on  a  couch  of  flowers 
That  breathed  perfume,  beheld  th'  adjacent  fcenes  300 
Difplay'd  in  boundlefs  profpeA.    But  the  eye 
Was  foon  diverted  to  a  fight  more  flrange. 

For  lo !  arifing  in  the  fultry  fouth 
Where  the  fun  flamed  intenfc ;  a  bluifh  mift 
Wrought  from  a  Mine  of  Nitre,  breathed  its  fteam    305 
Full  on  the  tainted  Gale !  An  earthquake  (hook 
The  hollow  ground,  and  Darknefs  rifing  flow, 
Rear'd  her  bold  arm  imperious  to  the  fun, 

I  And 
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And  bloated  half  bis  beams.     At  hft  the  Earth 

Burft  up,  and  (hootbg  thro'  the  mightj  void  31a 

Acofe  a  (hapeleis  Monfter  !  Oo  his  bfow» 

Sat  Terror  and  Deipair ;  dark,  diiina],  wan  ^ 

And  nurfed  a  brood  of  fnakcs,  (bed  by  the  fell 

Ty%>hone  1  The  diirfty  Furies  fired 

His  thoughts  to  blood  and  flaughter}  and  his  eyes    315* 

Shot  like  a  gkaoa  of  lightning  o'er  the  field, 

,And  withered  all  itt  blooai.     Medufa's  bead 

That  firudc  tb*  unwary  gazer  into  fiooQ 

Wrought  not.  a  change  oiore  wondrous.  On  he  (bode 

With  ftep  terrific,  for  his  baleful  breath  320 

Was  blading  poiibn^  and  his  hand  fufiain'd 

A  fword  that  fmoked  with  blood.  GtMcdxm  thebtade 

Appeared  confpicuous  his  di(Ungui(h^d  name. 

The  Pestilrncs  !  Spare  gracious  Heavn  (exdaioa'd 

My  frantu:  fi>ul)  O  fpaie  the  race  of  man !  ^25 

I N  vain  !  For  onward  came  the  gricfly  (hape : 
And  raifed  his  wafteful  hand,  and  (hook  his  hair 
That  dropped  with  fteamy  fulphur.    Thro'  the  gate 
Of  that  proud  City,  tottering  to  a  fall. 
He  pafsd  tremendous.    Famine  at  his  heels  3.39 

IncefTant  yeUfd^  and  roll'd  her  ghadly  eyes ; 
And  gnaw'd  a  living  vultur..    As  they  firode,   . 
Loud  rofe  the  voice  of  Woe !  I  (aw  the  (word, 

A  gleamy 
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A  gleamy  blade,  by  that  relentlefs  hand 

Plunged  in  the  heart  of  Innocence  !  I  faw  335 

Where  the  wild  Mother,  to  her  throbbing  bread 

Impatient  clafp'd  the  child,  that  looked  its  foul. 

Writhed  with  ftrong  pangs ;  and  fpread  its  little  hands, 

Guiltlefs  of  harm,  to  afk  the  lenient  balm 

Of  Love's  reviving  breath.     She  to  its  lips  340 

Didraded  clung,  and  o'er  its  clammy  limbs 

Pour'd  the  warm  gufh  of  unavailing  woe. 

Thus  o*er  the  City  roam*d  this  dreadful  pair ; 
And  mark'd  their  fteps  with  flaughter.     As  the  fword 
Of  that  deftroying  Angel,  fen t  to  quell  345 

The  pride  of  Pharaoh,  in  one  difmal  night 
Smote  the  firft-born  of  /Egypt's  mighty  fons, 
And  ftruck  her  King  with  dread  s  thus  the  dire  hands 
Of  thefe  fell  Furies  laid  the  City  wafte : 
And  fiird  its  ftreets  with  carnage,  blood,  defpair.     350 

Thrill'd  with  amaze  and  horror,  as  I  view'd 
This  change  unhoped;  back  to  my  fluttering  heart 
Rufli'd  the  chill  blood.     Commiferation,  dread. 
Benevolence,  and  pity,  thro*  my  foul 
Shot  with  refiftlefs  violence,  and  charged  355 

Each  thought  with  piercing  anguifli.     Sure  the  Sire 
Of  Heaven  and  Earth  difdains  this  child  of  w  jc, 

Vol.  II.  D  And 
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And  man  was  qn^de  in  v^M !  Weak  us  thou  vt^ 

(Replied  incenfed  th?  venerable  Power 

Of  Conteo^pUtioA)  ce^e  thy  ra(h  comphmt;        569 

Or  dread  th^  hand  of  Ve^^eaxica     He  viho  rules 

Yon  ftar-crown  d  arch,  who  in  the  day  of  wratli 

Grafps  the  red  bolt,  and  (hoots  his  lijght'Dings  tbco* 

The  quaking  foul  of  Guilt ;  points  not  the  flame. 

Nor  grafps  the  bolt  in  vain.    Tis  yk:e  tha^t  (hades     3$j[ 

His  brow  with  frowns,  and  bids  flera  Juitice  firike^ 

Where  gentle  Mercy  meant  to  fave.     But  fee 

Yon  blackeniag  cloud,  and  mark  what  meets  thy  gaase. 

I  look'd,  and  fudden  from  the  ftormy  norths 
Out-ru(h'd  a  wheeling  Whirlwind :  from  a  cloud     370 
Black  with  imprifon'd  ftorms,  it  fwept  along 
Impetuous.     Towering  on  i;s  gloomy  wing 
An  Angel  rode  j  of  port  fublime,  and  eyes 
That  flafli'd  the  living  lightning.     O'er  his  arm 
Hung  the  tranfparent  fhield  ;  a  flaming  fpear  375 

Waved  in  his  hand  ;  and  on  his  helmed  brow, 
Perch'd  like  an  eagle,  fat  the  god-like  Power 
Of  Vidlory.     Light  as  the  glancing  ray 
He  fprung  with  rapid  flight,  intent  to  reach 
The  monfter  hewing  his  dire  courfe.    Alarm'd       380 
He  ftood,  and  fudden  felt  his  withering  limbs 
•  Clrarged  by  fuperior  power.    From  his  weak  hand 

He 
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He  dropt  the  fword  ;  his  ruffling  garment  flew 
Loofe  to  the  wind  :  till  by  the  angeVs  arm 
Raifed  high,  the  madening  whirlwind  bore  him  far    3  85 
To  caves  unCr'aced  by  man.     Soon  as  he  fled, 
Flam'd  the  refulgent  beam  :  along  the  lawn 
The  foliage  bloflfom'd  -,  and  the  groves  around 
Pour'd  forth  unnumber'd  their  melodious  tribes  . 
Sweet-tongiied,  that  warbling  pour'd  the  mazy  ftream 
Of  Harmony,  arid  rapt  the  lift'ning  ear  391 

Of  Wakeful  Echo  to  refound  their  lays. 

As  loft  in  thought  the  mufing  mind  revolved 
This  fcctae  of  wonders  j  the  fuperior  Power 
Long  paufed,  and  ierious,  thus  refumed  his  theme.     395 

There  let  thy  mind  behold  the  ways  of  God, 
Nor  truft  conjcftare*s  purblind  eye  to  pore 
In  labyrinths  inacceflible,  where  loft. 
Weak  Reafon  grbpeJs,  yet  o'er  that  fcanty  fpan 
Expofed  to  view,  difcerns  fuch  beauteous  traits  s     400 
Such  fair-proportk)n*d  fymmetry  5  as  fhews 
The  hand  of  Wifdom  in  this  glorious  frame. 

But  late,  as  thro*  the  heath  th*  autumnal  breeze 
Chill-piercing  blew  s  informing  Fancy  call'd 
Thy  bowers,  fair  Eden,  to  th'  enraptured  view  >    405 

D  2  Where 
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Where  o*er  elyfiao  lawns,  and  mantling  groves^ 
And  rills  fweet  murmuring,  and  high-arching  woods  ; 
And  dales  where  Luxury  repofed  her  limbs 
To  dream  of  Heav'n  -,  where  o  er  thefe  Uifsfiil  icoies 
Gay  Summer  bright  ning  breathed  eternal  bloom.     410 
Ra{h !  know'ft  thou  not  that  was  the  boon  beftow*d 
Thy  thoughts  demand,  far  other  farms  than  thine 
Were  wanted,  mid  the  fultry  heat  to  breathe 
Alive  and  vigorous  ;  o*er  the  fcorching  foil. 
All-warm  with  vegetating  life,  to  bend  415 

Th*  unceafing  ftcp,  nor  feel  the  copious  dew 
Smoke  o'er  the  loofened  limbs,  that  fainting  claim 
The  rufliing  winds  to  cool  them.     O  cr  the  ifles. 
Till  late  unknow*n,  where  oft  thy  harpy  hand, 
Infatiate  Avarice,  with  furc  aim  conveys  420 

The  hardy  Spaniard  to  his  grave ;  what  taints 
The  air  with  death,  but  that  the  blazing  Sun 
Pours  o'er  the  lawns  his  yellow-dreaming  ray. 
That  from  the  (hooting  plant's  loofe-ruffled  leaves 
Exhales  the  reeking  moifture.    When  no  Breeze     425 
Frefli  from  the  ocean,  (hakes  its  cooling  wing 

Along 

Line  425.  If^Jben  no  l^reeze,  ^c]  foil  of  thefe  is  generally  moiftp  and 

The  Philippine  iilands,  fertile  as  the  heat  intenfe,  as  fome  of  them 

they  are  faid  to  be  in  producing  lye  within  fix  or  feven  degrees  of  the 

whatever  is  beneficial  to  man,  are  itquator.    They  f&are  indeed  the 

yet  in  fome  refpedls  particularly  dan-  advantages  of  other  iflands,  by  being 

gcrousy  and  even  deftrudtive.   The  refreihed  with  breezes  from  the  lea, 

and 
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Along  the  mead,  the  flowly-mingling  fcents. 
Oft  fleam'd  from  life-confuming  herbs,  infedt 
The  flagnant  air,  and  thro'  the  blood  difFufe 
Their  breath,  that  gradual  drinks  the  vital  flood  ; 
Or  bids  Life's  dimly-glimmering  lamp  expire. 


43^ 


Yet  grant  that  o'er  thy  haunt  refrefliing  gales 
Should  breathe,  and  waft  from  aromatic  groves 
Their  fweets  -,  that  every  flower  with  heightned  bloom 
Should  paint  thy  fmiling  walk,  and  every  breeze      435 
Blow  from  a  citron  bank.     Say  would  the  earth 
Demand  no  refpite  from  its  wafte  ?  The  air. 

No 


and  thecondantadiion  of  thefunpro- 
duceth  a  rapid  and  vigorous  vegeta- 
tion ;  yet  this  lail  circumdance  is 
often  prejudicial  to  the  inhabitants, 
and  particularly  to  foreigners,  as  the 
foil  perpetually  moiflened  either  by 
rains,  or  by  fubterraneous  currents, 
teems  with  poifonous  herbs,  whofc 
effluvia  infe£t  the  air,  and  dedroy 
the  people.  This  however  only  hap- 
pens when  thofe  herbs  are.budding, 
and  when  the  fea-breezes  intermit 
their  operation.  They  are  like  wife 
fobjedl  to  the  fhock  of  Earthquakes, 
which  are  fometimes  attended  with 
the  moil  pernicious  confequences. 
The  Spaniards  who  fettle  in  thefe 
iflands  are  fwept  off  in  multitudes 


by  thefe  de(lra£dve  qualities  of  the 
air. 

Line  436.  fFomUthe  Earth  demand 
no  re/pite^  &c.]  Inter  caetera  itaque 
Providentiae  opera  hoc  quoque  ali-> 
quis  Qt  dignum  admiratione  fufpex- 
erit.  Non  enim  ex  una  caufa  Ventos 
aut  invenit,autper  diverfadifpofuit; 
fed  primum  ut  aera  non  ilnerent 
pigrefcere,  fed  aifidua  vexatione  uti* 
lem  redderent  vitalemqne  traAuris. 
Sen.  Nat.  Qu»ft.  This  theory  is 
certainly  confonant  both  to  reafon 
and  experience.  Th^pnreft  air  muft 
at  lad  become  foetid  and  dagnant,  ' 
when  there  is  a  conftant  and  vigorous 
vegetation  in  the  earth ;  and  no  fuit- 
able  commotion  is  excited  in  the  at- 
P  3  mofphere 
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No  chilling  blaft  to  bid  its  mid  difpell. 

And  fliake  th'  innumerous  living  race,  that  fkim 

Its  void  unfeen  with  undulating  wiog,  440 

LoQfe  froai  the  loaded  oiafs  ?  When  Winter  ^odb 


mofphf  re  to  difperfe  the  exhalations 
which  arc  perpetually  arifing  from 
it.  To  be  convinced  of  this,  we 
need  only  to  confider  the  different 
temperatare  which  takes  place  in 
snoontainous  coontries,  from  that 
which  obtains  in  a  wet  and  maHhy 
ibil.  The  air,  rarefied  and  exhila- 
rated (if  r  may  be  permitted  that 
exprefTion)  In  the  former  cafe,  as  it 
IS  pent  up  and  putrid  in  the  other, 
produceth  an  obvious  effect,  not 
only  upon  the  habit  and  complexion, 
but  even  upon  the  manners  of  the 
inhabitants ;  and  upon  the  difeafes 
to  which, both  are  fubjefled.  Nor 
is  it  to  be  fappo(ed,  that  the  airs  of 
fummer  will  alone  be  fuffident  to 
the  tafk  of  purifying  theatmofphere. 
Thefe,  however  coo)  and  refrefliing, 
ieem  rather  to  have  been  intended 
for  the  purpofe  of  cfieduating  a 
temporary  intermiiCon  of  theefieds, 
than  of  thoroughly  eradicating  the 
caufe.  To'  accompli(h  the  latter  of 
thefe  ends,  it  is  neceflary  either  that 
frequent  rains^  or  piercing  frofts, 
(hottld  dedroy  thofe  innumerable 
animalcules  which  impregnate  the 
elements  in  the  fultry  feafon^  and 


render  the  air  particiilarly  noxioas. 
In  the  order  of  Nature,  this  alter- 
nate fucceflion  of  heat  and  cald,  and 
of  drought  and  rain,  is  likewiieiii- 
difpenfably  neceflary  to  the  wel&e 
of  the  globe.  Exkaafted  by  h¥cn 
vegeution,  the  earth,  like  a  fina^ 
conftitution  worn  out  with  labour,  * 
requires  a  relaxation  from  it*t  toil ; 
and  a  fupply  of  freib  juices  to  inn- 
gorate  anew  the  produAions  of  the 
fucceeding  feafons^  Thefe  are  liber- 
ally communicated  to  it,  and  this 
end  is  compleatlyeffeftoated  during 
the  continuance  of  wiiucr.  In  Nor- 
thern climates,  the  frofts  put  an 
end  to  fevere  vegetation,  and  the 
fnow  impregnates  the  ibil  with  falcs, 
which  circulate  freely  when  it  is 
unloofed  by  a  thaw.  This  ciKQ- 
lation  is  probably  the  caufe  ctf  dut 
grofs  and  haxy  atmofphere  which 
almoft  always  takes  place  on  opca- 
fions  of  this  kind.  In  hot^r  cooo* 
tries  the  fame  efie^ls  are  produced 
by  fevere  and  continued  rains*  Foe 
a  fuller  difcullion  of  this  fotjed  the 
reader  may  confult  Derham's  Phy- 
iico-Theology.  Vol.  I.  Ch*  a.  and 
Spedtac.  de  la  N^t.  V.  3- 

The 
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The  glebe,  or  blafls  the  fwarming  tribes,  or  drinks 

The  circling  fluid's,  from  the  withering  plant 

Retiring  flow,  to  ipread  their  vital  juice 

Thro'  the  rough  bofom  of  the  parent  foil :  445 

Then  wearied  Nature  from  her  toil  relaxed, 

Shares  reft  j  and  as  th*  <5*er-labour'd  frame,  reftored 

By  fleej^'s  diflblving  opiate,  to  its  work 

Springs  with  invigorated  nerves,  aKve, 

AdUve,  and  airy  :  Thus  the  pregnant  earth,  450 

So6n  as  attended  by  the  fanning  Gales 

Voting  Spring  appears,  from  its  foft  bof&iii  pours 

In  rich  profufidfl  all  th*  Unbounded  (tore 

That  wakes  high  tranfpdrt  in  the  heart  of  man. 

The  Seafons  thus,  harmonious  as  they  roll,        4^5 
Have  each  its  feparates  ufe ;  to  warm  the  foil 
With  genial  heat  j  to  bid  its  moifture  flow 
Thro'  the  fine  fibres  of  the  fliooting  plant 
Slow-raifed  5  to  call  thy  fair  aflTemblage  forth. 
Triumphant  Beauty  !  Daughter  of  the  Dawn  J        460 
Queen  of  the  rofy-fmiling  mead  \  to  fwcU 

Line  442y— »3.  Driiikt  tbf  circUnfi    fAsyfJUfA  %v^iffKOVTdi  t¥  roirotf  xi- 

KvpL/IAim  OV  ytV9TAi  Cr  AVr»  Co^  TQU  '^9  fTfpor^  /t  fAft  70/9t/70lf 
TdUfdUi  ciAAlf  «rf  1;  9 t/XA^r^  AtI-  ^IFAfiA  tiffi  TA  AV^n^  KAi  7«  PVK\A 
X^ftl^i  yAf   AT   tfVTOU  II  iVUfAffSA      lUf  ^VT^V  7«r  ffV^CAlV^flVV  fir  7  If 

7it$  yn^  n  ofJLoyum^  authi*  09fK«ir6it    X'^^'*        AriAo(.  Pp  Plao.  Lib.  2, 

KAi  ^VKhA  %V  C^TAI^Aii  ^lltlLfAif  fi«- 

D  4  To 
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To  full  luxuriance  thy  gay-broidcr'd  train. 
What  time  from  laughing  Ceres,  o  er  the  field 
Loofe  drops  the  yellow  fheaf ;  or  when  thy  wing 
All-radiant  on  th*  autumnal  gale  afcends,  465 

To  pour  rich  juices  thro'  the  fertile  earth  ; 
That  Nature  in  her  robe  of  living  green, 
Deck'd  like  a  Bridegroom  for  his  nuptial  hour. 
All  breathing  balm,  may  hail  thy  loved  return. 

Lost  were  this  fair  harmonious  round,  that  wakes 
The  foul  to  joy ;  loft  were  the  vivid  bloom  471 

Of  Health  that  mandes  on  the  cheek  of  youth 
In  fmiles  :  the  herbage  of  the  field  would  (hrink 
Livid  and  lank,  (hould  conftant  Summer  fcorch 
The  thirfty  plain.  The  fainting  Swain  would  drop    47^ 
His  lifclefs  limbs ;  the  world  of  water  ftand 
Stagnant  and  putrid  ;  and  the  fell-eyed  Plague 
(Like  that  which  walks  o'er  Afia's  fultry  fields :) 
Would  raife  an  arm  of  terror,  wafte  the  earth, 

Tremendous 

Line  477,  8cc,  The fell-tyed plague  tions  it  receives  from  gales  and 
•^lAfouU  rai/e  an  arm  of  terror]  The  ftorms,  keep  it  pure  and  healthful, 
learned  and  pious  author  of  Phyiico-  Thus  far  Mr.  Derham.  Phyfico- 
Theology  obferves  very  juflly  on  Theol.  V.  I.  p.  21.  The  reader  will, 
thif  riil>jf£t,  that  if  the  whole  mafs  probably,  aflent  to  the  truth  of  this 
ofair  and  vapours  was  always  atred,  remark,  who  refledls  that  the  ma- 
in !lcad  of  refre(hing  and  animating^,  lignant  diftempers  which  rage  in 
it  \v<iuld  fuffocate  and  poifon  all  the  great  cities,  can  only  be  afcribcd  to 
world:  but  the  perpetual  commo-  thcfcetid  air  confined  in  fuch  places, 

and 
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Tremendous  in  his  courfe  ;  and  from  the  Globe    480 
Sweep  half  its  people  as  he  roam'd  along. 

Hence  Heaven  s  great  Father  fends  the  ruihing  winds 
Abroad,  and  bids  the  fwelling  Temped  roar 
Wide  o'er  the  howling  wildernefs.     Afar, 
The  tower  all-naked,  where  the  (hrieking  owl       485 
Broods  o'er  her  young,  fuftains  the  fierce  affault 
That  (hakes  its  domes.     The  Mother  feared  within. 
Oft  as  the  (hock'd  wall  totters,  ftarting  leaves 
Her  neft,  and  oft  returning,  as  the  voice 
Of  Parent  love  perfuades,  (he  fits  alone,  490 

And  fcreams,  wild- wailing  to  the  wafteful  winds. 

Oft  from  the  caverns  of  the  hollow'd  earth 
Burfts  the  rude  ftorm,  or  from  the  breezy  lake 
Shapes  its  broad  circuit,  gathering  as  it  rolls 


and  not  properly  circulated  by  the  perTed  over  the  open  country,  are 

action  of  the  winds.    The  perpe-  perhaps  the  original  caufes  of  thofe 

tual  exhalations  which  arife,  efpe-  epidemical  dillempersy  for  which  we 

cially  in  hot  and  dry  feafons»  either  are  often  fo  much  puzzled  to  ac- 

from  the  concourfe  of  inhabitants*  count ;  and  from  whofe  influence 

or  from  caufes  of   a  iimilar  na-  the  air  is  never  wholly  free,  until 

ture ;  not  being  diffipated  by  the  it  is  purified  by  frofls  or  tempedSk^ 
elements,  occafion  a  flagnation  of 

the  air,  by  which  \he  human  body        Line  492.0/*/  from  the  amernSf 

is    immediately    afiedied.      Thefe  &c.]  See  Derham's  Phyflco-TheoL 

putrid  effluvia  being  afterwards  dif-  ubi  fup, 

c  Colleded 
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When  o*er  the  field  yet  dropping  from  the  (hower 
Alcends  the  hazy  thick'ning  mift,  exhaled 
From  every  dew-ftain'd  herb ;  the  fanning  gale       530 
Thence  gendy  whifpering  breathes  along  the  plain. 
And  from  the  foliage  of  the  drooping  flower 
Brufhing  the  liquid  drops,  recalh  their  bloom 
Brightening,  and  bids  the  face  of  Nature  fmile. 


Bio  now  thy  thought  explore  thefe  beauteous  (cenes; 
See*ft  thou  no  order  in  th'  harmonious  round  536 

Of 


Line  530,-31.  The  fanning  Gale 
thence  gentlj  'wbi/pering.']  Outo  K%i 
4rfpi  Tovi  rovovf  cerricrf p/io'Teto'SflC/ 
MM  yiiraCdKhtif  7«t<  MfoAvyLtAffm^ 
Eti  /f  ynTdL  Touf  0/zCpou^  itrt/AOf 

«f    TA    TOAAet    y/ySTtt/   fr    IKHVOif 

Toif  70^01  f  itfltfi*  01  f  dLv  ffvyLiFiffn  yt- 

fiff^Ai    70lf   OlxC^Otf    KAI  TA    nrVtV' 
fActTA  ff^AUiTAS  vJ^ATCf  yiVOyilVW' 

Line  535.  Bid  new  thy  thought ^ 
&c.]  The  reader  will  obfcrve,  that 
in  the  preceding  refledtions  we  have 
only  enumerated  a  few  of  the  more 
obvious  advantages  which  arife  from 
winds,  as  thefe  are  in  feme  meafure 
neceiTary  to  the  life  of  man  ;  with- 
out mentioning  other  refpeds  in 
which  they  become  fubfervient  to 
his  conveniency.     Thus  we  mull 


immediately  be  convinced  that  with- 
out thefe  ufeful  fervants,  all  inter- 
courfe  betwixt  diftant  nations  moft 
be  wholly  at  an  end.  '  Navigation 
in  that  cafe  would  be  an  ofelefs  art ; 
and  commerce,  the  parent  of  cul- 
ture as  well  as  of  luxury,  could  no 
longer  be  carried  on.  The  remote 
countries  which  open  to  us  (b  many 
new  fources  of  pleafure,  would 
either  never  have  been  difcovered  ; 
or  the  difcovery  muft  at  once  ceafe 
to  be  beneficial.  In  fhort,  nun- 
kind,  fuppofing  them  capable  of 
living,  mufl  in  fuch  a  ca(e  foon  de- 
generate into  their  original  barba- 
rity.* We  have  likewife  taken  no 
notice  of  the  Etefian  Winds,  ai 
they  are  called,  which  blow  regu* 
larly  at  different  feafons  from  the 

North 
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Of  Scafons?  In  the  Tcmpeft's  whirl,  appears 

No  print  of  Wifflom  ?  Mark'ft  thou  not  its  rage 

(So  wills  the  Lord  of  Nature)  to  the  good 

Of  all  fubfervicnt  ?  In  his  great  Deiign,  540 

Not  Winter's  rufliing  fweep,  nor  the  wild  wing 

Of  Whirlwinds  howling  o'er  the  boiling  waves; 

Nor  the  ftrong  Storm's  loud  uproars  lefs  promote 

The  general  end ;  than  Summer's  genial  ray 

That  gilds  the  laughing  landfkip ;  or  the  breeze     545 

Of  mellow  Autumn,  when  the  ripened  fheaf. 

Nodding  and  copious,  claims  the  Reaper's  hand. 

Now  turn  thy  fight.    He  fpoke,  and  as  the  wand 
Of  Fancy  waved  obfequious  -,  the  long  lawns, 
The  grove,  the  gardens,  and  the  glittering  towers,   550 
At  once  dififolved  in  fluid  air.     A  fcene 
Naked,  and  defart  as  Arabia's  wilds 
Where  roams  the  famifh'd  Lion,  and  his  yell 
Scares  the  dim  Ghofl  s  around  me  frowning,  thrilld 
My  inmoft  foul  with  horror.     All  around,  ^$s 

*Twas  one  rude  pile  of  hills  high-heap'd  on  hills ; 

North    and    South    poles  to  the  pafTed  the  iCquInodical  Line.     A 

Equator;  nor  of  the  trade  winds,  minute  detail  of  thefc  points  would 

fo  beneficial  to  the  inhabitants  of  have  run  the  poem  into  too  much 

the  torrid  zone  on  both  fides  of  the  length  without  advancing  the  prin- 

.^quator ;  as  their  dircflion  is  ei-  cipal  end,  which  is  only  to  take  no- 

ther    eallerly  betwixt  it  and  the  tice  of  the  mod  ftriking  and  confpi- 

northem  tropic,  or  as  they  blow  from  cuous  marks  which  the  world  exhi- 

the  South  pole  when  the  fun  hath  bits  of  orderor  defign. 

Or 
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Or  tyger-haimted  den$,  or  darkfoiwe  caves ; 

Or  rock»  fiupendous^  where  the  broctziiVglucf 

Seem'd  quivering  lilce  a  Ibafe  and  ragged  ffone 

Ifong  o'er  th*  acrcal  precipice  !  O^cr  all,  ^6d 

One  mountain  toWer'd  fttperior,  like  the  peak 

Of*  TcncrifF,  anaid  cootigoou^  heights 

That  (hade  the  fields  aroand.    Rapt  to  the  brovr 

Of  a  rude  clifF,  whence  all  the  horrid  feene 

Ru(h*d  on  my  flartled  gaze;  I  marked  behind         ^6^ 

That  topmoft  fpire,  a  long  and  ragged  pile 

Of  Towers,  and  mouldering  Obelifksi  and  Faii€» 

Sublime  in  ruin  !  whence  the  raven  pour'd 

Her  boding  wail  *,  and  thro'  the  midnight  gloom. 

Pale  Fear  might  pifture  there  the  fhectcd  Ghoft     670* 

Meafiirihg  his  flow  and  folemn  flep !  Before, 

The  white  duft  hovering  thro'  the  mifty  air. 

Sat  on  the  filent  folitary  hills. 

Where  the  wild  eagle  wheeled  his  weary  wingi 

Vainhope,tafcarch  his  prey.  Bluebrimftonefcath'd  67^ 

Thek  fides ;  and  from  their  feet,  the  little  rills 

That  ftole- low-murmuring  through  the  parched  Vde; 

Smoked)  as  they  flray*d  in  lefTen'd  ftreams  along. 

Slow  as  my  rapt  eye  roU'd  from  fhade  to  fhade^ 
And  fpoke  the  mind  perplex'd :  its  plaint  at  lafl      5^0 
Burfl  to  my  lips*    1^  Ah  why  theie  horrid  rocks 

I'  Shaggy 
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"  Shaggy  and  formlcfs  ?  Did  th'  Eternal  mark 

'^  His  work  in  wrath  with  tbcie  enormous  moands^ 

'^  Whofe  fight  fcerri&c  dacops  the  vital  ftrcana  i 

"  And  checks  the  Qsoik  (^  Joy  ?  585 

SiVDDEN  I  ceafed :  For  lo  a  dreadful  icene 
Fix'd  all  Eny  wonderii^g  powers  in  ftilt  ao^aze ! 
Heaved  with  unufual  (Irength,  as  if  the  arm 
Of  feme  Superior  Power  bad  (hq^  the  frmie 
Of  labouring  Nature,  aU  th'  unbcwided  hilla  590 

Rofe  from  their  hafe !  We  heard  the  fokmn  voice 
Of  Thunder  from  beneath,  that  hurl'd  along. 
And  loudljH^urmuring  roll'd  from^  cave  to  cave. 
Mute  was  the  fcene  and  awlul  1  Not  a  hreath 
Fann'd  the  dill  defart !  Not  an  in&dl-^wiog  595 

Weak<-waviag  whifper'd  in  the  waAe  of  air. 
The  deep  Hill  groan'd,  as  if  the  (brm  within 
Had  tore  its  rocking  form »  and  oa  the  void 
Of  iEdier,  ^read  the  doubling  finoke  afar. 
As  from  a  boiling  furnace !  From  its  mouth,  600 

At  lafl  wide-openings  ruih'd  the  fax)ther'd  flame^ 
And  blaz'd  to  Heav'n !  The  fiery  ftream  diiplay'd. 
Stood  like  a  column  in  the  dufity  cloud 
And  cafl  a  livid  gleam^  pale  as  the  eye 
Of  Lightning  glanced  along  the  fullen  gloooi.         60  j 

Wide 
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Wide  o'er  the  boundlds  wafte,  die  (hower  of  fire 
Rufh'd  oOy  and  crackling  wrapt  in  flittmg  flame 
Its  fcanty  growth,  yet  recent  from  die  blaft 
Of  former  Defolation :  till  the  blaze 
Retiring  gradual,  fpent  its  wafteful  power ;  6 lo 

And  nought  but  Horror  frowned  o'er  all  the  fcene. 

Dubious  I  ftood,  and  to  the  hoary  Sage 
Timid,  yet  eager,  raifed  a  trembling  look ; 
Who  pitying  mark'd  my  wifh,  and  thus  began. 

Thv  mind  unknowing  the  Almighty's  ways        615 
Involved  in  clouds,  beholds  thefe  varying  fcenes 
Perplex'd,  nor  views  them  with  difcerning  thought. 
Yon  howling  wild,  woods,  mountains,  dens,  and  caves. 
So  rudely  heap*d ;  the  Hill  whofe  fuel'd  fides 
Are  clothed  with  fulphur,  and  high-ftreaming,  threat  620 
The  works  of  man  with  ruin.     Thefe  furvey'd 
Thro'  thy  falfe  medium  Senfe,  miflead  thy  view  5 
And  veil  from  Judgment's  deeper  fearch,  their  end. 

Weigh  then  uninfluenced,  with  impartial  eye  , 
What  lies  before  thee.     Form  thy  eftimate  625 

Of  things,  not  weakly  from  the  firft  falfe  draught 
That  ftrikes  thy  fight,  and  to  the  ftartled  gaze 

Of 
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Of  Fancy,  teems  with  horror ;  but  fufpcnd 

Thy  full  dccifion,  till  flow-judging  Thought 

Hath  fcann'd  a  Whol«,  andWcwM  the  fcparatc  partsi 

As^each  fubfervient  in  tht  general  plan  .    63  r 

To  fome  fupcridr  end,  o^erlookM  by  Senfc, 

But  found  by  Reafon's  cool  and  jud  review* 

Thus  fccn,  yon  pile  of  fdins  will  offend 
The  judging  mind  no  niope.  Say  would'ft  thou  wifli  63^ 
TheHillsdiflolvedj  thouj  whofe  infitiate  Hope 
Deems  not  that  Beauty  in  the  yellow  field. 
The  haunt  of  Geres  rcigns'i  nor  fits  enthroned      • 
High  o*er  the  fweeping  architrave )  nor  walks 
Along  the  lev«l  lawn  2  but  ftill  difpleafed,  646 

Pants  for  variety  in  all-     When  rapt 

To 

Line  641.  Pantifor  njOfiefy^  ftc.J  enquires  hot  into"  the  principle  from 
This  truth  is  confpicuons  npo*  which  it  proceeds.  Thus  the  viev^ 
4*very  occafion,  and  is  perhaps  as    of  a  long,  dead.  Hat  country;  where 

charade riflic  of  Human  Nature  as  ,     ^      .      ,      .     . 

. ,       «  ,  .No  pleanng  intrictties  inter\'ene^ 

any    circumllance    whatever.      In  ^  ,     .. ,     ^  ,       i  . 

.     .  ,   i_.  o  No  artful  wildncf*  to  perplex  the 

Yiewini?  external  obiects  every  man  ^      .  *^    ' 

is  In  fome  degree  difguiled  with 

uniformity ;  and  the  only  difference  is  tirefdme  and  difagreeable  to  every 

betwixt  an  intclligiht  and  an  ilK-  individual.    There  arc  indeed  fom< 

terare  man  in  fiich  a  ^afe  is,  that  painful  as  there  are  fome  delightful 

the  former  can  afllgn  the  caufe  of  feelings,  peculiarly  appropriated  ta 

lifs  difiattsfaftion  ;  while  the  latler  perfons  of  re/inement  and  delicacy. 

h  poflcfi'eJ  of  the  fame  fetHng,  but  Thus  in  fiich  a  villa  as  tftc  poet 

Vol.11.  '           B                               «bo?«'^ 
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To  the  wild  fummit  of  fbme  airy  cliff 

Hung  o*er  the  murmuring  deep ;  thine  eye  beholds 

Here  on  the  tide's  green  mirror,  the  mild  beam 

Of  Evening  ftreaming  gold :  Ot  there  furveys         645 

The  white  wjive  rofliing  to  the  folid  roek 

Unmoved ;  the  loofc  light  ijuivcring,  as  it  rolls 

Back  to  the  Ocean.     When  bright  Fancy's  gaze 

Turns  quick,  and  joyous  byes  the  (hores  around^ 

A  1)oundlef$  wade  !  and  fees  die  fmiling  meads,      650 

Or  towers  gay-glittering,  or  unfolding  lawns^ 

Or  navys  riding  on  the  ridgy  wave  ! 

Say  then  would  pining  thought  demand  the  vale. 

Or  deem  th'.aereal  height  that  gives  the  fcenes 

To  man's  aftooiOi'd  fight,  a  cafual  fault  655 

Of  Nature  ?  Clcar'd  of  thefe  majcftic  piles, 

abovemendoned  has  defcribed  that    and  woods,  gardens  and  wilderaeisy 

of  l^imon ;  where  agreeably  contributing  to  relieve  the 

•^  ^         J                        ,     ,,  eyewithafucccffionofncwobjoas, 

GrOve  nods  at  grot e,  each  alley  ,                                             ^ 

,         ,      .  wncre 
has  a  brother. 

And  half  the  platform  j  oft  reflcfls        Spelnncae,  viviqne  lacus,  &  frigida 

the  other;  Tempc, 

Taile  woald  be  difgaftcd.  where        Muguufque  bourn.  «oUe(que  fob 
r.  11        »  -  L  I.  •  arbore  fomni 

Folly  or  Ignorance  m.ght  be  rapt  in        ^^^  ^^^^^ 

admiration.  Yet  as  fome  degree  of  * 
thofe  radical  principles  which  cha-  Who^wuld  not,  I  fay,  prefer  this 
raderife  human  nature  exifts  in  profped  to  the  former,  fnppofing 
every  mind ;  there  are  I  believe  him  to  be  in  cafe  to  give  his  judg- 
very  few  men  who  would  not  prefer  ment  of  both  from  immediau  in- 
to fttch  a  fcene  as  this,  the  variegated  fpefUon. 
intermixture'of  hill  and  dale,  ftreams 

Where 
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Where  were  the  ruder  fccnes  feen  from  the  hills 

Of  Caledonia  ?  the  romantic  wild 

Solemn  and  vaft,  the  rocks  rough  height  difplay'd, 

So  wildly  great,  that  like  a  mouldering  Tower,       660 

Stands  on  the  naked  wade  !  The  mountains  piled ^ 

Sublime  in  horrid  grandeur  to  the  fky 

That  rtirouds  their  mifty  brow  j  where  Nature  fits 

In  rude  magnificence,  and  hears  the  roar 

Of  diflant  billows  murmuring  on  her  ear  ?  665 


Nor  thus  hath  Nature  formed  the  varied  globe 
Alone  to  foothe  bold  Fancy's  wondering  ken. 
But  Health  gay-fmiling  haunts  the  chilly  hill, 


Lin*  668.  But  Health  gty-fmiU 
ingi  &c.]  One  of  the  principal  ufes 
to  which  mountains  are  rubfervienty 
is  onqueflionably  the  health  which 
they  are  the  means  of  procuring  to 
perfons  who  languifh  in  moift  and 
unwholefome  air.  In  low  countries 
it  is  impoflible  that  this  element  can 
be  fo  pure  and  rarefied  as  it  is  on 
the  fummit  of  mountains  ;  and 
where  the  foil  is  naturally  mariliy» 
even  the  frofts  and  ftorms  of  winter 
are  not  always  fufficicnt  to  remove 
the  pernicious  eiFcds  which  fre- 
quently  refult  from  it.  The  va- 
pours which  afcend  from  mountains 
are  on  the  contrary  indantly  difll* 
pated  by  the  winds ;  and  the  fogs 
which  fometimes  furround  them 
cannot  on  thafaccount  produce  fach 

E 


effedb  upon  the  health  of  the  Inha« 
bitantSy  as  the  continuance  of  thefe 
generally  doq^  in  flat  or  low  coun* 
tries.  May  we  not  likewife  conclude, 
that  as  botaniib  generally  find  the 
moft  wholefome  medicinal  herbs  on 
the  (ides  or  on  the  tops  of  moun» 
tains ;  the  air  which  is  impregnated 
with  the  effluvia  exhaled  from  thefe, 
muft  contribute  to  preferve  heJllth, 
in  the  fame  manner  as  the  herbs 
themfelves  arc  falutary  to  rcftore  it  \ 
Whatever  may  be  in  this,  it  is  cer- 
tain that  the  change  of  air  in  chro- 
nical difeafes  is  the  mod  effeflual  of 
thofe  innumerable  expedients  which 
the  invention  of  man  hath  contrived 
to  acquire  the  poiTeffion  of  the'  moft 
ineftimable  benefit. 

2  A  moun- 
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A  mountain-nymph,  no  fuHcn  cloud  oblcures 

Her  fhining  eyes  i  but  on  her  balmy  lip  670 

The  ruby  deepens ;  o'er  her  |ightned  limbs 

Sweeps  her  fair  robe  luxuriant ;  and  her  breath 

Exhales  the  fragrance  of  the  fcented  dale. 

When  firft  Aurora's  crimfon-ftreaming  ray 

Breaks  out,  and  trembling  gil is  the  placid  fcene.     675 

Hence  off  Difcafe,  thy  withered  train,  that  fee! 
The  maddening  Ague  thro*  their  (hrivel'd  nefves 
Alternate  Scattering  froft,  or  pouring  flame : 
Or  mourn  the  (hooting  rheum,  or  languid,  droop 
In  flow  confumption,  when  the  labouring  breaft    680 
Heaves  high  with  f<etid  air :  While  here  they  breathe 
The  purer  elemental  gale,  refined, 
And  free,  rgoicing,  iee  the  duflcy  face 
Of  Nature  brighten,  and  tranfported  fwim 
Frolic  and  light,  thro*  life's  harmonious  maze«        685 

See  ST  thou  yon  rills  that  o'er  the  channeled  rock 
Low-tinkling  wind  to  reach  the  hollow'd  vale? 

Thcfe 

Line  676.  Hence  ofi  Dt/ea/e,  tec]  line  686.  Seeji  thorn  jon  Hilsf  &c.] 

In  this  enumeration  of  human  mi-  We  are  now  come  to  a  fubjeft  which 

feries,  the  reader  will  obferve,  that  has  occaiioned  much  fpeculation.  I 

we  have  mentioned  only  thoie  dif-  mean  the  origin  of  fountains.  That 

eafes  which  are  generally  afqibed  thefe  are  derived  primarily  from  the 

to  unwholfome  air*  hills  which  are  fcattered  over  the 

face 
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Thefc  flowly  filtered  as  they  Hide  along 
The  beds  of  ore,  or  thro'  the  foftncd  earth 


Dcfcend  j 


face  of  the  Earth,  is  a  principle 
laid  down  by  almoft  every  author 
who  treats  of  this  curious  and  agree- 
able enquiry.  Plato  is  the  only 
ancleiit  writer  who  fpeaks  of  the 
origin  of  fountains  without  pien- 
tioning  of  the  hills,  and  who  derives 
thefe  from  a  caufe  altogether  inde- 
pendent. This  writer,  after  UyiQg 
it  down  as  a  principle  that  the  inter- 
na] (lru£iure  of  the  earth  is  hollow 
and  cavernous ;  fuppofeth  that  there 
is  *  EN  TI  T4»r  7ca^^«TW  Tfif  ynu 
one  pf  thofe  chafms  of  the  earth  iit- 
finitely  greater  than  any  of  the 
others,  and  extending  its  arms  thro' 
the  whole  globe ;  and  in  this  ca- 
pacious refervoir  he  imagines  the 
waters  to  be  colleded.  This  he  telU 
OS  is  the  Barathrum  of  Homer. 

TfM    iidj!  HX'   0*fl'^T«r  ci-jra 

This  immenfe  flood  he  fays  is  per- 
petually agitated  by  the  circumam* 
bient  air>  which  when  it  is  raiied 
to  the  external  farface,  and  U 
firaitned  by  the  inundation  of  wa- 
ter, occafions  incredible  commotions 
both  as  it  enters  and  ru(hes  out  of 
this  receptacle.  When  therefore 
(fays  he)  the  waters  are  forced 
downwards  by  this  impetus  of  the 
air,  they  dream  along  the  channels 
cf   the  earth   in    rivulets.     Thcfc 


colleded  together  form  the  rivers  ; 
an4  the  whole  mafs  rolls  in  feptraie 
beds  into  feas,  lakes,  fountains,  &c; 
with  which  the  ^lobe  is  fo  beauti- 
fully divtrfifiod.Pbxd.  ThU  Theory 
hpwey^  is  nuher  iageoigqi  than 
folid.  Not  to  mention  the  abfurdity 
ef  fupppfing  an  internal  receptacle 
of  this  kiod  fitted  to  contain  the 
waters,  when  all  the  ends  anfwered 
by  it  are  eiieftiiated  with  facility  by 
a  more  obviotta  expedient ;  we  caii- 
not  believe  (as  Ariftotle  juftly  ob- 
serves) that  there  is  any  void  withia 
the  earth  capacious  enough  to  con-  ' 
taiA  the  whole  mafs  of  waters  f  and 
the  air  forcing  them  backwards  with 
fo  much  velocity  as  to  give  birth  to 
ieas  and  rivers  on  the  external  fur- 
face  of  the  globe,  is  wholly  chime- 
rical. This  great  philofopher,  after 
refuting  the  opinion  of  his  adver- 
{kry>  proceeds  to  eftabli(b  his  own. 
Experience  he  tells  us  declares  that 
there  is  indeed  fome  colle^ion  of 
rprings  under  ground  from  which 
fjuntaibs  and  rivers  are  orjiginally  de- 
rived ;  and  thefe  he  fays  are  liberally 
fuppjiied  from'  the  hills,  through 
which  the  rain  finking  as  through  a 
rpunge,  penetrates  the  figures  of 
the  ;ncuntains,  and  flows  in  dreams 
along  the  vallies.  As  a  proof  of 
this  he  obferves  not  only. that  foun-  ' 
tains  are  always  contiguous  to  emt- 
E  3  nencics. 
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Defcend  ;  o'er  all  the  iilent  valley  (leal 
Sweet  murmuring :  or  to  the  thirfty  Twain 
Irriguous  wind,  who  near  the  deep  afcent. 
Fatigued  and  fainting,  quaffs  the  cooling  dream. 


BookL 

690 


Hence  might  the  ftudious  philofophic  eye 
Trace  to  its  fource  the  river's  fwelling  tide,  695 

That  rolls  in  majefty  fcrene :  might  fee 
Euphrates  rifing  from  a  fcanty  rill. 
That  feebly  wanders  down  the  fruitful  fide 
Of  Ararat:  till  fweU'd  with  rufliing  tides. 
That  rapid  current  o'er  Armenia's  fields  700 


nencies,  but  likewife  that  the  (Irength 
and  breadth  of  the  current  is  gene- 
rally proportioned  to  the  iize  of  the 
mountain  from  which  it  proceeds. 
TlKitffTot  KAi  (liytffTOi  ^otaiaos 
fiovffi  iK  7of  iJL%yi9rtiV  Ofur*    Oi 

^tfp    0pe/roi    KdLt    t/^HAOi    TOTOI   OIOV 

ff^ofyof  TVKrof  i^inKfifXAyavof  kata 

fJUKpA  [XtV  S'i   ^iA'Wt^M^l  KAi  0't/A- 

MtCovffi  70  t//ft'p.  Ariftot.  Meteor. 
Lib.  I.  This  Theory  he  afterwards 
confirms  by  examples.  The  inge- 
nious author  of  Spedacle  de  la  Na- 
ture has  examined  this  fubjeA  with 
great  accuracy.  He  obferves  that 
we  ought  not  to  confider  the  furface 
and  texture  of  mountains  in  the 
fame  manner  as  we  do  that  of  the 
vallies,  or  plains.  The  former  he 
tells  us  abound  with  fifTures,  chinks. 


fubterraneous  caves  and  grottos, 
and  cells  prepared  for  the  reception 
of  water.  Their  fummits  attract  the 
vapours  of  the  Atmofphere,  which 
condenfe  into  run,  and  foak  through 
the  fandy  ftratum  above,  until  their 
courfe  being  impeded  by  feme  hard 
and  folid  layer  of  clay  or  ftone, 
they  dream  along  the  furface  of  it, 
and  ilTue  at  laft  into  the  open  air. 
The  procefs  by  this  means  goes  on 
gradually,  and  the  ilore  of  waters  is 
not  exhaufled  by  a  fudden  and  im- 
petuous difcharge,  which  would 
otherwife  make  the  earth  perpetually 
flufluate  betwixt  the  extremes  of 
inundation  and  drought.  This  is 
but  a  very  iliort  iketch  of  our  au- 
thor's ingenious  Theory.  See  Sped, 
de  la  Nat.  V.  111.  Entret.  21. 

Eurfts 
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Burfts  wide  and  billowy  -,  thro'  the  fun-fcorch'd  plain* 
Of  Syria  rolls ;  and  aids,  profufely  kind, 
Arabia's  woods  to  fcent  the  balmy  gale. 

What. time  hot  Siriusin  the  aereal  void* 
Rears  his  red  front,  and  o'er  the  parched  field    '     yog 
Wide  darts  the  fiery  blaze ;  the  wakefiil  view 
Of  cool  Philofophy  might  trace  the  Nile, 
As  rufhing  down  the  Abyfliniao  hills, 
Burfls  the  whole  liquid  Atmofphere ;  high-raifed, 
O'erflow  his  flimy  bank  j  or  Niger  Tpread  710 

His  blackning  wave ;  or  Ganges  to  the  main. 
Triumphant  tumbling  wild  bis  tcHxent-flreain. 

m 

Far  in  the  hills  where  fi*om  the  fcourge  of  Power 
Remote  -,  a  free  and  hardy  people  reign. 
Thy  children,  Liberty  !  whofe  happy  fields  715 

Smoke  not  with  human  blood,  the  furgy  Rhine 
Draws  his  firft  (pring^  ai^broiders  many  a  vale 
With  flowers  that  paint  his  aery  bank  i  and  rolls 
His  current  onward,  with  coUeded  rills 
Slow-fwelling :  till  his  copious  urn  fupplied,  720 

Down  rufli  the  floods  ^yith  aggregated  roar. 
And  through  Qermania  wind,  where  many  a  tower    ^ 
Darkens  the  fable  flood  -,  and  fweeping  wide. 
Thence  hold  thro*  Gallia's  fields  their  lengthening  way : 

E  4  Till 
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Till  roird  thro*  happier  plains,  where  Commerce  poun 
Her  fleets  that  hide  the  billowy  depp,  they  roam  j  726 
And  branching  various,  join  the  boundjefs  maiq. 

Hence  too  the  Tagus  fwells  his  golden  tidp 
Serene  and  fdacid*    Hence  the  oak-crowD*d  Thames 
Draws  from  deep  urns  remote  bis  filver  ((ream  -       730 
That  bears  Britannia's  thunder.     Hence  the  woods 
On  Dee's  delightfpl  bank,  where  firft  the  Muie 
Taught  thy  youqg  hand  to  touch  the  tender  ftrings. 
Though  weak  and  trembling.    Every  geqtler  rill 
That  waves  fpontaneous  to  the  balnty  gale,  735 

And  feeds  the  blooming  herbage,  draws  its  (burcc. 
From  thefe  rude  heights,  to  Fancy's  narrow  ken 
Heap*d  in  wild  ruin  o'er  the  world  i  and  piled    . 
Horrid,  to  ftartle  Thought's  averted  gaze. 

Yet  not  ev'n  thefe  alone  proclaim  the  hand.    .  749 
That  form'd  the  mighty  hill^*  But  other  qfe 
pi/plays  to  man,  that  when  his  m^ker  Hiaped 
The  mafs,  then  Wifdom  ruled  th'  unerring  plan. 

When  from  the  piercing  Waft  that  Winter  brearlies 
Thro'  the  chill  air,  the  trembling  Shepherd  flies      745 
To  reach  his  fimple  cot,  that  from  tht  fide 
Of  fomc  blc^k  hil!  con^mands  the  ncighbouiing  dales  i 
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There  (heltcr'd,  warm,  g^d  joyous,  hears  rtic  North 
Howl  o'^cr  the  cliff  that  fcreens  -him  from  its  rage  ^ 
And  carelei^  pr^^les  his  aqwfive  tale ;  750 

Knows  he  not  then  what  ihade  the  mouatain  yields. 
That  o'er  him  hangs  prptedlive,  and  rallains  - 
The  (lormi  that  ^Ife  had  whdm'd  his  Htde  hut. 
And  turn'd  him  wafle  and  naked  to  the  wild  ? 

Nor  one  thus  fingly  kopws  the  ruling  hand        75  j* 
Of  watchful  Providence  that  cares  for  alL 
Whole  countrys  (hrouded  hy  furrounding  heights. 
The  mounds  of  Nature  !  furer  far  than  thofe 
By  miniic  Art  contrived  5  amid  the  ftorm  t 

Loud-bellowing  o'er  the  diftant  rocks ;  lye  calm,     760 
Sheltered,  and  opening  to  the  Spn's  mild  bc^m ; 
As  lightly  (hooting,  thro*  the  (ailing  clouds 
It  pours  wide  radiance,  and  iitvimes  the  fcene. 

Cast  o'er  this  round  and  rolling  world  thinfe  eye; 

This  effort  of  Omnipotence  !*  behold,  765^ 

How  gradual-floping,  to  the  fliore  it  bends ; 

But 

Line  757.  WUk  twnhys  Jkroudedt  tkrfe  mountaW}  thef  found  them- 

j^c]  ThaiiigeBioas  ^thor  of  An-i-  felvet   imzkicdiauly   in  a   climate 

Ion's  voyage,  obfcrves  that  the  ce-  wholly  different,  and  inftead  of  the 

lebrated  tranqaility  of  the  Pacific  temperatare  of  the  PaciHc  Ocean, 

Ocean  15  probably  occa£oBed  by  the  were  expofed  to  the  barning  heat  of 

neighbourhood  of  the  Andes»  which  the  Weft- Indies, 
cover  an  imraenfe  track  of  country* 

and  form   a  mound   to  repel  the        Line  765 — 66.  Behold ^  betv  gra* 

florms.     This  he  fays  is  th«  more  iualjloping^  &c.]  There  is  (carce 

q^di^le,  a^  after  lofing  ^ght  of  any  thing  that  indicates  more  fcnii- 

bly 
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But  fwells  flow  rifiog  wbere  the  inland  wfld 

Hears  not  the  roaring  main.    Thus  WiTdom  (baped 

Its  form,  that  o*er  its  hollowed  roai^,  die  ftreams 

May  fweep  defccnding,  as  their  ddes  conTey  770 

Colleded  treafures  to  the  race  that  roam 

O'er  plains  remote,  and  in  the  rufhing  floods 

Behold  ideal  Oceans ;  ipreadmg  wide 

O'er  dales  and  meads  whole  green  embroidered  robe 

Skirt  their  fair  banks  with  flowers;  till  wandering  00,  775 

Their  mingling  currents  fweU  the  infatiate  main* ; 

Hence  oft  gay-glittering  with  the  filmy  dew 
Locie  lie  the  broider'd  dales ;  or  copious  fed 
With  (bowers  foft  dropping  from  the  hovering  cloud 
That  wraps  the  hills  dark  fummit,  {there  conveyed  78a 
By  fare  though  (ecret  influence)  rejoice 
Beneath  the  dew  of  Heav*n,  that  (beds  its  bahn 
Around,  and  genial,  warms  the  tbirfly  field. 

Uy  the  hand  of  Wirdom,  than  this  canaox.    Je  trodve  par  tout  on  me- 

admirable  ftrudlure  of  the  earth,  by  chanifme  d'une  llrudare  dans  fes 

which  the  cbtirfe  of  the  riven  k  fo  dehors  ^ui  tend  d'ane  naaiert  (eafi- 

much  facilitated ;  as  they  are  con-  ble  a  Tecouleaent  des  eaiuc    Dans 

ftantly,  though  imperceptibly,  de^  tons  les  continens,  U  jafqaei  dans 

fcending  till  they  join  with  the  Tea.  let  plus  prtites  ileti  il  s^eleve^de 

This  is  a  circumllance  taken  notice  loin  a  loin  des  eminences  ploa  on 

of  by  all  naturalifls  who  examine  moins  grandes,  depnis  lefqoeUesle 

this fubjcd.   Je vois  (fays anaathor  terrain  s'abaiife en  an pente infend^ 

whom  we  have  frequently  quoted)  ble  jnfqu'  a  la  mer.    SpeQ.  de  U 

loutc  la  terre  conpee  par  ces  longs  Nat.  £:itr.  i8* 

5  Tuv% 
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Thus  as  the  ftiores  whofe  rock-environcd  fides 
Repel  the  rufliing  deep,  oft  from  the  mafs 
Of  feas  coUedlcd,  drink  rcfreftiing  fliowcrs ; 
So  where  no  flood  extends  a  boundlefs  breadth. 
Or  breathes  black  vapours  thro*  the  mifty  air  s 
The  hills  high-heaving,  with  attraflive  power 
By  Nature's  God  infufcd,  draw  the  light  clouds 


7^S 


790 
Afar, 


Line  789—90.  The  hiUs'^rww 
the  light  ckmls]  This,  thoogh  it  is 
certainly  one  of  the  principal  u&s 
of  mountains »  I  do  not  remember 
to  have  (ecn  particularly  taken  no- 
tice of  by  any  of  the  writers  on  this 
fubje£t.  It  is  indeed  agreed  on  all 
hands,  that  the  mouixtains  hzxt 
fome  attrafUve  quality  by  which 
they  arreil  the  vapours  which  fludn- 
ate  in  the  atmofphere ;  a  truth  which 
on  all  occafions  is  confirmed  by  ex- 
perience. Is  it  not  therefore  rea- 
fonable  to  fuppofe  that  one  great 
end  for  which  they  are  fcattered 
over  the  face  of  the  globe,  is,  that 
by  this  power  of  attrafUon  they  may 
colled  the  clouds  which  are  perpe- 
tually ariiing  from  the  fea,  and  by 
fpreading  thefe  over  an  inland 
country,  fupply  xit  with  a  necelTary 
proportion  of  rain  I  It  is  unquef- 
tionably  by  fome  expedient  of  this 
nature  that  this  fupply  is  regularly 
procured,  in  foils  which  are  natu- 
|-ally  dry  and  barren ;  and  where 


the  vapours  exhaled  from  the  earth 
are  not  of  themfelves  fufficient  to 
prodnce  fo  much  rain  as  the  ground 
neceflarily  demands  to  bring  its 
produfHons  to  maturity.  I  can 
think  only  of  two  objedUons  which 
lye  again  ft  this  hypothefis.  One  of 
them  is,  that  therie  are  in  the  earth 
many  countries  apparently  fmooth 
and  level,  which  are  fufficiently 
well  watered  from  the  atmofphere 
without  the  benefit  of  mountains : 
The  other  is,  that  fuppofing  the 
fur&ce  of  the  whole  globe  to  be  per- 
fedly  level,  (as  fome  authors  ima- 
gine it  to  have  been  at  the  creation) 
yet  the  winds  alone  are  fufficient  to 
difperfe  the  clouds  over  every  part  - 
of  it,  and  to  convey  the  quantities 
of  rain  which  may  be  proportioned 
to  each  of  them.  In  anfwer  to  the 
former  of  thefe,  it  hath  been  already 
obferved,  that  over  the  whole  earth 
there  muft  be  fome  afcent,  however 
imperceptible,  betwixt  the  lands 
contiguous  to  the  fea,  and  the  mid- 
dle 
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Afar,  and  iprcai  them  o'er  a  wafic  of  Land, 
EUc  parched,  and  (corching  in  the  folar  ray. 


SccH  by  fSx  Sire  of  Heav*n  the  doady  H3b 
Were  formed,  not  wild  to  fcare  di*  affiigjhtcd  eye  ^ 


ak  coantrw  iribidi  Ijrc  at  a^dMaooe, 
is  order  co  CKilitJtc  tb?  dcfcent  of 
tkr  nvm,  wbicb  on  a  perfcd  Irvrl 
ooft  avtrfUm  and  ftagnate.  The 
ooty  coodafioii  theithrt  whicb  re- 
Mtt  froa  this  laaafk  is,  not  that 
the  hilb  are  of  no  afe  in  di^pexfing 
tte  vapofin  over  inland  and  rcsMXe 
cooDtries ;  but  that  the  attradion 
from  an  tikm^of  this  kind  appn- 
icntly  inpeicepcibiey  nmft  oprmc 
more  aniveHallf,  than  it  can  do 
froB  a  nigged  and  broken  fitr£u», 
by  which  the  ckMids  are  acrefted  in 
dxtferent  places  according  to  the  di- 
region  of  the  winds,  and  the  rains 
falling  from  them  are  therefore  cir- 
cumfcrxbed  and  local.  This  is  in« 
deed  tru^,  and  inilead  of  invalidat- 
ing, icrves  to  confirm  ourhypothefis. 
The  other  objedioR,  that  the  winds 
wonid  be  rofficient  to  effeduate  the 
above-mentioned  pnrpofe  thoogh 
the  forfaceof  the  earth  was  perfedly 
level,  hov/ever  plaufible  it  may  ap- 
pear at  nrH;  view,  will  yet  vaniih  on 
a  dticlcr  enquiry.  For  not  to  infiil 
vpon  ons  obvious  confequence  from 
this  fui^pofition,  viz.  that  the  whole 
inafft  of  vapours  aridng  from  the 


■taias  theaiUvci,  m 
cancnts  which  low  anwa  j 
b  whollj  loft  (at  kafi  to  t!ie  parpofe 
of  efedoltittg  freqaent  and  neoefiry 
fvppliesof  rain  apon  paiticnlar  oc- 
•)  BOtiDdwcii^o  dm:  The 
aft  ia  that  cafe  kcap  iSbt 


iiaAad  to  ao  particalar  paR  af  the 
tbeattth  BKire  dtta  aaodMr,  anald 
ppffhaMr  ridifT  Waak  oat  io  Cso^ 
apoa  eertain  [daces,  or  woidd  cx- 
haaft  their  ftores  at  landoin,  aad  be- 
ma  they  arrived  at  Goaatiies  veiy 
dillant  from  the  iiea.  Oa  dM  caa- 
trary,  in  the  prefent  Ifcate  of  things, 
as  iboa  as  the  aapoors  arifing  froai 
the  ieat  the  rivers,  or  from  other 
canfet  are  £oated  in  tiie  atmofphere, 
the  wiads  are  ready  to  cKlperie  the 
whole,  and  the  contigaons  cauBea- 
cies  are  prepared  by  tiw  Creator  to 
aireft  foch  of  them  in  their  pa5age 
as  may  be  necedary  to  th^e  beacfit  of 
particular  places.  Thus  the  whole 
procefs  is  regularly  carried  on,  and 
a  diflribntion  is  made,  fuitable  in 
every  refped  to  the  ideas  which  we 
entertain  of  the  power  and  wiAiom 
of  the  Deity. 

Nor 
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Nor  heap  the  world  with  ruin ;  nor  dcprcfs  795 

The  hearrt  of  mzti,  who  marks  their  dizzy  height 
Amazed :  but  (liil  fubfervient  to  the  end 
Of  gpixeral  gpdd,  to  work  the  great  de%i 
Of  Wifdom  infinite^  though  man's  weak  eye 
Marks  not  their  ufe ;  and  as  his  moiftening  limbs     800 
Strain  up  the  deep  afcent^  his  murmuring  mind 
Complains,  and  cenfures  Heaven's  all<-wiie  decree^ 

But  thou  perhaps  with  amnous  view  bdieldft 
Yon  deep  Volcano ;  faw*ft  the  furging  flame. 
The  ftreaming  fulphur,  and  th^  blackening  cloud : .  8.05 
Nor  knew'il  why  Heav'n  ordain'd  To  dire  a  £oc^ 

Know  then,  within  Earth's  all-involving  womb. 
Where  lies  concealed  the  firft  rude  draught  of  things. 
Are  vems  of  living  fire ;  imprilbn'd  air 
That  burfts  the  folid  rock ;  wide- winding  fiteams,    81a 
That  thro'  the  echoing  cavern  loudly  roll. 
And  form  the  fmoaky  fulphur ;  pointed  fands. 
That  mix'd  with  llrong  bitumen,  give  the  glow 
Of  the  deep  ruby  to  the  dazzling  beam : 
Or  in  the  fa[^hitts  paint  th*  inverted  orb  815 

Of  Heav  n,  or  bid  the  fpangling  diamond  tinge 
With  lucid  radiance  Night's  o'erfhading  gloom. 

c  These 
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These  wrought  thro*  Nature's  fine  alcmbiCy  lie 
Deep  in  the  bowels  of  the  cavem'd  rock, 
Impregn'd  with  feeds  of  fire,  that  o'er  die  mafi       820 
Difiiifive  fpread,  and  when  the  ftruggUng  air^ 
Pent  up,  andftraitned,  works  them  into  flame ; 
All-wild^  and  rapid,  thro'  the  labouring  earth 
They  pour  refiftlefs ;  burft  the  folid  difis : 
And  thro*  the  yawning  void  that  whelms  at  once     825 
The  tumbling  City,  mount  and  melt  in  air. 

Mark  yon  wide-fpreading  field,  (a  fpacious  plain 
Rofe  as  he  fpoke  in  all  the  heightened  bloom 
Of  fmiling  Beauty !)  fee  the  mantling  lawn 
Lies  all  ferene  before  thee !  fruits,  and  flowers,       830 
And  woods,  and  murmuring  ftreams,  and  allejrs  green 
Loft  in  wild  mazes ;  and  the  blufti  of  Spring 
0*er  all  diffufed,  to  gild  the  beauteous  fcene 
With  luxury  unbounded.     If  the  fire    . 
Lodg'd  in  the  vaults  below,  had  roU'd  within,        835 
Nor  found  an  Outlet  ;  thro'  the  rambling  cave 
Loud  ftorm  had  roar'd,  and  Earthquakes  tore  the  fi^mc, 
Th*  harmonious  frame  above.     Convulfive  throws 
Had  (hook  the  Earth,  and  the  perpetual  found 
Of  fubterraneous  thunder,  ftunn'd  the  ear ;  840 

And  broke  the  form  of  Nature.    But  the  hand 

Of 
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Of  Hcav'n'8  Almighty  fix'd  yon  rooted  Hill  5 
And  fcoop'd  its  wombi  and  cloathed  its  fides  with  fire; 
That  thro'  the  vent  prepai]ed>  th'.  afcending  flange 
Might  burft  at  once,  nor  circling  thro'  the  mais,     84^ 
Tear  with  continual  throws  its^ihrinking  veins. 

Here  paufed  the  Sage :  a  while  the  thoughtful  mind 
Revolved  his  words;  I  mufed^  and  thus  replied. 

**  Now  cleared  from  paflion's  mift,  I  fee  what  Good 
•*  From  feeming  Evil  fprings.  What  once  appeared  850 
**  Wrong,  or  unequal  in  the  glorious  work 
*^  Of  Wifdom ;  thro'  a  purer  medium  view'd, 
'*  AfTumes  a  nobler  form^  and  points  the  Good 
**  Of  All,  as  one  great  end  that  from  her  plan 
^*  Refults,  and  gradual  rules  the  vaft  machine.       855 
*'  Yet  tell.  Benevolent,  had  Nature  felt 
^^  No  change  of  varying  feafons ;  was  the  air 
**  Pure  from  the  taint  of  mildew,  or  the  blaft 
"  Of  killing  Peftilcnce;  or  did  the  earth, 
<«  Fair  as  it  rofc  from  Wiidom's  forming  hand,       &60 
^*  Retain  no  fuel  in  its  veins,  to  fwdl 
*'  Th*  incumbered  mafe,  or  (hake  its  folid  bafe, 
"  And  pour  deftrudlion  on  its  helplefe  Ions  ? 
"  Say,  was  the  Cause,  whence  rife  th'  external  ills 
•*  Of  Whirlwind,  Storm,  Volcano,  from  the  work  8^5 

"  Removed; 


C€ 
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^'  Removed  ^  though  in  itt  prefimt  ftrudure,  tfacfe 
Combine  to  general  good :  diett  would  not  man 
Tafle  higher  bliis,  than  (biSung&om  th'  coOeme 
Of  beat  to  cold^  now-  freezing  on  file  hill ; 
*'  Now  panting  from  the  fuitry  noon  i  now  caught  870 
^'  On  the  wild  whirl-wind's  wing }  or  treading  light 
^^  He  knows,  when  o*er.  Earth's  tottering  arch  he  rcebi 
*'  That  heaves  beneath  him  ?  From  tfaeie  natural  ills 
"  Exempt,  his  days  were  calm,  ferene  and  free." 

Would'ft  thou  then  (thus  th'  indignantPower  refbcDed) 
New  mould  thy  maker's  work,  reform*  die  plan     876' 
Wrought  by  unerring  Wiidom  ?  Would'ft  thou  dam 
Weak,  frail,  and  guilQr  as  thou  art;  for  Thee 
A  paradiie  prepared  ?  A  clime,  that  knows 
^o  (lormj  th'  abode  of  Man,  whofe  paflions  break  880 
The  bounds  of  right;  who  trium{>hs  in  the  eye 
Of  Hcav'n,  to  launch  infulttng  on  the  dream 
Of  Folly  I  who  contemns  the  Eternal's  law  5 
Who  to  his  Maker  fays,  depart,  for  Thee 
I  know  not  nor  defire  ?  fay  doft  thou  fpread  835 

The  lawn  for  Wolves,  or  bid  the  Villa  rife, 
To  foothe  the  Lion's  horrid  heart  that  throbs 
Exulting  o'er  its  prey  ?  Nor  think  the  charge 
Too  harfti  5  for  to  Eternal  Wifdom,  Man 

Line  884.  If^Jl^o  to  his  Maker  fays^  kc  ]  Jot.  xxi- 

^  D^forni'J 
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Deform'd  by  Paflion,  is  a  monfter,  wild  899 

As  that  which  roams  the  Lybian  waft^s ;  ^i\d  joys 
To  drench  his  tufks  in  blood.    Mark  then  the  clime. 
As  tempered  to  th'  inhabitant.     Behold 
Thy  mind,  the  i^or,  where  th'  alternate  change 
Of  calm  and  temped  (hifbng  quick,  reflet  895 

The  varying  forms  of  Nature !  kindling  now 
To  rage,  now  boiling  like  the  troubled  fea 
Work'd  by  a  whirlwind;  madning  like  the  wave 
That  ftrikes  its  fliaggy  mound  :  or  fecret  arm*d 
With  triple  poifon,  as  the  gale  that  breathes  900 

Thro'  the  dark  air  its  briniftone-dropping  wing ; 
And  inly-wafting,  withers  as  it  flies. 

Yet  ftlll  prefumptuous,  think'ft  thou  that  the  Power 
Who  form'd  the  world,  might  fuit  to  happier  climes 
The  human  frame ;  and  harmonife  the  mind  905 

To  perfeft  concord,  as  the  mafter  tunes 
The  chords  melodious  of  the  warbling  lyre. 
To  pour  the  ftream  of  Mufic  ?  Know  die  thought 
Of  that  tremendous  Sire  whofe  awful  ken 
Involves  the  vaft  of  Nature;  'ere  this  orb  910 

Was  rent  from  Chaos,  in  wide  reach  difpofed 
The  mighty  chain  of  things.    The  piercing  glance 
Of  Wifdom  mark'd  their  natures ;  and  di(play'd 
lo  gradual  rank,  the  fair-afcending  fcale 

VoL^lL^  F  ©f 
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Of  BajtOfs  rifing  tribes^    Imperfed  all,  915 

As  fiom  die  Finite,  length  unooeafured  runs 
To  reach  the  Infinite.    Yet  in  the  chain 
Each  link  maintains  its  nie ;  each  part  receives 
ProportionVi  worth }  and  every  movement  rolls 
To  work  its  proper  end.    What  lies  above  920 

Thyfelf,  is  veiKd  from  mortal  ken;  below. 
What  towers  to  Thee  is  open.     Caft  thine  eye 
On  lifelefs  matter.    Mark  th'  afcending  forms 
Of  beauty,  varying  from  the  bleeding  bells 
Of  yonder  amaranth  that  fweeps  the  ground ;         925 
To  the  tall  Cedar,  on  the  topmoft  fpire 
Of  Lebanon,  that  rears  its  head  fublime. 
And  fpreads  its  boughs  to  Heav*n.    See  in  the  tribe 
Of  living  forms,  the  gradual  fcale  afcend 
From  fenfitive  to  animal ;  from  brut^  930 

'To  human.    The  fine  plant,  that  firom  thy  touch 
Shrinks  fenfible,  conneds  the  filmy  line 
To  the  fmall  (hell  but  juft  impregn'd  with  life. 
Where  fhut  from  harm  as  in  a  circling  mound. 
Lives  the  lone  'Habitant.    Thence  rifing  flow        935 
Thro*  Inftind's  wide-revolving  rounds,  afcends 
The  juft  progreflion ;  till  the  watchful  dog, 
Sagadous,  friendly;  penetrating, joins 
His  twilight  circle  to  his  Mafter's  fphere. 
Where  fulUform'd  Initio^  (bvps^  and  Reafbn  dawns.  940 
2  If 
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If  thus  thro'  Nature's  wide  extent,  the  forms 
Below  thee  vary,  yet  th*  afcent  in  all 
By  flow  gradation  rlfes ;  think'ft  thou  then 
That  Wifdom  ip  her  higher  Works  obfcrves 
No  fimilar  proportion  ?  From  the  ranks  945 

Below,  exalt  thy  wondering  gaze  I  Behold 
The  Worlds  that  round  yon  central  Sun  revolve 
Harmonious !  Each  receives  its  juft  degree 
Of  genial  warmth,  when  near  the  fiery  orb 
It  drinks  his  pureft  radiance  as  it  wheels ;  950 

Or  fweeps  in  wider  range,  like  thy  fair  Star 
Aurora !  fann'fl  with  cooler  gales,  that  lies 
In  temperated  air :  or  didant,  knows 
The  change  of  feafons,  as  the  earth  that  feels 

Line  949.  Near  the  fiery  orh,  &c.]  out  mentioning  the  difobedience  of 

Mercury.  ^  man,  which  rendered  this  alteration 

originally  expedient ;  we  may  reply. 

Line  ^^^^  Sec,  Or  diftant  kntrMi  that  the  world,  and  its  inhabitants 

the  change  ofSeafons^  &c.]  The  gen-  in  their  prefent  ftate,  occupy  a  par- 

tlemen   who  patronize  Dt,  Burnet  ticular  place  in  the  fcale  of  creation, 

or  Mr.  Whijlons  Theories,  will  per-  which  renders  it  neceffary  that  they 

haps  obferve,  that  the  diverfity  of  (hould  participate  of  thofe  ad  van* 

feafons  is  not  ap  efFecl  of  the  earth's  tages  and  inconvcniencies  which  are 

diilance  from  the  fun  ;  but  that  it  the  effefts  of  their  fituation.     The 

rcfuits  from  the  obliquity  of  its  po-  difobedience  of  man,  taken  in  con- 

fition.    This  however  docs  not  af-  jundlion   with  this,   vindicates  the 

fe6l   our  prefent    argument,    that  Deity  from  the  imputation  of  in- 

from  the  analogy  of  nature  we  have  juftice,  for  permitting  thefe  natural 

reafon  to  conclude,  that  a  regular  evils  to  take  place,  becaufe  it  leads 

progreffion  takes  place  in  all  the  us  to  confidcr  thefe  as  the  punifh- 

works  of  the  Creator ;  becaufe  with-  ment  of  fin. 

F  2  The 
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Tbe  jncrdng  blaft  of  Winter :  or  remote, 
Od  Nature's  utmoft  verge  aB-darldbme  rolls; 
And  (ecs  die  pak  fim  Ggbt  die  lunar  lamps ; 


line  957.  ?lr  /^ir  >v  IF^/  /Ar 
Amt  Um^i^  kc^U'ii  flmid  be 
olijcded  CO  Ais  rcaibniBg,  that  the 
order  of  oar  fhrngaaj  fyleiB,  as 
fhe  bodies  which  cooipofe  k  are 
placed  ar  diiereiit  diflances  froai  the 
luo,  aaffvcn  rerj  fitde  e«d,  becaoie 
tt  13  feseraUy  fuppofed  that  tbde 
fPorUs  are  aninh^bited ;  I  would 
reply  that  oothiog  bot  tbe  pride  of 
fliaa  caa  render  foch  a  foppofition 
apparently  reaionable.    All  the  ob> 
lenratioiu  which  have  yet  been  made 
€Mi  the  planetary  worhls  tend  to  efia- 
Uiih  a  probability  on  tbe  oppofite 
fide  of  the  qtieftion.    Oar  earth 
has  an  atmofphere  fornmndicgy  and 
a  moon  attending  her.    Tbe  planet 
Ja^cer,  on  whofe  moons  the  light 
of  the  fan  maft  ftrike  more  faintly, 
has  four  of  theie  fecondaiy  orbs  re- 
volving aronnd  hira  in  order  to  com- 
penfiue  this  difadvanuge.    Sacam, 
at  a  flill  greater  difiance,  is  wholly 
encircled  with  a  Inminous  ring,  in 
which  Caflini  and  Huygens  have 
already  difcovered  five  moons  which 
throw  their  anited  radiance  upon 
him  during  the  night  feafon.    It  is 
beyond  all  queftion  that  Jupiter  has 
an  atmofphere,  from  the  dtredion 
of  which  it  has  been  concluded  that 
tbe  axis  of  that  planet- is  perpendi- 
ctthr  10  the  ecliptic,  which  mud 


955 


pnsdoce  a: 

perpctnal  EqoiDOz.  To  \ 
pofe  an  this  a^iparatos,  obvinofly 
intmded  to  make  np  far  die  MfttI 
diladvancagcs  of  fiaatioB,  if  dbe6 
worids  are  not  inhabited  ?  Haspro» 
videace  taken  lb  mock  caic  m  en- 
lighten deiarts,  and  placed  OMMnt 
ajoond  them  like  that  wluch  is  fab- 
icrvictt  to  as,  merely  id  gratify  de 
eye  of  man,  or  to  affiud  fcope  10 
his  curiofity  ?  Sorely  reafim  will  not 
joftify  as  in  forming  a  coodafion  cf 
this  nature.  It  is  to  no  porpofe  to 
obierve  that  the  inhaUtants  of  ^e6 
worlds  maft  live  in  the  cjmeuiilici 
of  heat  or  cold.  Theie  may  be 
fnpported  with  eaie,  or  with  difli- 
culty;  according  to  the  particular 
texture  of  their  bodies,  or  the  oon- 
ftitntion  of  their  atmofphere.  In 
ihort,  if  thefe  worlds  have  their  an- 
nual revolutions  about  the  fame 
common  center,  their  moons,  their 
atmofpberes,  and  their  b'ght,  in  the 
fame  manner  as  we  are  poflefled  of 
them ;  is  it  not  pride,  and  not  lea- 
(bn,  which  leads  us  to  think,  that' 
they  differ  from  us  in  the  only  dr- 
cumilance  for  which  advantages  of 
this  kind  can  be  conferred  by  Wif- 
dom,  «.  r.  for  the  benefit  of  inha- 
bitants ? 

Or 
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Or  chilling  freezes  In  his  noon-day  blaze. 

Each  in  the  feparate  fphere  maintains  its  place ; 

Each  keeps  its  rank  in  the  progreilive  fcale ;  960 

To  each,  impartial  Thought  afligns  its  bound : 

And  Wifdom  plucking  from  the  tree  of  life 

A  bough  that  breathes  ambrofia,  balm,  and  myrrh  ^ 

Bathes  the  rich  fruitage  in  the  Stygian  wave 

That  foils  its  bloom  :  then  o*er  her  work  extends    965 

The  dropping  branch,  and  fays,  "  O  wqrld,  be  here 

"  Thy  £hare  of  good  and  ill !  **  Such  from  the  birth 

Of  Time  th' Almighty  Ipoke  his  great  decree, 

Would'st  Thou  then,  for  thy  fingle  good,  diflblvc 
Th'  unbounded  harmony  of  all  ?  Do'ft  Thou         970 
Repine  that  Heav'n,  regardlefs  of  thy  call. 
Ordains  not  earth  an  Eden,  nor  exalts 
The  Man  to  Angel  ?  O  th'  infatiate  grafp 
Of  human  hope  !  A  copious  (hower  extends 
The  fwelling  river  ocr  its  bed  j  the  fca,  975 

Kg  with  the  ruQiing  tides,  might  burft  its  mound : 
The  creeping  rill  from  deeper  urns  fupplied. 
May  rife  an  Ocean.     But  the  pride  of  man 
Extends  to  infinite.     With  all  around 
pifpleafed,  on  Fancy's  neck  he  drops  the  rein.        980 
She  loofe  and  kindling  whirls  him  on  her  wing. 
He  mounts  Uie  vault  of  flars  I  he  graips  the  bolt 

F  3  Of 
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Of  Heaven*s  Eternal !  on  empyreal  air 

He  fails !  (he  leaves  him  :  down  the  Pygmy  falls, 

A  worm  of  earth,  and  crawls  along  the  ground,      985 

Giddy  :  the  fport  of  reptiles,  and  their  prey  ! 

Know  then  whate  er  in  Nature*s  ample  field 
The  fcanty  ken  of  thy  reVolving  eye 
Hath  mark'd  as  Evil ;  in  the  general  plan 
Is  juft,  is  beauteous :  the  conjoining  parts,  990 

Though  each  when  feparate,  like  a  fingle  limb 
In  fome  proportioned  0iape,  appears  deformed. 
As  viewed  apart  5  yet  when  exadly  wrought 
In  the  full  work,  an  heightned  grace  afTumes, 
And  aids  the  perfeift  fymmetry  of  al).  995 

Yet  not  o*er  Nature  fpread  the  general  traits 
Of  imperfedlion.     On  fome  happier  climes. 
The  hand  of  Heav*n  hatli  {howerd  its  richcft  (polls, 
Profiife  of  bounty.     Though  the  juicy  grape 
Tempts  not  the  lip  of  Luxury,  the  pine  ioqo 

Feels  pot  the  fcorching  Sun,  nor  on  the  bough 
Hangs  clothed  in  mantling  gold,  and  ripe  to  tafte,  ' 
The  mellow  Orange :  yet  their  plains  can  boaft 
A  nobler  produce.     In  yon  blifsful  ifle. 
Gay  Plenty  reigns !  Amending  as  he  Ipokc  10P5 

Froni  the  blue  deep,  to  iny  tranfported  gaze 

Bofe 
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Rofe  the  white  cliffs  of  Albion.     Hail  beloved 

Of  Heav  n  !  (with  joy  exclaimed  th*  inraptured  Sire) 

Britannia  hail !  O  !  from  the  world  disjoined. 

As  Nature's  hand  had  form*d  the  foft  retreat         loio 

Of  happinefs  and  love !  No  fcVering  fun 

Blafts  thy  gay  meads ;  no  deep  Volcano  boils 

With  inward  fire :  nor  thro'  the  cave  beneath^ 

Walks  the  dire  Earthquake.     The  tremendous  (hock. 

That  from  their  loofe  bafe  heaves  the  works  of  man,  i  o  1 5 

Juft  vibrates  on  thy  bofbm ;  as  the  voice 

Of  diftant  thunder^  moves  the  trembling  ground. 

And  murmurs  in  the  air.     Thy  fields  rgoice 

With  chearful  plenty.     On  yon  waving  plain, 

I  fee  the  Goddefs  walk !  her  loofened  robe  1020 

Floats  on  the  gale  redundant ;  on  her  cheek. 

In  full  luxuriance  fwells  the  blufliing  Spring ; 

And  fcents  her  breath  with  myrrh.  Mark  how  (he  rears 

Her  horn  aloft,  and  liberal,  o'er  the  field 

Pours  all  her  trcafures.     Man's  enlivened  foul,       1025 

And  all  the  groves  are  tranfport.     Hark  the  voice 

Of  mufic  warbles  from  the  bough !  The  hind 

Feels  his  heart  le^tping  as  he  looks  around ; 

And  Joy's  bright  ray  burfts  o*er  the  kindling  mind. 

Line  1014,  Sec.  The  tremenJous  did  To  much  hsuin  on  the  continent ; 
Jhockjuft  'oibratesf  &c.]  This  alludes  and  were  (lightly  felt  in  fome  parts 
to  thp  Earthqaake^  in  i757»  which    of  Britaim 

F  4  These 
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These  are  the  bleflihgs  Heaven's  all-bounteous  hand 
Showers  on  her  favourite  ifle.  Thrice  happy  they,  1 03 1 
Who  know  their  worth,  and  kindling  at  the  view. 
With  Love,  with  gratitude  adore  the  Power, 
Who  (hapcd  this  wondtous  frame,  and  wrought  its  parts 
To  fuch  perfedion.    Nor  lefe  beauteous  form*d    1035 
His  moral  plan.     But  this  to  trace  at  large. 
Requires, a  fitter  feafon :  the  flow  fun 
Already  (inks  behind  yon  crimfon'd  cloud, 
And  gives  the  world  to  night.    Quick  as  he  faid. 
The  landfliip  languifli'd  :  fix)m  the  gazing  eye,      1040 
Groves,  woods,  and  lawnsj  and  vifionary  bowers 
Immediate  fled ;  and  nought  remained  around. 
But  the  bleak  mbuntAiui  and  the  peaceful  dale. 


The  End  of  the  First  Book. 
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YET  let  the  mu(e  extend  her  towering  wing, 
To  roam  the  vaft  of  Nature !  Lo  !  what  fcenes^ 
By  man  yet  unexplored,  unfold  to  rouze 
Her  ieafch  I  to  tremble  in  her  ardent  eye ! 
To  tempt  her  flight  fublime,  as  o'er  the  world  5 

She  (bars,  and  from  her  airy  height  furveys 
The  fate  of  empire }  and  the  (hifting  fchemes 

Of 

line  69  7.  From  her  airy  biight   queftion  which  requires  to  be  an* 

.^fiunftft  tbi  faii  of  imfire.]  In  the    fwered  in  canvaffing  the  fubjed  of 

controverfy  about  the  neceffity  and   Providence ;  relates  to  the  time  at 

oiefnlnefs  of  Revelationy  which  has    which  it  was  conferred  on  mankind. 

-  employed  fo  many  pens,  the  only   The  advocates  of  infidelity  demand 

with 
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Of  human  thought,  fijccefiiv^  as  they  fwim, 
Buojing,  or  loft  in  Time's o'en^htlming  wave. 


Not  idly-curious  her  light  glance  pervades  lo 

The  plans  of  Wiiclom  ;  with  no  ftranger's  eye 
She  comes  to  "dxmder  on  the  folemn  fcenes : 
Or  prying  fearch  for  labyrinths,  where  the  field 
Is  open,  rich,  accef&blc.— But  free. 
Impartial,  juft,  fhe  fcans  the  mighty  themes;         15 
And  paints  them  genuine  as  they  rofe  to  view. 


with  fome  appearance  of  reafiw^ 
why  a  difpenfatioo  fo  bigblj  impor- 
tamt^  :uidy^  indiJfmfMy  mc^ry  to 
the  benefit  of  man,  {hoald  have  been 
poSponed  to  the  diftance  of  four 
thoufand  years  from  the  creation  ; 
and  for  what  reafon  CbrilUanity, 
which  became  an  ufeful  inftitution 
immediately  upon  the  Fall,  yet  does 
not  appear  to  have  been  coniidered 
by  the  Deity  as  tucejfarj^  till  the 
rdgn  of  Tiberius.  Without  exami- 
ning particalarly  the  ^te  x)f  the 
J^wiih  nation  which  might  tend  to 
illuftrate  this  dilicuky ;  the  author 
endeavours  to  prove  in  this  book, 
that  one  great  end  for  which  Pro- 
thfence  permitted  this  delay  to 
toke  place,  was,  that  man  might 
be  convinced  by  repeated  experi- 
ments Cf  the  in/ufficiencj  of  reafin  to 
difcover  anj  confiftent  theologUal Jy^ 
Jttm ;  and  confcquently  of  the  ex^e- 


dkmij  and  mecefity  of  Rerelatioii.  In 
order  to  this,  fucceffive  views  of  the 
Ante  of  the  woild  aie  exhibited,  in 
the  firft  ages  of  fimplicity ;  under 
the  future  mdimrnts  of  cnkwes 
and  at  laft  in  the  happier  aera  of  its 
higheft  improvement ;  and  the  €»• 
quiry  iUll  proceeds,  whether  the  ha* 
man  mind,  at  any  of  theie  periods, 
was  able  to  difcover  a  raiimud  J^ 
fiem  of  religion :  and  how  hr  its 
improvement  in  this  rtifcSt  cone- 
fponded  to  its  progrefs  in  the  in* 
vention  of  Arts,  or  in  the  reiearches 
of  Science.  The  confequence  re- 
fulting  from  this  enquiry  is  at  Iftft 
fairly  deduced :  and  it  appears  with 
that  force  which  every  feries  of  rea* 
foning  acquires,  when  it  either  pro-» 
ceeds  upon  princifles  which  are  foi^ 
ientljjuft^  or  confifls  offuas  'wbitk 
are  univer/allj  obvious. 

'Twas 


BookII.  a      poem. 


Jl 


'Twas  where  a  plain^  far  from  the  haunt  of  man. 
Spread  its  green  bofom  to  the  evening  fay, 
Meek  Quiet's  peaceful  walk ;  the  fmiling  fcenes 
Had  lured  me  wandering  on :  the  ftream  of  thought   20 
In  that  calm  hour  to  meditation  due/ 
Flow'd  on  the  foul  fpontaneous ;  as  the  breeze 
On  the  fmooch  current  of  (bme  limpid  rill 
Steals  o'er  the  ruffled  wave.     A  dufky  wood 
O'erlook'd  the  field,  and  full  in  fite  oppofedy  25 

Lower'd  the  bleak  mountain  o'er  the  varying  lawns 
Crown  d  with  gay  verdure ;  whence  the  lift'ning  ear 
Thrill'd  to  the  mufic  of  the  tuneful  choirs 
That  (Iream'd  fweet«warbling  o'er  the  vale  \  or  heard 
Remote  the  deep's  low  murmur,  like  the  voice  30 

Of  torrents  from  afar.    Sequefter'd  here 
Mufing  I  fat,  and  in  thy  mirror  view'd, 
Fair  Hiftory,  behdd  the  towering  piles 
Of  grandeur  fallen,  or  call'd  the  forms  augufl: 
Of  heroes  from  the  tomb.     The  mighty  chiefe,         3  5 
I  faw  them  buttling  0  er  the  human  fcene, 
Light,  as  the  glittering  tribe,  elate,  that  fport 
On  fummers  dazzling  beam  j  till  life's  fliort  noon 
Elapfed,  and  b !  the  melancholy  Eve 
That  fhadcs  their  glories  in  the  Duft  !  What  boon,    40 
The  prize  of  virtue  paid  them !  did  thy  worth 

Intrepid 
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Intrepid  Decius^  from  the  Samnite  (led. 

Screen  the  devoted  heart  ?  Did  Scipio  quell 

The  tide  of  paflion,  and  reteafe  the  fair. 

Blooming  and  fpotlefs^  to  her  lover's  arms ;  45 

Or  fnatch  from  Hannibal's  proud  creft  the  wreath 

Of  vidory  ;  to  find  the  fons  of  Rome 

Jiift  to  his  deeds  ?  Ah  no  i— Amid  the  gloom 

Of  folitude  he  pined ;  fcarce  from  the  grafp 

Of  fury  refcued)  indignation  fwell'd  50 

His  manly  heart,  and  grief  flow*mining  loo(ed 

The  props  of  life,  and  gave  him  to  the  tomb. 

Such,  TuUy,  was  thy  fate,  and  Brutus,  thine  1 
The  ghaflly  head  low**rolling  in  the  duft  i 

The 

Line  43  >  4. 2>iV  Scifio  qmll  tbi  Hdg  man,  by  far  the  soft  eminent  whom 
•ffaffitm^  &c.]  This  beaatifttl  ftory  Rome  prodaced  in  the  moil  viitooas 
18  well  known.  ^Hiftoiy  has  not  pre-  ages  of  the  Republic;  profecnted 
ferved  the  name  of  the  lady.    Ker  by  two  defpicable  tribunes  at  the 
lover  was  AUucius,  a  prince  of  Cel.  inftigation  of  Cato  the  Cenibr,  was 
tiberia.    The  generous  Roman^  by  compelled  to  retire  to  hit  country 
voluntarily  furrendering  her  to  the  feat  at  Linternum  near   Naples ; 
arms  of  another,  and  by  beftowing  where,  in  the  forty-eighth  year  of 
her  ranfom  upon  him  for  a  portion  ;  his  age,  he  died  of  grief  for  the  in- 
obtained  a  victory  as  much  fuperior  gratitude  of  his  country, 
to  his  other  conquefts,  as  the  tri- 
umph of  rcafon  over  the  paffions.  Line  53.  Such  Ttillj,    UcJ]    ft 
exceeds  the  acquifition  of  territory  would  be  needlefs  to  take  particular 
by  which  the  latter  are  indulged.  notice  of  the  deaths  of  Cicero  and 
Line  48,  9.  Jmid  the  gloom  of  Brutus,  The  head  ofthe  former  was 
Mtuiie  be  ftmd,  &c.]  This  great  received  with  fmiles  and  exultation 

by 
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The  tongue  to  fatiate  female  frenzy  torn  ;  ^^ 

The  bleeding  heart  yet  reeking,  ipoke  the  end 

Of  Eloquence  and  Virtue.     Scarce  a  tear 

Embalmed  their  urns,  triumphant  Vice  beheld 

V(^ith  fmiles  their  exit :  and  Oppreffion  raifed 

Her  fcourge  to  puni(h,  where  the  feeling  heart  60 

Swell'd  in  foft  moifture  to  the  pitying  eye. 

O !  Wreck'd,  and  dubious  of  ^  life  to  come  ! 
WTiat  trophies  graced  the  prefent !  Heaven  with-held 
From  ihtScfuperior  lights  left  in  the  maze 
Of  Doubt  to  wander,  by  the  twilight  ray  65 

Of  glimmering  Nature  led  :  while  toil  and  pain 
Marked  their  long  courfe  with  woe ;  and  Death's  pale  eye 
Terrific  frown'd  them  into  nought.     Did  thcfc 
Than  we  more  guilty,  by  fuperior  crimes 
Infult  th'  Omnipotent,  that  Truth's  fair  form  70 

Unveil'd  to  us,  was  from  the  dark  refearch 
Of  cool  Philoibphy  in  fliades  immured  ? 
Whence  then  the  palm  by  every  voice  conferr'd  ? 
Whence  tht  fweet  lay  that  wantons  in  their  praife  ? 
Why  o'er  foft  Pity's  pallid^cheek  defccnds  j^ 

by  Anthony ;  whofe  wife  Fulvia  fa-  foul  of  O^lavianas,  the  moft  vin- 

tiatedher  {\itj  by  tearing  out  the  didive  and  cruel  of  the  triumvirs, 
tongue,  and  by  piercing  it  with  a        Line  62.  O  /  Wrecked,  and  dubi^ 

bodkin.    The  exit  of  Brutus  excited  ^^,,  5^0.]  See  this  fubjed  more  fully 

th6  fame  Ulibcral  triumph  in  the  ^-caied  in  the  note  on  line  1008. 

The 
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The  tear  that  weeps  their  doom,  diat  fays  they  lived 

A  virtuous  few  !  that  mourns  them  as  diey  fell. 

The  vi^ms  of  ingratitude,  or  zeal 

For  public  honour  ?  yet  the  beam  of  heav'n 

IDumed  not  Reafbn's  path,  nor  led  the  mmd  80 

To  fee  the  Maker  in  hb  work  pouttray'd 

One,  perfeff,  infinittt  nor  flww'd  the  climes 

Of 


line  8 1  y  82.  To/ee  the  Mahr^  &c.] 
The  Polytheifm  of  the  Heathens, 
and  the  anions  which  they  afcribe 
to  the  fupreme  Being,  have  always 
been  confidered  as  evidences  of  the 
infofficiency  of  human.reafon  to  dif* 
cover  what  relates  to  the  Deity.  We 
cnght  not  indeed  to  believe  that  the 
fables  of  the  poets,  by  which  the 
majefty  and  perfe^ions  of  God  are 
{o  much  debafed,  were  received  as 
truths  by  the  philofophical  feds; 
but  we  ought  to  remember,  at  the 
fame  time,  that  the  opinions  of  a 
few  fpecnlative  philofophers  whofe 
minds  were  cultivated  and  expand- 
ed by  fcience,  are  no  proper  crite- 
rions  by  which  we  are  to  judge  of 
the  perfe£Uon  to  which  human  na- 
ture is  capable  of  arriving.  The 
ftandard  of  our  ideas  on  this  fub* 
je&,  muft  be  the  received  opinions 
of  this  matter  which  prevailed  uni* 
verfally  in  the  world ;  and  thefe 
were  big  with  abfurdity,  fuperfti- 
tion,  and  folly.    Even  the  philo- 


fophers themfdves  on  many  occi» 
fions  give  a  iaadion  to  the  jncpoll 
feffions  of  the  vulgar  i  ai|d  ai^M  af 
they  were  in  their  researches  bj  fUr 
wiUaiMf  appear  to  be  fenfiUe  of  die 
difidemy  •/  mahun.  Thai  Plato  jp 
his  difcourfe  on  the  immortality  of 
the  foul,  and  on  the  attributes  of  die 
Deity,  exprefleth  his  deiire  fpobCMP 
fome  tradition ;  and  narrates  a  km 
of  thofe  which  had  been  brought 
down  to  him.  In  the  fonnfr  hf 
propofeth  to  colled  the  beft  ar^n? 
ments  he  can  think  of  to  prove  the 
immortality  of  the  fool  :*-fi  jxa  t/# 

AOrON  eF.IOT  PNOS  /#4«>«. 
pct/Surtf/,  Phsed,  In  his  Philebuj  hp 
exprefsly  acknowledge th,  that  his 
doflrine  of  one  God  and  many  na^ 
tures,  wi  taken  from  the  ancients» 
who  were  better  than  their  fnoceC- 
fors ;  and  on  that  account  %yytft%pii 
^wf  otKuvlu,  i.  e.  lived  nearer  the 
Gods,  or  were  better  acquainted 

with 


BpoKlI.  A      POEM.  H 

Of  pure  ethereal  pleafure,  for  the  blefl: 

Prcpar'd,  nor  to  tb'  enlighten'd  view  di(phy^4 

The  form  of  mor^l  3eaijty,  as  it  fwells  S| 

In  fuU4)ropartion  to  the  mental  ga?e. 

Wrought  by  celeftjal  aict     Tq  thefc  its  ph^rq^^ 

Appear'd  not,     Heav  n  on  their  degener^t?  (pna 

Conferred  its  nobleft  boon,  ift^hen  from  the  gujph 

Of  furgy  ChaoSi  whpre  the  godij^ft  lay  99 

Wrapt  in  blacfe  clpuda  i  He  bad  eternal  Trwth 

Rife  to  the  day  ! — She  hcard|  and  to  his  call 

Obedient  rofc  !  Her  beauty-beamiqg  eye, 

f*air  as  thy  ray  Auwra^  when  it  fcares 

The  growling  Hon  from  hjs  prey  j  difpell'd  .95 

The*  involving  (hade,  her  magic  touch  diiToJved 

The  veil  pf  Errqrj  lighu?n'4  the  dim  fcarch 

Of  daf^  Philpfophy  j  aqd  (how'd  the  MINP, 

That  fwm'd,  fwppjorts,  and  guid/es  tb;s  mighty  framPi 


with  their  councils*    Wh^t  an  }m-  if  xhe  pmnifcienceof  fhc  Deity  did 

perfed  account  of  the  divine  nature  not  render  fuch  an  expedient  utterly 

does  this  philofopher  exhibit  in  his  ufelcfs  and  improper.     This,  how* 

Sympofium,  where  (prcjjably  ftom  ever  it  muft  he  ownpd,  is  very  dif-\ 

foroc  imperfeft  tradition  he  had  re-  ferent  from  thofe  noble  and  exalted 

ceived  rr lading  to  a  M^iiUPt)  he  Ww  Qf  Q^  which  b^  cnh^fei^  •« 

^y^s,    that  there  are  Demons  of  a  other  oggal^ons;    and    which    are 

middle  order»  who  make  the  gods  agreeable  to  the  defcriptioil^  g«^n 

and  men  reci^rq^^lly  ac^i^aint^d  pf  Hiw  in  the  writings  x^  j^i^piifU 

with  aifairs  relating  to  either ;  as  tion.  See  his  Pdiiic*  a  fin* 

Vol.  II.  G                            'Twas 
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'Twas  all  myfterious :  and  weak  Reafon  fought    loo 
In  vain  the  caufe,  why  wrapt  from  mortal  view. 
The  glorious  ages,  famed  for  noble  deeds ; 
For  public  virtue  fam*d  j  mark'd  not  the  Power 
That  beam'd  benignant  on  a  meaner  train, 
Thy  race  proud  Luxury !  why  thus  the  hand  105 

Of  Bounty,  partial  in  its  gifts,  beftows 
On  One^  the  god-like  boon  requir'd  by  Alhj 
To  jiH  alike  expedient.^-From  this  fcene. 
To  higher  objedts  raised  ;  the  mufing  mhid 
Revolved  in  melancholy  thought,  the  rife,  no 

The  fall  of  empire.     Perfia's  domes  fublime. 
Thy  piles  proud  -^gypt,  and  Aflyria's  towers 
Raifed  in  high  triumph  o  er  the  wafte  of  Time : 
Where  are  they  ? — Hark  I  in  Fancy's  ftarting  ear, 
(What  time  the  wan  Ghoft  roams  his  nightly  round :) 
Slow  from  the  broken  arch,  refounds  the  voice        116 
Of  fhrieking  ravens  thro'  the  chearlefs  wild. 

So  fall  thy  plans  Ambition  !  And  the  race 
Who  form'd  them,  thro'  long-lingering  ages  left 
In  Ignorance  and  Darknefs ;  to  the  vale  120 

Of  deep  Oblivion  funk,  nor  hoped  a  dawn. 

"Thus 
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*^  Thus  then  (long  mufing  afk'd  th'  indignant  mind) 
"  Thus  is  bright  Reafon's  heav  n-illumined  ray, 
**  That  fpark  of  Deity  debafed?  Did  HE, 
**  Who  gave  the  nobler  boon,  that  lifts  the  man      125 
*'  To  kindred  angels  near; — Did  he  confer 
**  A  fcanty  fliare,  unequal  to  the  tafk 
"  Aflign'd ',  then  left  him  wandering  in  the  dark 
*^  Of  Nature  ? — No.     The  Power  6y  culture  form'd, 
**  Knew  its  great  Parent ;  traced  th'  afcending  fcale  j  30 
*'  Of  things  progrefiive  to  their  mighty  Caufe  j 
"  Beheld  the  Maker  as  he  fits  fublime 
"  High  on  his  ftarry  throne  ;  and  knew  the  foul 
"  Immortal  as  its  caufe.     Then  had  not  man, 
"  Left  to  Himfelf,  unveird  the  facred  Truths         135 
"  Reveal'd,  nor  fought  a  Guide  to  point  his  way  ?'' 

As  thus  I  fpoke,  lo  thro'  the  ftill  retreat 
Slow  moved  the  radiant  pair  ! — The  fl^y-rapt  Power 
Of  Contemplation  eyed  me,  and  began. 

Line     132.    Beheld   ths    Maker y         hiWQ  in^^,  Kneiv  the /oui  immor^ 

&c.]  That  the  Heathens  formed  the  tah  &c.]    Though   wc   Ihall  fhow 

mod  fublime  ideas  of  the  power  and  afterwards  that  the  wifeft  lieathent 

inimenfity  of  the  Creator,  when  they  were  far  from  being  certain  of  thit 

confidered  him  feparately  from  the  truth ;  yet  it  hath  been  often  and 

inferior  Deities ;  is  a  truth  which  Juftly  obfcrvcd,  that  the  belief  of 

will  be  fafiiciently  obvious  to  any  future  Exillence  forms  a  part  of  the 

perfon  who  perufeth  the  works  of  creed  of  all  nations ;  the  moft  igno- 

their  poets,  particularly  the  Iliad.  rant  and  barbarous,  as  well  as  the 

moft  intelligent  and  civilized. 

G  2  Stili 
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Still  bopeftTbooreftfefi,  of  &•  Eternal's  wtjrs  140 
To  judge ;  ftill  feek'ft  to  fadiom  the  immetife 
Of  Wifdom  ?— Far  as  Reafon's  roling  band 
Permits  Conjcaurc's  gropbg  fearch  to  ftray ; 
I  blame  not,  but  will  aid  thee.     Where  tlion  hMtA 
His  path,  to  rove  in  Doubt's  perplexing  niazt ;       ^5 
My  Cure  extends  not.— Now  exak  thy  Gght  j 
And  mallt  the  ftniling  fcene  that  borfts  16  Tiew. 

Gracefttl  He  (aid  : — ^when  lo  th^  attending  Po^er 
Struck  with  her  magic  rod  the  fwelltng  lawn. 
And  wotk'd  a  rtew  Creation  !  The  low  plain  150 

Stretch'dto  a  field  imnrcnfe,  where  fportire  wa3k*iA 
Hit  fair-robed  Sanimer,—-0'cr  her  glowing  f6rkn 
Harmonious,  flowed  the  flower-embroider'd  veft. 
Girt  with  a  mantling  zone  5 — her  lucid  eye 
Beam'd  fweetly-radiant ;  and  her  cheek  outvied       455 
The  cherry *s  deepening  bioom.     Soft  on  her  lips 
Sat  all  the  laughing  Loves  3  and  in  her  hair» 
Spread  o'er  the  throbbing  bofom,  half-difclofed. 
And  fwclling  to  the  breeze ;  the  Graces  play'd 
Luxuriant. — ^Round,  the  bleating  flocks  were  ranged,  1 60 
A  harmlefs  train,  that  crop'd  the  flowery  turf. 
Or  qiuff  d  the  filver  riH.     In  froiic  fport, 
AU-iight  they  wanton'd ;  for  no  mound  rcftriin'd 

Their 
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Their  aery  paftiqie^  and  thp  fayage  tfihc  ' 

Sought  not  their  peaceful  cpt. — ^A  dift^ntjgke,     ipg 

That  fweird  its  blue  wavp  frotn  tfie  thymy  hilk, 

Gleam'd  thrp  the  lopfea'd  grove.     As  yet  tbp  \>iT^i 

Whofe  wings  expanded  v^il'd  the  noon-^d^y  Sun, 

Stain'd  not  Jt's  tide.     Not  far  the  fimple  li\it, 

Sweet  haunt  of  Innocence  and  Peace !  ocrjafd         179 

With  flender  ofiers,  and  the  flexile  fhrub^ 

Cjiequer'd  the  rpral  I^ndikip.     O'er  thp  -Beld 

Roved  the  young  Shepherds,  fmiling  in  the  prime 

Of  Life,  and  pear  were  fcpii  the  ipodcti  Fjir 

Crown*d  with  the  herbage  of  the  broider*d  mc^d^    175 

That  {hower'd  it*s  fppjils  arowd  thejm.    Beauty  heaqa'd 

In  every  look,  and  oh  .e;3jpb  c^cek,  t^e  hlopm 

JOf  rofy  youth,  delightful  as  it  glow'd ; 

With  foft  in^a^tmei)^  ftolc  tb'  ^p^iiaplurfid  eye^ 

Rapt  in  fweet  tran(port  as  I  marky  the  ^epe    l:8o 
All  balmy-breathing :— IJjil  ye  Jbiappy  feats 

Line  \6^,6,  A  dijlant  lake^  &c.]  tiy,  are  well  knqwn  }  as  it  waiAOf 

The  lake  Stymphalis  in  Arcadia,  of  the  labours  of  Hercules  tho- 

where  this  fcene  is  fuppofed  to  lye ;  roughly  to  fubdue  t)ieQi.    T^P  Ut* 

which  was  contiguous  to  the  city,  tility  of  Arcadia,   and  the  fimple 

and  to  the  hills  of  that  name.  manners  of  its  firft  inhabitants,  ren- 

4ef  it  ffcitliarfy  fr^fiitr  ^  thr  ^nd  fipr 

Line  167,  bfc.  As  yet  the  tirds.']  which  this  defcription  is  introdu* 

The  Stymphalian  birds  who  haunt-  ced. 
j^  this  lake,  and  infcfled  the  coun- 

Q  3  (I  Thus 
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(I  tbos  exclaimed)  jre  geodc  tribes,  that  tide 

The  cap  of  Pkafiirc,  by  die  baleful  ieeds 

Of  Care  antaintcd  !  may  no  Syreo  diann 

Your  ftep  from  Nature's  open  coon,  to  fbay  185 

Amid  tbe  wilds  of  Paflion  !  may  yoo  walk. 

Thus  bleft,  thus  harmless,  till  fuperior  Powers 

Once  more  dclccnding  to  tfa'  abodes  of  man, 

Mark  a  new  Eden,  and  traniportcd  join 

To  mortal  drains  tbe  high  ieraphic  lay !  190 

Thus  from  the  feeling  heart  with  joy  infpircd. 
The  dream  of  rapture  flowed. — The  Power  of  thought 
Smiled  with  confenting  mein.     Bled  is  the  man 
Who  hears  the  voice  of  Nature ;  who  retired 
From  budling  life,  can  feel  the  gladdening^beam,   195 
The  hope  that  breathes  of  Paradife.     Thy  deeds, 
Sweet  Peace,  are  mufic  to  th'  exulting  mind : 
Thy  prayer,  like  incenfe  wafted  on  the  gale 
Of  morning,  fprcads  ambrofia,  as  the  cloud 
Of  fpicy  fwreets  perfumes  the  whifpering  breeze       200 
That  fcents  Arabia's  wild. — Yon  rural  train. 
In  carelefs  indolence  reclined ;  the  field. 
Gay  with  the  hues  of  Summer;  the  loofe  herds 
That  roam  the  pafture,  and  diffiufed  o'er  all. 
The  fmile  of  Innocence,  the  guilelefs  blufh  205 

2  The 
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Qf  fimple  Nature ;— let  thefc  fcencs  recall 
The  prime  of  days,  when  in  it's  vernal  bloom, 
Earth  robed  in  verdure,  from  the  Maker's  hand 
Came  warm  and  genial ;  and  her  peaceful  fons 
Knew  not  the  lore  of  Luxury. — Serene  210 

Thou  feed  them  -,  various  in  tfaie  rural  taik  . 
Employ 'd  3  or  fporting  o'er  the  lillied  lawn  j 
Gr  ftrctch'd  at  eafe  beneath  the  mantling  bough. 
Hymning  the  great  Creator.     Happy  tribe  ! 
But  perfeB  Happinefs  to  man's  frail  race  215 

Pertains  not-^Ddnk  inftruftion,  and  be  wife. 

He  fpoke  j — and  fudden  as  I  gazed  around. 
Bright  in  the  glittering  Eaft  a  form  appear'd 
Divinely-beauteous,  whofe  rich  plumage  gleam'4 
Gay  to  the  dazzling  fun ;  beyond  the  race  ?2o 

Of  Mortals  fair,  beyond  the  human  fizc 
Raifed,  with  fuperior  dignity  fhe  trod  5 
And  feem'd  a  Goddefs  from  celeftial  climes 
To  man  dcfc?nding,  that  her  lenient  hand 
Might  point  the  path  to  IJappinefs.     Her  head      225 

Line  218.  Bright  in  the  glitter  ring  lernately  conquered  by  the  Greeks 

J^afty  &c.]  The  reader  will  obferve,  and  the  Aomans,  that  the  Luxury 

that  this  allegorical  Perfonage  is  and  Effeminacy  which  finally  ruined 

faid  to  come  front  the  Eaft  i  as  it  boch  thefe  nations,,  was  Qriginalljr 

W4S  from  that  part  of  the  world,  al-  derired. 

G  4  A 
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A  CTGiHi  CDordcd ;  o*cr  bcr  boifai  &  xobe 

Floated  io  cafy  oujeftr  ;  a  ftar 

Beamed  frm  her  brow ;  and  oo  her  arm  ibc  bore 

A  polUb'd  miirar,  where  the  fonm  of  things 

Rdkded,  widi  tt^nfamdcpt  hifinfe  flaraoL  ajt 

Ag^  io  the  glafi  bebdd  k's  wrinkled  toot 

Smooth  as  the  check  of  Mebr.     Beauty  Ihooe 

With  aiigd-raduttice ;  and  Eteibrmitjr, 

(Had  (brorik  DefoilBiity  bech  there)  had  vied 

With  Helen  ftruggling  in  the  itnhs  of  kure  235 

Sweetly  reluftant.     Such  die  Gdddeis  (hone. 

Not  long  (he  trod  the  plain,  when  gatfaeting  itond, 
The  rural  tfibe  yes  innocent,  behtld 
Her  forA  ivith  wonder  ;  eyed  her  purple  plume?. 
Her  crown,  her  (latunr,  and  her  m^igic  glais,  240 

Curious,  amazed,  delighted.— But  when  near 
She  held  the  mirror  up,  and  (how'd  the  face 
That  glow'd  celeftial,  foft  as  Fancy  paints 
Bright  Venus  orient  from  the  filver  wave  j 
The  throng  obfequious  to  the  f  ou^crful  charm         945 
Purfued  her  ftep,  nor  knew  that  all  the  fcene 
Was  falfe  and  hollow ;  nor  behind  the  veil 
Dlfcem*d  Temptation ;  till  Ihe  led  thetai  on. 
Where  robed  in  vivid  green>  a  meadow  (pread 
It's  velvet  mantle  to  the  fun.    All-wild  25a 

2  They 
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They  rufh'id  ftlong,  till  iti  the  fedret  fnarcfi 
Sppcad  o'er  the  fmUing  lawn,  their  flippery  fett 
Befet,  the  Fiend  lecured  them  as  her  prey. 

Lost  then  at  once  were  all  the  native  charms 
Of  tender  Innocence ;  the  heart  no  more  .25  c 

Wfaifper'd  its  didates  to  the  fimple  tpngue : 
But  (mooth  Deceit,  familiar  in  the  robe 
Of  Virtue,  then  firft  taught  the  gentle  fmile 
To  veil  the  raAkling  thought    Caught  in  the  net 
Of  Vice,  debilitating  Sloth  unnerved  2^ 

Each  manly  effort;  and  Corruption,  fure 
As  fooie  dark  Miner,  fapp'd  the  naounds  of  Truth  ^ 
And  gave  the  throng  to  wanton  d'er  the  mead 
Enlarged,  and  fcreen'd  from  (ight  the  powerful  chains 
Urifclt,  that  h-eld  them  in  the  Tyrant's  pcwer.        265 

Now  tnaA:  (thus  ferious  fpoke  tbe  hoary  five) 
How  vain  the  boafl  of  Reafon^  that  prefumes 
Its  powers  adequate  to  difcloft  the  miths 
Revealed  by  Wifdom. — To  themfelves  thou  faw'ft 
Ybn  tribes  abandon'd,  free  to  chafe  their  path         27a 
On  Nature's  common,  as  the  judging  mind 
Approved  or  cenfured  from  impartial  view. 
Whence  then  'by  Faffion's  lawlefs  arm  fubdued, 

Thus 
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Thus  unrcfifting  fall  they  ?  Why  rcprcfe'd 

Before  Tcmptation*s  guileful  glance,  fubfides  275 

The  voice  of  Reafon  ?  His  deep-fearching  eye 

Had  fcen  the  fraud  of  yon  deceitful  glafs. 

Had  wam'd  the  throng  to  (hun  th'  iniidious  fnare  i 

Had  kept  them  innocent,  did'd  Thou  defcribe 

His  fphere  with  truth.— But  how  this  leading  Guide  280 

Shields  the  firm  thought  from  Pleitfure's  gilded  lure. 

Thou  feed ;  unequal  to  the  talk,  he  ihrinks 

Back  from  the  field,  or  yielding,  takes  the  fide 

OfPafEon,  or  faint- whifpcring,  if  his  voice 

Diffuadcs 

Line  274,  5.  ^ly  reftefs^d^  &c.]  The  account  which  Cicero  giwt  of 

The  reader  will  obferve,  that  though  this  matter  from  his  own  expexi- 

there  is  fome  allegorical  defcription  encc,  will  be  confirmed  by  univerfal 

blended  with  this  ftory  ;    yet  the  teftimony.     Speaking  of  the  eiron 

principal  fa&  is  fhidUy  true.    The  which  are  imbibed  in  youth,  he 

Arcadians  were  early  invited  to  pa-  fubjoins.     Cum  vero  accedit  eodem 

ftoral  life  by  the  richnefs  and  fertility  quafi  maximus  quidam  magifter  P6- 

of  their  paftur^e  ;    they  became  pulus,  atque  omnis  undique  ad  Ticia 

afterwards  a  martial  and  intrepid  confentiens  multitudo,  tum/Apirrii- 

people,    as  Herodotus  particularly  ficimur  opinionum  prawtdiff  a  Natu* 

attefts,  Hifi.  lib.  i.  and  they  were  at  raque  defcifcimus  ;  —  3c    optimos 

laft  enervated  by  the  Luxury  which  quifque  'veram  illam  gloriam  expc- 

fpreaduniverfally  among  their  coun-  tens,  quam  unam  Natura  maxinie 

trymen.  inquirit,  iVL/umma  imaniiateycriBtnt : 

confe^iaturque  nullam   eminentem 

Line  283,  4.  TielMng  takex  the fidt  cfHgicm  virtutis,   fed  adambrataa 

•f  Pajpon.']  This  unequal  poifc  of  imaginem  gloriae.  Tw/c.  ^^eft.  Uh. 

Reafon  and  the  Paflions,  is  a  truth  iii.  How  this  defcription  of  Human 

which  will  ftand  in  need  of  no  proof  Nature  agrees  with  what  he  (ays 

^o  any  perfon  who  is  attentive  to  afterwards  of  the  wife  Man  keeping 

the  operations  of  his  own  mind.  |[iit  mind  in  a  perfcft  and  uninter* 

ruptc4 
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Difltiades  from  peril ;  yet  it's  found  unheard,  285 

Amid  the  tumult  of  the  madning  mind 
Negleded  dies ;  as  when  the  thunder  roars  i 
The  gentle  murmur  of  the  purling  rill 
Strikes  not  retentive  on  the  thrilling  ear. 

Since  then  unfit  from  fmooth  Temptation's  fmile  290 
To  fave  it*s  Votaries,  in  the  trying  hour 
Decoy'd  by  Pleafure ;  fince  his  feeble  glance 
Difcerns  not  Vice  behind  the  mantling  veil 
Of  borrowed  charms ;  or  dimly  feen,  his  voice 
Detains  not  from  the  chace :-— Is  Reafon  then         295 
Thus  weak,  to  nobler  work  adequate,  bold 
To  fearch  th'  Eternal  in  his  work,  or  known 
In  Truth's  ftrait  path  to  guide  the  reftive  mind  j 
When  fway'd  by  Fancy  in  his  choice,  or  duped 
By  Paffion  in  his  purfuit  ? — Let  thy  thought  300 

Weigh  the  full  proof,  and  pondering  judge  the  whole. 

He  ceafcd ; — and  by  fuperior  Power  o'erawed 
I  Aood,  and  paufing,  thus  at  lad  replied. 

uninterrupted  equilibrium  ;  I  can-  yet  the  radical  and  dircriminating 

not  fo  readily  difcover.     This   ad-  qualities  of  the  human  mind,    are 

mired  Ancient  has  probably  been  charadteriflic  ;n  fome  meafure  of 

led  into  trains  of  fentiment  appa-  every  Individual;  and  a  man  with 

rently  oppofite,  by  negle^ng  on  his  paflions  and  reafon  in  conftant 

fomeoccafionstoconfider^that  what*  equilibrium,  would  be  an  objed  as 

ever  difference  we  x^ay  obferve  in  extraordinary  as  the  Arabian  Phce* 

the  characters  and  adlions  of  men  ;  nix. 

*'  Great 
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"  Great  Power,  whofe  fight  cin  pierce  the  doepcih 
"  ing  cloud 
"  That  wraps  the  thought  of  Wifdom  s  ^t  thy  feet  JG5 
^'  Behold  the  Child  of  Earth,  prompt  to  declare 
•'  Whate'er  weak  FLeafon  whifpers  to  excufe 
^'  His  kindred  worms,  frail  as  the  vernal  flower 
**  Cropt  by  the  hand  of  Time,  and  forpi'd  to  dye« 

"  Say  then,  when  man  from  Virtue's  Cworcd  padi 
<*  Firft  verged  to  Folly's  devious  road,  inliced  311 

<^  By  ftroog  Temptation^,  by  the  thriUii:^  drain 
'*  Of  PlealJLicefyren-tonguedj^fay,  had  xhe  beam 
"  Of  Knowled^  then  unmafkxi  the  fretnt  of  Vice, 
<^  And  fhow*d  her  haggard  fhape  ?  Had  then  the  )f^ 
**  Of  grey  Experience  chalk'd  the  upland  patb^       316 
**  On  which  flow  Judgment  v^ith  retorted  cy? 
**  Oit  flands,  and  looks  behind  ?  Or  were  the  .tfaio 
**  Void  of  the  Guardians  whofe  protection  fcreens 
^*  The  haunt  of  Innocence  from  iU,  expofed  j2o 

•^  To  every  Fiend,  whofe  fuhtle  voice  deludes 
"  Th'  unwary  wanderer  to  his  fpcret  fnare  ?'*  . 

Wondering  I  ftopp'd  ;  for  to  my  prompt  excufo 
The  £]pe  rgoin'd  apt ;  ibut  the  magk  wand 
Of  Fancy  waving,  raifed  a  brighter  fcene,  32^ 
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HiGit  o'er  btx>a(l  lawns  vritb  broidered  veftare  gay. 
Where  Nature*s  liberal  hand  had  flhower'd  profufe 
Her  richeft  treafarfcSj  and  the  young-eyed  Spring 
Walk'd  in  looft  IttJtury ;  we  mark'd  fublime, 
A  fpacioos  HieatrGi  wfaoTe  round  indoied  330 

Proud  FaneS)  Ac  boaft  of  Science  s  Obeliflcs 
That  touch'd  the  blue  horizon )  towering  domes 
Piled  in  rude  grandenr  9  and  the  dizzy  height 
Of  fkjNtopt  pyramids,  whole  fteepy  fpires 
O  crlook*d  a  wafte  of  Empire.    'Twas  in  all,         335 
A  mighty  City ;  round  whofe  ample  ikins 
A  circling  temEufe  i«n,  broad,  firm,  and  ftrong. 
To  (land  the  dalh  of  toiveMs.    From  the  brow 
Of  a  fteep  hill,  we  view'd  the  featterir^  throngs 
That  i^oam'd  at  large*  Some  from  Che  terrafi  height  349 . 
Breathed  the  cool  breeze,  whofe  lily-fcented  wing 
Perfumed  the  ^mbtent  air :  Some  o'er  the  mead 
WanionM  in  cafy  indolence,  and  cull'd 
The  fpoik  of  ^mmer ;  whik  a  Few  retired 
Sat  on  a  ToWcr*s  proud  tt^,  emtools'd  around         345 
With  myftic  Figcifes  3  and  in  thought  elate, 
Mark*d  the  declining  fun  ;  defcribed  the  courfc 
Of  pltneta^  orbs ;  and  when  the  ray 
Gffty  Anrtffia  tinged  tlie  flowing  eaft. 

Eyed 
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Eyed  the  fiiil  beam  that  gflds  the  mormng  ftar,       350 
Aod  view'd  it's  coiirie  along  the  brightniog  ikics» 

Not  fiu-,  a  River  o*er  its  pebbled  bed 
Roird  a  nuyeftic  ilream ;  akng  it's  bank  > 

Bloom'd  the  fair  herbage  of  the  mantling  lawn, 
Wbofe  living  hues  illumed  th'  unbounded  fcencs     355 
With  rich  variety  :  ipontaneoos  glow*d 
In  gay  ailemblage,  all  the  blufliing  tribe 
Whoie  forms  (till  varying  crown  the  fmiling  year. 

Charmed  as  I  look'd,  bevirilder'd  Thought  furvey'd 
This  icene  of  wonders  burfting  on  it's  view,  360 

Perplex'd ;  nor  knew  to  clear  th*  entangling  maze. 
Chief  on  the  Figures  dwelt  my  dubious  fearch 
In  deep  fuipence,  and  fcann'd  their  myftic  (hapes ; 

Their 

VxTit  i^o.  Ejid tbi Jirft  heamficc.']  of  Philofophy,  invented   this  me- 

By  the  rooming  ftar  here  is  not  thod  of  communicating  knowledgCt 

meant  the  Planet  Venus,    which  probably  as  being  beft  adapted  to 

ufually  goes  under  that  name ;  bat  the  felfifli  purpofe  of  confining  it  to 

the  Dog-flar ;  from  whofe  appear-  a  Few.     It  was  impofiible  when  the 

•nee,  when  it  firft  rofe  above  the  God  Mythras  was  reprefented  by 

horizon,  the  iEgyptian  philofophers  the  ^Egyptians  and  Perfians,  Tome- 

cftimated  the  plenty  or  barrcnnefs  times  with  the  head  of  a  lion  and 

of  the  fucceeding  feafon.  the  body  of  2  man  ;  fometimeswitha 

ferpenttwinedabouthim;  fometimet 

Line  362,  &c.  Chief  on  the  Fi-  with  a  flaming  torch ;  and  at  others, 

gures^  5cc.]  The  ^Egyptians,  who  inthehabitofanHigh-Prieft:— that 

applied  ihemfclves  early  to  the  (ludy  the  vulgar  of  thefe  nations  (hould 

com- 
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Their  parts  incongruous,  where  the  wither'd  hand 
Of  bent  Deformity  had  caft  the  moulds,  365 

And  wildly  frcak'd  with  Beauty.     Strowd  o'er  all, 
Thefe  forms  unfeemly  rouzed  th'  enquiring  mind ; 
And  couch'd  fome  truth  myfterious.    Thq  (hort  glance 
Of  mift-eyed  Reafon  darkened  as  it  vicw'd : 
Nor  Fancy's  lightning-beam  could  pierce  the  veil.     370 

While  thus  wild  paftime  o'er  th'  inviting  fcenes 
Amufivc  roam'd  -, — lo  from  his  fecret  cell, 
Uprofe  the  River-Genius !  In  his  hand 
A  trident  waved,  and  o'er  his  form  fublime. 
Floated  the  mantling  azure.     On  a  car  375 

Of  pearl,  inlaid  with  fliells  whofe  polifh  (hone 
Refplendent  to  the  Sun  ;  led  by  the  train 
Of  fporting  Naiads,  fat  the  god-like  Power ; 

comprehend  the  do£lrines  which  were  were  to  be  illuftrated.  The  ^gyp- 
veiled  in  this  manner ;  and  were  tian  learning  therefore,  which  was 
conveyed/o  Warily  to  the  mind,  that  at  firft  conveyed  by  hieroglypHical 
the  refearch  of  Science  is  bewildered  fymbols,  was  then  partly  preferved 
in  attempting  to  account  for  them,  in  the  ancient  manner,  by  being  in- 
,  See  Um*v.  Hifi.  Vol.  I.  p.  507.  fcribed  on  pillars  ercdlcd  for  that 
/  Qatft  Ccurt  of  the  Gent.  Vol.  I.  Le  purpofe ;  and  was  partly  committed 
Plmcbi  Hift.  du  CieL  Pajjfi  In  fuc-  to  writing,  and  configned  to  the 
ceeding  ages,  when  principles  be-  cuftody  of  the  Priefts.  Pythagoras 
gan  to  be  eflablifhed,  and  regular  at  lad  became  acquainted  with  this 
fyjftems  to  be  deduced  from  them  ;  hieroglyph ical  learning,  and  tranf- 
this  method  of  propagating  Science  planted  it  into  Greece.  See  Strah, 
became  vague,  uncertain,  and  un-  lib.  xvii.  and  Diogen*  Latrt,  dt  'vit, 
intelligible  to  the  bulk  of  mankind,  Pjtbag. 
from  the  multitude  of  objeds  which 

His 
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His  bloc  !ockf  wxvias  to  the  Soticnog 

Tlut  w;Lnt.r/d  2i  be  C2idc    Gajr  Fkoff  near.      3I9 

S}»ok  her  bngbc  wings  aad  ncd  die  bngfifng  oKad 

With  imilcs  aikancs^  aodo'cr  the  laadOap  heU 

Her  horn  ncdandaat ;  all  the  Uulfaii^  yen 

With  rich  Ittxomnce  faloffini'd  in  her  imile. 

He  fiocxl : — and  fiidden  in  the  fweliing  dde         3S5 
Fhtng'd  his  broad  trident.    From  its  booom  tiini*d» 
The  working  cuneot  boiFd.    Not  long  its  bmk 
Repreis^d  the  flream,  bat  rifing  o'er  die  moniid. 
It  fwept,  a  deluge,  o'er  the  fhrinkiog  lawns  $ 
And  tcAVd  promilaioas  on  its  wave,  the  fpoils        390 
That  crown'd  the  foiiliog  year.     It's  banks  o*erlpi«|d. 
Fall  on  the  Gty  poar*d  the  guOiing  (beam. 
And  (hook  its  circling  Ierra6.    Wide  acound 
It  fpread,  and  whelming  wrapt  the  broad  ch:iinpakn  1 
F^r  as  the  keen  eye  ftretdi*d  its  bouodkis  iriew.       395 

WlTHIJI, 

line  393f  4'  ^de  arounJ it/preadJ]  far  as  thefe  are  conneded  with  tfce 

In  thif  defcriptioD  of  the  Nile  over-  prefcot  fobjed,  ve  colle^ed  iato 

flowingt  the  author  has  confidered  one  defcriptioo  ;  thoa^  hiflQrjlp- 

bis  work  tt  a  poem,  in  which  it  is  forms  as  that  this  procels  goei  for- 

neceflary  to  bring  as  many  objeds  ward  very  gradaally.  The  overflow* 

as  poffible  into  one  view ;  rather  ing  of  the  Nile  begins  about  dtf 

than  as  an  hiflorical  detail  in  which  fummcrfolftice,  and  tbe  river  chnRi|;1i 

the  order  of  Natare  is  exadly  fol-  the  three  fucceeding  months  coin 

lowed.     Thus  the  inundation  of  tinues  to  rife  to  die  height  of  about 

this  river,  and  its  confc^uences  as  fi^cteen  cubits,  when  the  canals  are 

opened 
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Within,  the  voice  of  tumult  and  amaze 
Was  heard  difcordant  \  for  the  fwarming  throng 
Rufh'd  o'er  the  ftreets ;  fome  from  the  (helter'd  wall 
To  fee  the  copious  tides,  to  mark  the  field 
Juft  (hrinking  from  the  fight !  or  the  rude  rock,       400 
Half-loft,  and  half-proje<Sed  o'er  the  waves  \ 
O  erlook  the  mighty  ruin  !  Some  intent, 
With  eager  hope  explored  the  rifing  ftream. 
And  fearch'd  its  depth :  thence  kindling  Fancy  viewed 
The  diftant  Autumn,  faw  the  forward  ftep  40^ 

Of  laughing  Ceres,  or  aghaft,  beheld 
Where  pale-lip'd  Famine,  from  her  baleful  wing 
Shook  livid  poifon  on  the  blafted  year. 

m 

Most  fought  the  facred  Fane.     The  facred  Fane, 
With  open  porch  received  the  folemn  throng  410 

That  caird  their  God. — But  ftarting  with  amaze j 
What  fudden  horror  thrill'd  the  darting  thought ! 
When  for  that  God  whofe  thunder  rends  the  fkies ; 
Whofc  glance  is  lightning,  and  whofe  arm  fublime 
Controuls  the  vaft  of  Nature*:  when  for  Him  415 

opened,  and  the  waters  are  difperfcd  treated  than  we  can  do  in  this  note, 

over    Upper    and   Lower   -/Egypt,  by  Hercdct,  lib.  ii.  Diod.  SicuL  lib.  i. 

After  that  time  it  decreafes  as  flowly,  Ammian,   MarcelL    lib.    xxii,    i^c. 

and  leaves  the  country  covered  with  among  the  Ancients  ;  and  by  The^ve- 

flime,  and  fitted  for  the  purpofes  of  net  and  Lucas,  among  the  modera 

Agricultore.     The  reader  may  fee  Travellers. 
.  this  curious  fubjeft  more  particularly 

Vol.  IL  H  Unknown ; 
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Unknown ; — the  Brute  ftcxxl  bellowing !— In  the  F^n^ 

Superb  of  {Irudii  re,  lodg'd  the  lordly  BtiH ; 

And  flared,  affrighted  at  the  proftratc  train 

That  bow'd  before  his  (hrlnc !  with.awc-ck^k'd  hope 

Approaching !  and  with  pious  fervor  warm,  '  42a 

Imploring  aid  ! — Grim  Siiperftilion  then . 

Obtain  d  his  nobled  triumph  ;  and  elate, 

Ch^in'd  Reafon  to  his  car. — Aghaft  I  gazed 

With  filent  wonder ;  till  Rcfentment  loofed 

The  ftruggling  thought,  and  gave  the  voice  to  flow.   425 

"  Thus  then  abfbrb'd  is  Truth's  meridian  ray  ? 
"  Thus  (loops  th'  Almighty's  image  to  the  (hrine 
*'  Of  groveling  Inftindl?  then  how  vain  is  man! 
*'  Whence  then  the  judging  Power  by  Heav*n  bcftow^d  ? 
"  Whence,  weak  Philofophy,  thy  boaAed  fway  ?    430 
"  Why  hears  the  mind  appall'd  the  bold  reproach 
"  Of  Heaven's  Vicegerent  ?  Why  the  great  command 
*'  That  once  conferr'd  Dominion  ? — Yet  not  all 
"  Thus  meanly  bend ;  thus  from  his  glorious  Ipbere, 
**  Pull  that  internal  fun,  that  lights  the  foul  j  435 

^  And  quench  his  radiant  beam.— But  fay  what  men, 
"  What  fons  of  Night  and  Ignorance  arc  thefe  ?" 

To  this  the  Sire  unmoved.     Thou  feeft  difplay'd 
The  Land  of  Nile,  the  fair  illumined  clime. 

Mother 


Booit  11. 


A     P   d  £   M. 


99 


MotBer  of  WfOoni  ?  v^herc  Philofbphy  440 

Firft  ftretch'd  his  eagle-thought :  whence  the  pale  dawn 
Of  Science  o'ef  th*  enfightned  nations  (hone. 
Lo  where  proud  Memphis'  mighty  towers  difplay'cj, 
Stand  in  rhy  fight !  The  towering  piles  that  ftrikc 


Line  44 1 »  2.  WbemcithipaieddtuH 
9f  Science^  &c.]  Though  it  is  not 
wholly  evident,  that  the  Greeks  de- 
lived  the  dtai  radhiients  of  learning 
from  iEgypt,  as  Cadmas»  who  in^ 
troduced  letters,  was  a  Phoenician ; 
yet  it  is  certain  that  their  philofo- 
phical  and  mythological  fyftems 
were  originally  founded  upon  the 
knowledge^  which  was  acquired  t>y 
the  perfons  who  travelled  in  that 
country.  Thus  Diogenes  Laerthis 
informs  ds,  that  Pythagoras  whHe  he 
refided  in  iSgypt,  was  made  ac* 
quainted  with  that  fecret  learnings 
which  was  concealed  from  the  vul* 
gar  of  their  own  coantryt  add  from 
the  foreigners  of  others.  He  re- 
turned infllkn^ed  !n  all  the  wifdOm 
of  i^gypt;  and  communicated  the 
knowledge  he  had  acquired,  to  hil 
countrymen.  We  have  teafoa  to 
itslieve  that  the  Greeks  derived  theii* 
Ikill  In  navigation  from  the  Phon^ 
nicianft,  whowerea  maritime  people, 
as  Thales  and  fomt  of  their  othet 
^hilofbphers  are  faid  to  have  refided 
fn  that  cultivated  natiofi* «— >-^  It  is 
however  probable  that  theit  aftro- 
Bomica]   learning  came  originally 

n 


from  ifeg^pt,  rather  tiian  fl-onl  Ri- 
bylon  ;  (notwithdanding  the  tefti-^ 
mony  of  Herodotus  to  the  contrary) 
as  their  Philofophers  were  much 
earlier  acquainted  with  the  formeir 
nation  than  with  the  latter  $  and  it 
is  certain  that  the  i£gyptians  ap* 
plied  at  a  very  early  period  to  Aftit*. 
nomy  and  Geometry  ;  ftudies  Which 
they  where  in  fome  meafure  neCedU 
tated  to  purfue  by  the  peculiar  cir« 
cumftances  of  their  tountry.  B/ 
meafuring  the  depths  of  the  Nilc« 
and  by  knowing  the  quantity  a/ 
water  whifth  was  necefiary'  to  ferti- 
lize the  foil,  they  were  probably  le^ 
to  acquire  geometrical  knowledge  ; 
and  AS  the  appearance  of  the  Dog- liar 
regulated  this  matter,  it  is  rcKfonaS^tf 
to  fuppofe,  that  their  attention  to 
this  cirCumftslnce  introduced  aflro- 
nomical  refearches.  See  Diod,  SkuU 
lib.  i. 

tine  444,  449.  The  ttywerifig  pi/ef, 
&C.  The  lah^rintfj]  ?Qi  a  particular 
actiouht  of  thofe  wonderful  flruC" 
turcs,  we  refer  the  reader  to  Arcdoi. 
lib.  ii.  c«  127,  143^  lie.  Ammian* 
MarctL  lib.  xxiii.  and  Vlod.  ub  /up. 

2  Tk* 


•;_'o 
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Th'  aftonifli'd  gaze,  by  toiling  ages  rear^,  445 

The  tombs  of  Kings,  inclofe  the  putrid  earth 
By  worms  now  loathed.     Yon  high  majeftic  dome 
In  folemn.  grandeur  rear'd,  unfolds  to  view 
The  Labyrinth.     Thefe  Figures  widely  ftrowd, 
The  myftic  fpells  flung  carelefs  o'er  the  robe  450 

Of  Thought,  where  Reafon's  deep  difcerning  fearch 
Can  catch  ideal  (hapes ;  veil'd  from  the  ken 
Of  vulgar  hope,  as  yon  pale  weftern  gleam 
Behind  the  cloud's  blue  mantle.     The  fine  form. 
Fired  by  the  fun's  attenuating  beam  455 

That  thrills  the  vivid  nerve ;  alive  and  keen. 
Drinks  purer  fpirits,  and  the  kindling  foul 
Starts  all  to  tranfport ;  in  the  fparkling  glafs 
Where  Fancy  looks,  ten  thoufand  beauteous  fliapcs 
Dance  on  the  fight;  and  Judgment's  guiding  hand    460 
From  thefe  feleds  to  clothe  her  kindred  train,     . 
Robed  like  the  Spring,  in  all  the  loofen'd  fwim 
Of  fweeping  Luxury. — Hence  Learning  (hunn'd 
The  Vulgar's  rude  approach  j  Philofophy 

Line  458,  9.  In  the  fparkling  glafs,  of  this,  in  concurrence  with  other 

Lc"]  This  dcfcription  of  the  Eaflcrn  teftinnony ;  we  need  only  to  adduce 

people  may  be  applied  with  parti-  the  pradlice  of  the  Poets  who  tra- 

cular  propriety  to  the  ^Egyptians,  veiled  into  that  country,  and  form- 

among   whom  aenigmas,   fymbols,  ed  their  writings  upon  the  model 

fables,  and  allegories,  which  are  the  of  that  people.      See  the  Atttbor^t 

offspring  of  imagination,  were  re-  Efay  on  the  Lyric  Poet,  of  the  An. 

markably  predominant.   As  a  proof  Let.  i.  p.  16,  tff. 

5  Walk'd 
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Walk'd  with  the  Graces :  the  myfterious  veil  465 

Wrapt  o'er  her  form,  from  the  weak  dazzled  eye 

Screen'd  her  diviner  beauties. — Lo  thy  doubts 

At  once  difpell'd  !  Not  thefe  the  fimple  train 

Of  fmiling  Innocence,  untaught  to  know 

I'emptatioris  lurking  fnare -,  to  (hun  the  thorn  470 

O  erlaid  with  flowers.    Not  thefe  have  trod  the  gloom 

Of  Night  and  Ignorance :  But  the  young  beam 

Of  dawning  Science,  o*er  th'  enlightned  mind 

Hath  (hone  all-radiant  as  the  fpangling  ftar 

That  gilds  the  Morn's  fair  crown.    Bold  Reafon  there 

Hath  ranged  his  circuit  j  and  a  glimmering  ray      476 

From  Revelation,  trembling  through  the  void, 

Line  476,  t^c.  A  glimmering  ray  an  ancient  city  of  Cilicia,  of  the 

yr^OT  ^M;f/flr//(7».]  Though  there  is  no  name  of  A  A  ANA,  they  will  hare 

doubt  fome  truth  in  this  obfervation;  this  place  to  he  built  in  honour  of 

yet  by  the  well-meant  zeal  of  fome  Adam  ;  and  becaufe  Adam  is  called 

writerswho  would  deduce  every  my-  the  Son  of  God,  and  Saturn  thd 

thological  abfurdicy  from  the  Bible;  Son  of  Heaven,  for  this  and  fomo 

it  has  given  rife  to  fo  many  extra^  other  proofs  •  equally    convincing^ 

vagant  Theories,  that  an  impartial  they  would  perfuade  us  that  Saturn 

Reader  who  would  examine  this  was  Adam.    %t^  Vojf,  dt  Idol.  X\\iA^ 

matter,  finos  himfelf  bewildered  in  The  reader  is  no  fooner  inclined  to 

the  Labyrinth  of  Conjecture.  Some  wi(h  that  this  might  be  fupported 

of  thefe  gentlemen  (otherwife  re-  by  probable  evidence,  but  a  fecond 

fpeClable  for  their  learning)  indulge  tribe  are  introduced,  who  tell  lis, 

the  wildeft  flights  of  imagination,  that  Saturn  was  not  Adam  but  A-* 

and  collei^t  the  remoteft  points  of  braham.      In  the  fame  fpiric,    a 

fimilarity  to  fupport  their  hypothe-  learned  Author  conjectures,    that 

fes.- Thefe,  becaufe  they  have  found    the  Taautus  (from  vyiiom  Sancho* 

niatho 


H  3  Hath 
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H^h  glanced  on  Truth.     O'er  all  the  circling  fldes^ 
Gay  Hppe  elate  hath  ftretch'd  her  daring  flight, 
And  fcann'd  their  worlds  unnumbered. — Ytt  ar£  tfadfe 
Thus  groveling  to  the  Brute !  When  o'er  riicir  6dd^ 
Rolls  yon  deep  current  to  impregp  the  fcdl  482 

With  fatning  moifture ;  at  the  pompous  ibcine 
Of  bejlowing  Apis ;  yon  pale  proftrate  throng 
Diigrace  the  name  of  wildom,  and  of  inao. 


niatho  is  faid  to  have  borrowed 
many  of  his  prio^iples)  wa#  ^e 
fame  with  Mofes ; — apd  (his  for  no 
leaibn,  bat  becaufe  Mofes  and  San^ 
^honiatho  happen  to  agree  in  fome 
tenets  with  regard  tp  Phyfiology. 
The  truth  of  this  matter  probably  is, 
th^it  the  Jews  and  Egyptians  be- 
c^pe  recxpfoc^lly  acquainted  wit^ 
the  opinions  of  each  other,  at  the 
time  vfk^n  the  former  were  in  a 
ftate  of  captivity ;  and  hence,  no 
4ovht,  arife  fome  refemblances  in 
licir  philofophical  opinions,  which 
»rc  however  {o  intermingled  with 
fiftitious  drcumibnces  on  the  part 
of  the  latter,  that  it  is  noeafy  thing 
tp  difcover  the  latent  truth  which  is 
ipreiened  behind  fo  dark  a  vei}. 

Line  483,  4.  J:  the  pompous  Jhrinit 
kc."]  The  Apis  of  the  ^Egyptians 
reprefented  the  Go^  OUrb,  whofe 
ibul  was  fuppofed  to  tranfmigrate 
Into  this  animal.  The  funeral  ho- 
,noiirs  performed  to  this  Deity,  and 


485 

the  places  through  tjvhich  the  pro- 
ceifion  paiTcd^  ga^^  o^cffipq,  y 
Diodorus  Siculus  iniinuates,  to  the 
Fables  of  Cocytas,  Lethe,  Chaioo, 
&c,  to  which  tjie  poets  arefo  hi^hl^ 
ir^dcbted.  The  nC:Xt  in  fucceflion 
to  Apis  was  a  ball  called  Mnefii» 
and  worihipped  at  Heliopolis.    O 

7*P«^    ^X*'  T'W4<   M«7*  '*'"«'  AT'f# 

PIut.de  {^.i^Ofii/^   AkS^rihavi^ 

ever  a^  this,  and  many  other  iJS^p- 

tian  inflit^tipns  nmy  ^p^iir,  it  i« 

yet  certain  that  they  regained  ji<t 

ideas  of  the  Supreme  Being.    Of 

this  trutb  the  celebrated  infcrtptioA 

on  the  temple  at  Sait,  as  it  is  peer 

ferved  by  P4|iitarch,   awards  a  le- 

markable  propf.    Da  Jfid.  U  q/U. 

The  opinions  of  this  kind  whiqb 

were  e||(:rtained  appear  to    l^avt 

been  confined  to  a  lew  individuals, 

ai  the  bulk  of  the  people  ceruinly 

rai\  into  the  mod  abfsrd  and  ridi* 

culous  theology. 

Long 
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Long,  deeply-pierced,  th*  aftonifti'd  mind  revolved 
This  humbling  fccncj  deplored  th'  incongruous  fcarch 
Of  baffled  Reafon»  as  its  varying  aims 
Alternate  point  to  Wifdom,  or  decline 
To  Folly.    Yet  the  confcious  (hame  that  flufli'd     490 
The  glowing  cheek,  avail'd  not  to  reprefs 
Prefumption :  ftill  th*  indignant  thought  fupplied 
Some  glofs  to  palliate,  what  the  fecret  foul 
Yet  fliock'd  and  dubious  laboured  to  diflblve. 

"  Yet,  mighty  Power  (replied  my  faultering  tongue  5) 
**  Yet  has  my  eye  in  tfecfe  unfulding  fccncs  496 

^*  But  mark'd  the  morn  of  Science.     O'er  the  train, 
**  That  ftoop  thus  humbly  to  the  lordly  (hrine, 
**  And  bloat  their  brightcft  hope ;  the  finer  Arts 
'*  Have  ne'er  difFufed  their  radiance.  The  full  form  50Q 
*'  Of  Moral  Excellence  hath  fail'd  to  wake 

Line  499,  506.  7i&//»^>^r//,5ffc.]  felvcs,  Diod.  uh.fup.  Though  wc 
It  does  not  appear  that  the  i£gyp-'  are  indeed  told,  chat  Tome  of  the 
tians  made  remarkable  proficiency  firft  Greek  poets  travelled  into 
in  any  of  the  fine  Arts,  if  we  except  ^gypt;  yet  their  defign  in  this 
Architefhire.  No  mafier-piece  of  probably  was,  not  fo  much  to  col- 
painting  is  mentioned  by  any  of  the  tivace  their  poetic  vein,  as  to  ac- 
Ancients  as  hating  bei^n  drawn  in  quire  philofophical  knowledge.  We 
>£gypt,  andDiodorus  inforips  us,  ought  always  to  remember  that  thefe 
that  the  Sculptors  of  Greece  were  writers  were  confidered  by  their 
employed  in  that  country,  as  better  countrymen  as  Teachers  and  Philo-  ' 
artifls  than  the  inhabitanu  them-  ^   fophers. 

H  4  Th* 
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"  Th*  enlightncd  mind ;  nor  on  the  mental  ear, 
"  Hath  Mufic,  cherub-tongued,  pour'd  the  ftrong  tide 
"  Of  foul-diflblving  Harmony ;  nor  rouzed 
"  The  voice  of  Eloquence;  nor  tuned  the  lyre    ,    505 
<'  That  (Irikes  the  heart,  and  from  it's  thrilling  firings 
**  Calls  every  gentler  note.    Philolbphy, 
"  Vcil'd  by  myfterious  fymbols  ; — to  the  Few 
"  Hath  loofcd  her  mantling  robe ;  to  thefe  her  hand 
*/  O'er  heav*n*s  blue  arch  hath  mark'd  the  worlds  that 
"  roll  510 

"  Harmonious,  moving  thro'  the  wafte  of  air   . 
**  Around  fome  central  orbit :  or  the  courfe 
«*  Of  the  bright  ftar  that  thro'  the  glimmering  dawn, 
**  Spangles  the  orient.— But  conjoint!  to  thefe ; 
**  Where  are  the  rules  whofe  drift  obfcrvance  forms  515 
**  The  foul  to  Wifdom  ?  where  the  ftraitned  path 
"  That  leads  to  Virtue  ?  where  the  tnoral  plan, 
"  Wrought  by  Refledlion's  fteady  glance,  that  warms 
«'  Th'  exulting  wi(h  to  tranfport  ?  Yet  are  thefe, 
"  Thefe  nobler  truths  that  touch  the  heart  of  man ; 
"  And  ftamp  proportion  on  the  draught  of  life;       521 

Line  509,  10.  To  thefe  her  baud^  Thofe  Arts  will  in  general  be  moft 

&c.]  The  ftudies  to  which  the  iB-  particularly  improved  in  every  fo- 

gyptians  applied  moft    afllduoufly  ciety,  which  arc  adapted  to  the  pe- 

were  Geometry,  Aftronomy,  and  Na-  culiar  circumftanccs  of  the  indivi- 

tural  Philofophy.  We  have  already  duals  who  compofe  it.      See   the 

mentioned   the  reafon    which   led  Note  on  p.  99, 1.  ij.^i, 
them  to  cultivate  the  two  former* 

Bright 
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**  Bright  Reafon's  genuine  offspring.     By  his  aid, 
•'  In  beauteous  fymmetry  beheld,  their  charms 
"  Inchant  the  kindling  thought,  that  feels  the  power 
**  Of  native  Goodnefs,  and  with  eager  aim  525 

"  Toils  up  the  roughening  deep,  to  gain  the  prize 
"  By  Virtue  raifed  to  point  it  to  the  goal." 

Nor  thefe  (the  Sire  rejoin'd)  nor  ought  bcfides 
Of  intellectual  fearch  was  then  unknown: 
Yet  Reafon  ftray'd  in  darknefs,  when  his  aim  530 

Afpired  to  reach  th'  Almighty,  as  the  ftep  , 
Of  fome  bewilder'd  traveller,  that  treads 
The  lonely  wild,  beneath  the  moon's  wan  ray. 
That  feebly  trembles  on  (omt  Jhore  untried-. 
Or  gilds  a  pathlefs  waftc.     Yet  if  thy  mind,  535 

Still  fway'd  by  partial  nature,  (brinks  to  yield 
It's  full  aflent ;  attend  a  nobler  fcenc ; 
And  inftant  Trpth  (lull  fla(h  upon  the  foul. 

He  fpoke: — the  Goddefs  of  the  changeful  eye 
Waved  her  transfoa'-ming  rod,  and  all  around  540 

Was  loft  in  mantling  (hade.— Afcending  flow, 
A  barren  profped  ftruck  my  wondering  gaze. 
Bleak,  defert,  wild  3  where  the  high-arching  (hade 

Of 

Line  541,  Wr.  A/cending  Jkwt  a    of  Attica  exhibited  an  early  proof 
harrtn  pro/fe^,  5:c.]  The  coontry    of  the  advantages  which  refult  from 

appli- 
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Of  pemlent  ron^s  hvu^  o'er  the  bomiidleft  4crp 

That  v(^9fd  mn^'ous ;  aiyl  4;^  ndgy^hiUs  545 

Sttretdi'il  ihcif  ^Id  Ipire;  tol^fiv'n.—Ytt  fkK^  iJHtkend 

Of  Culture  ymfif^<iGf  the  rougb^ed  vf^Ati 

The  De^  biqgbm'd,  aod  daue  iii^bcd  i«# 

Blodm'd  with  ^  fruits  of  Ceres.    To  fi^  %bt 

Intenfely-gazingi  in  the  column'd  pride  550 

Of  Archke^ure,  when  her  oobleft  plaa 

Receives  the  mo^ld  of  Elegar^ce ;-— araf^ 

A  fpacio4$  City*    T^  majeftjc  dopKs^ 

Shaped  by  Pioportipo'^s  niceft  toqch^  uVJIced; 

Th'  enamoured  eye,  xhu  flray'd  firoia  iceoe  to  fqcpie  5^ 

In  fweet  suci&tMde  j  iaai4('d  t^  ^ud  Fw^t^ 

m 

Implication    and   iA4uftr3r.     Tkil  qQtcUy  tt  |>erfeakMi,  aad  dctsfid 

little  track  of  l^nd,  notwithftanding  very  flowly.      |Ccu  fc^r  t^-A  9^  fi 

the  encomiums  whidi  fome  of  the  ^go/  flt>«t9rt  iv  to/^  »pou  «tff<X*- 

nativcs  beftow  on  it,  (fee  parti^u-  ^^^  ^  T«uT«^«yT*«tx«6uJ*  «f*|. 

larly  -Ymo//^.  ^i?  FeSligaL  ah  init.)  is  cf7<iT«t  f/€K  rtpxi?«<».»4^««T«T<i /i 

naturally  fo  rocky  and  barren,  that  x«>f/,  &c.  JTm^/^.  ir^:>/.     Whit 

tfie    foreigners  who  overran   the  this  great  author  fays  afterwards  of 

other  parts  of  Greece,  permitted  this  country  being  fitaated  ia  tht 

the  inhabitants  of  Attica  to  live  in  middle  of  the  earthy  and  of  the  tcm- 

fC^t^  as  not duakiag  dteir  coiv^try  pera(qre  of  the  dilate  cxoeilii^^tf 

worth  the  trouble  of  keeping.    Yet  others,  proceeds  from  that  ami«h^ 

the  induftryofthe  Athenians,  affiled  partiality,  of  which  every  man  is 

by  the  mildnels  of  the  climate,  im-  Mg^^tMt  in  fai^ov  ef  hit  oouiw 

proved  the  foil  to  fuch  a  degree,  try, 
that  at  Mt  osiy  was  fitted  to  pro. 

4vce  whatever  fruits  grew  in  any        Line  556,  Vc.  Marked  thefmd 

other  country  then   known  ;    but  fane,  &c.]  That  the  Greeks,  and 

1^  AX?  toM  that  «U  of  thffe  arrived  particularly    the    Athenians,    car- 
ried 
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All  nobly  fiq^ ;  of^  whofc  pHlar-d  an*, 

T^e  leaa':dl  bia  mm  f  cdia  xl  in  grai^ul  fi»fir. 

And  Sculpture  plied  his  chiflcl :  or  furvey'd 

Tixe  hMint  of  mild  Phj^f^piby  s  th«  ba^  560 

Overlaid  with  if^wsjs$,  where  the  )9QUAg  QrAQ^f  %|qM 

Her  aery  train,  and  hright-eye4  ^B^^iy  moirt 

Her  robe^  «hat  boated  ta  ths  balmy  gdf. 

Next  the  proud  Forum  caught  tb'  fttte9ti\iif  Y«Q^t 
A  mighty  file,  wb^ce  Aood  tbr  gpd-fike  P»W«:      56^ 
Of  heav-n  dpfcendod  Eloquence  1  -r-Hi9  l^k 
Glanced  rapid  li^tntag,  aad  his  ^m  uphfjdi 
The  thunders  madning  hplt :  erodb'be  ft<^i 
Though  veij'd  from  fight  ^  aod  popr'd  cniiveoiAg  ^rt    . 
Into  the  pa^'iob-bi^ail  i  an4  rtuied  th?  h^f^A  $79 

To  bold  exprcflion  ;  or  with  lenient  balm 
Softened  the  yidding  hearty  and  o'er  the  hta^ 
Of  bleeding  Inoop^nce^  or  Liberty 

ried    Architeiflure    to   its   higbeft  this    ingenious    people    invented. 

perfeAioQ,  is  «  truth  uniyerfidly  The  celebrate  ten^pk  Qf>  Minerva 

acknow)e4g<xl.    The  ifiyention  of  at  Athent  itiU  remains  the  ad^air^. 

S«an  lias  n^ver  yet  been  able  tq  tipn.  and  wonder  of  travellers, 
^d  a  Xk^w  Qrdpr  tp  thoTe,  which 

The  whole  fo  mei^ur'd  true,  fo  leflen'd  off 

By  fine  proportion,  that  the  marble  fiU^ 

Formed  to  repel  the  ftill  or  ftormy  wafte 

Of  rolling  ages,  light  ^  fabricks  looks 

Xh^t  irom  the  magic  wand  aereal  rife.  9bm/Hi. 

Red 
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Red  from  Oppreffion  s  iron  fcourge ;  he  gave 
Thc'hcart  wild-throbbing,  and  the  manly  tear.        ^y^ 

Then  bloom'd  the  pencil*s  beauteous  offspring,  warm 
With  mimic  life,  the  ripened  Figures  glow'd, 
And  fwell'd  in  eafy  majefty : '  arrayed 
By  fimple  Elegance,  bright  Hellen  breathed 
Unfading  rofes,  and  the  loofen'd  robe  580 

Of  Venus,  ruffling  from  the  lilver  wave. 
Gave  charms  all-lovely  to  th'  enraptured. view. 
And  beauty  heav'n-illumined.— The  rich  grape 
Hung  cluftering  near,  that  from  the  fields  of  air 
Inticed  the  wondering  people;  and  the  flow  585 

Of  waving  curtains  mock'd  the  cheated  eye, 
That  mark'd  their  folds  high-fweMing  on  its  gaze. 

Full  in  the  port  a  pompous  navy  rode; 
The  loofc  oar  fkimming  o'er  the  furgy  wave; 

Prepared 

Line  ^y6,  &f^.  Then  iloom*d  the  to  which  they  owed  their  birth.    It 

pencil* s  beauteous  offsprings  &c.]  The  is  indeed  alled'gedby  fome  modems, 

author  has  mentioned  as  proofs  of  from   the  few  remains  of  ancient 

the  Grecian  excellence  in  painting,  painting  which  have  come  down  to 

pieces,    which   though  they  were  us,  that  the  performers  excelled  in 

wrought  by  the  artifts  of  that  ^oun-  the  defigning,    and   expreflion  of 

try,  yet. were  not  all  of  them  per-  their  pieces,  but  were  unequal  in 

formed  by  Athenians.     The  names  the  perfpc»5livc. 

of  Apelles^  Praxiteles,  and  Xeuxis,  Line  588,  tfff.  FuU  im  the  p^rt, 

rcfleft  luilre  on  that  happy  climate  &c.]  The  fcenc  of  this  dcfcription 

is 
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Prepared  to  plough  the  boiling  deep. — Elate, 

The  fprightly  mariners  in  thought  furvey'd 

The  land  where  Ceres'  (bowers  her, yellow  ipoils 

Already  opening,  the  delicious  groves. 

The  flowery  lawns  their  own.     Vain  wifli !  the  hand 


is  laid  at  the  time  when  the  Athe- 
nislns  undertook  the  conqaefl  of  Si- 
cily, which  proved  fo  fatal  to  them 
in  the  event.  At  this  period  Athens 
appears  to  have  been  in  the  zenith 
of  her  glory;  and  we  have  fixed 
upon  it  as  a  Crifis,  at  which  we 
may  judge  of  the  utmoil  purpofc 
which  the  genius  of  the  Athenians 
was  capable  of  efFediuating ;  and  as 
it  affords  at  the  fame  time  a  re- 
markable inftance  of  their  fuperfli- 
tion.  This  celebrated  expedition 
was  undertaken  about  the  middle 
of  the  Peloponne/ian  war,  when  the 
Athenians  alone  were  not  only  fup- 
porting  their  own  interefls,  and 
thofe  of  their  allies,  againft  the  com- 
bined forces  of  the  other  nations  of 
Greece  ;  but  were  even  meditating 
the  conqucft  of  diflant  countries. 
The  names  of  Socrates,  Plato,  Al- 
cibiades,  and  Nicias,  render  this 
period  of  their  hiflory  romarkable 
above  any  other,  both  for  the  at- 
chievements  of  war,  and  for  the 
highell  improvement  of  that  phi- 
lofophy  by  which  a  nation  is  be- 
nefited and  adorned.  That  this 
people  however  fully  merited  the 


charadler  given  them  by  an  infpired 
writer,  of  being  «;  J^etf-//*/^  ore  re- 
ps/, i.  e.  too  fuperditious  ;  was  evi- 
dent even  at  this  period  from  their 
behaviour  to  Alcibiades,  one  of  the 
greateft  men  to  whom  their  country 
gave  birth.  Becaufe  this  young 
man  had  in  a  youthful  frolic  defaced 
the  flatues  of  Mercury,  the  god  of 
thieves  and  pickpockets,  his  ene- 
mies immediately  confpired  his  de- 
ilru£lion  ;  and  that  the  blow  might 
be  Airely  aimed,  they  deferred  the 
execution  of  their  purpofe  until  he 
had  fet  fail  on  his  voyage  to  Sicily. 
They  then  terrified  the  fuperflitious 
populace,  by  denouncing  the  in* 
dignation  of  the  Gods  upon  the 
Athenians ;  and  procured  the  cele- 
brated decree  by  which  an  irrc- 
^mediable  wound  was  •  given  to 
the  power  and  glory  of  Athens. 
Alcibiades  made  his  efcape,  and 
the  unfortunate  death  of  the  good 
Nicias,  and  his  unhappy  country- 
men, opened  too  late  the  eyes  of 
the  Athenians,  and  produced  a 
fincere  though  unavailing  repent- 


ance. 
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Of  Pate  oppofed,  and  batr'd  her  irori  door,  ^5 

And  fpurn'd  prefotttptaoufr  hopfe.    The  pcoflfe  pottr'd 
Thro  tht  broad  gife^,  id  mark  the  poAipUus  fcbtie. 
Or  clafp  their  partirtg  frien4s :  The  hoary  Sh« 
Stretched  Ms  dme^tttinbling  attts,  to  fock  tb«  (oa 
In  Aridl  embrace^  and  wildly  faultering,cried  600 

Bfc  brave,  and  kftow  thy  Country !— ^To  ditS  Gods 
The  warm  libation  ftream'd ;  and  all  to  hca^'n 
Raifed  fbppliant  eyes,  and  cafl'd  tV  etefiial  l\i)W(Jrif 
With  unavailing  prayers.     The  navy  row*d 
Far  o  cr  the  Deep's  Wue  bofom,  and  the  thrcmg     66^ 
Caught  a  laft  look,  and  left  the  defert  (hore. 

Ybt mid  this  fcene  of  trium[^,  the  dark  feedi 
Of  dire  commotion  fprung :  For  mid  the  Fane's 
Innumerous,  fwelling  on  the  Stranger's  gare  ^ 
A  group  of  ftatues,  whefe  the  ntarbfe  breathed       6i# 
Warm  from  tbe  Sculptor's  forming  (Voke,  were  eM 
In  floating  rdbe$ ;  each  bearing  on  his  arM 
Some  fq^rete  etifign  of  ini^rial  fway* 
Cer  fottie,  loofe  Youth  in  ffbfic  paftime  wild 
Had  rpread  diflionour,  and  defaced  die  forntis  ^^j 

With  fears  unfeemTy,  ot  untied  their  wreaths, 
Or  hurrd  them  headlong  from  the  facred  {hrifie* 


Btroicir.  A      ^   O   6    M. 


in 


EfewcR  Jhowrittg  dreadftrl  to  the  gloomy  rtK>tight 
Of  Superftition,'  bang  th'  a^ttging  bok 
O'er  their  devoted  heads.     Prefages  dire  6zo 

Rok  to  the  mini  ifccp^tao&k^ ;  Death,  IDtfpnk, 
And  Jcrfc's  bright  ^gJs,  thro*  the  withering  Kmb* 
That  flioots  pale  feat  f---Yon  mighty  fleet  is  dboirt'd 
To  fure  deflSruiSion,  if  di*  offendfed  Fewer 
Of  Juflice,  yields  not  to  dli?  litnient  voke  625 

©f  Prayer ;  if  he  who  mocked  th*  Eternal  Pbwe!^^ 
Atones  not  wkh  his  bk)od-.     At  ohee  we  vievv'd 
A  light-oar'd  galfey  fltimmihg  o'er  the  vtavesj 
To  reach  the  diftant  navy ;  that  the  nfiafn 
Who  maimy  the  ftatues^  might  by  de^th  appeafe     630 
The  dreams  of  dark  Su^ion,  by  the  breath 
Of  witherirtg  Eiivy  rdifed  tft  taint  the  mind. 

Iiti6  629,  50.  That  ibi  matt  fwbo  flagic2our>  and  defenres  the  feTefelt 

maim*dt  &c.]  It  is  proper  to  obfervc  chaftifcment.     The  Athenians  were 

here,  that  though  this  proceeding  only  aduated  by  Superftition  in  this 

of  the  Athenian  people,  with  regard  a^air»  as  by  their  precipitancy  to 

to  Alcibiadesyis  mentioned  as  the'cf-  pomfh  a  ftippofed  offence,  they  de- 

fe£l  of  Saperftition  ;  yet  the  Author  prived  themfelves  of  an  excellent 

does  not  mean  to  vindicate  him  firom  Geners^ ;  and  as  they  abfurdly  con- 

tbe  charge  of  impiety.    An  attempt  cilnded,  that  the  Deity  would  paniik 

tofubvert*  or  to  expofe  to  ridicule  upon  an  army  the  crime  of  an  in* 

tke  eftablilhed  religion  of  any  coimi-  dividual,  who  might  have  been  tried 

tryt  however  abfard  or  irraiuoad  at  a  proper  timt  by  the  laws  of  his 

(onlefs  fome  good  end  can  be  efllec*  country* 
tuated  by  fuch  a  conduct)  is  certainly 

The 
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The  Power  of  thought  on  thefe  perplexing  icenes 
Long  cad  a  ferious  eye,  and  thus  began* 

Lo  Atbem  rifes  to  thy  view !  ;Thou  feeft  635 

The  clime  beloved  of  Wifdoiii,  where  improved. 
The  morn  of  Science  ripens  into  day. 
There  the  faint  beam  that  o'er  th*  ^Egyptian  clime 
Shook  loofely- fluttering,  pours  a  fteady  blaze> 
Unftain'd  by  paffing  clouds.     The  Perfian  there,     640 
Marks  his  young  fyftem  opening  on  the  gaze. 
To  full-proportion'd  fymmetry.     With  joy. 
Thy  fons  Phoenicia,  in  the  thronging  port 
Behold  reviving  Commerce.     Ev'n  the  look 
Of  pale  Judea  brightens,  as  the  draught  645 

Unfolds  Religion's  beauteous  form,  pourtray'd 
In  fairer  colours,  and  the  kindling  flame. 
Waked  at  Devotion's  (hrine.     No  more  thou  view'ft 

Line  640,  t^c.  The  Perfian  there^  Tp/f  yd.^  fjLvptoi  iiair  «»/  ^tw 

&c.]  The  Mythology  of  the  Athe-  •    'rowCoJupn 

nians  was  much  more  complex  than  ABavoJoi  Znv&p  ^vKaku  ficff  07«f 

that  of  any  other  nation ;  as  this  aviftaTUT. 
ingenious  people  were  not  only  daily 

finding  out  new  Deities  for  them-  The  Pcrfians,  -i^gyptians,  and 

fclves,  but  were  adopting  into  the  even  the  Jews  may  be  faid  on  that 

number,  the  Gods  of  every  nation  account  with  propriety,  to  have  ob- 

around  them.     Heficd  reckons  no  ferved  their  different  fyftems  of  Re- 

lefs  than  thirty  thoufand  of  thefe  ligion  in  that  of  the  Athenians. 


in  his  time. 
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Auftere  Philofophy  confined  to  Few  : 

Lo  where  (he  moves,  with  all  th*  immortal  nine,     650 

That  fwcep  the  lyre,  melodious !  In  her  eye 

The  Graces  languiOi,  and  her  melting  voice 

Is  harmony.     In  Plato's  glowing  page. 

Her  ftrain  ftill  vibrates  to  the  thrilling  heart 

D^ep-pierced,  that  pants  to  clafp  the  lovely  form      655 

Of  fmiling  Beauty  j  or  intranced  furveys 

In  Vifion's  vivid  beam,  Elyfian  groves, 

The  great  rewards  of  Virtue  j  and  elate, 

Burfts  o'er  the  bound  of  death,  and  hopes  the  fkies. 

There  heav'n-bred  Genius  fired  Pericles'  foul,     66o 
Beloved  of  Pallas,  on  whofe  tuneful  tongue 
Divine  Perfuafion  pour'd  her  magic  lay. 
Stern  Juftice  there  to  Ariftides*  hand 
Configned  her  balance  j  thro'  th'  illumined  foul 
Of  god-like  Socrates,  meek  Wifdom  (hot  665 

Her  pureft  ray,  and  to  the  mental  hope 
Difplay'd  a  world  to  come.    Themiftocles 
Elate,  from  Luxury's  high- arched  brow, 
Snatch'd  the  loofe  plume,  and  on  her  purple  creft. 
That  (hook  on  Vidlory's  triumphant  wheel ;  6;  o 

Wrote  Difappointment. — ^Yet  not  all  the  arts 
That  polifli  life  5  not  the  meridian  reign 
Of  mild  Philofophy  that  forms  the  mind ; 

Vol.  II.  I  Not 
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Not  all  the  jufl  fimplfchy  of  lofie ; 

Nor  poured  fiooin  wublingiates,  the  uiniringliy.;    :6j,§ 

Nor  the  fweet  pbioii^  of  die  tsagicMofe 

That  thrill'd  the  car  of  Fi^ ;  Mr  tbe  liie 

<!)f  npid  Eloquence  diat  nilb'd  aloag. 

And  whirrd  light  Faffioo  on  its  facrfling  mmcz 

Not  thefe  united  gave  the  foul  to  resicfa  -680 

The  Firft  of  Betogs.— Back  th'  afioiiUb*d 

Recoil'd  to  earth,  loft  19  Ae  txxindie&  1 

Of  His  perfediofis ;  and  defpair'd  to  rife. 

Thence  raifed  to  hope,  from  Reafbn's  yielding  gra(p 
Bold  Fancy  foatch'd  the  ran :  en  acfy  fchemes      1 685 
Intent,  and  fcefies  light-iioa^fig  on  the^iew. 
Hence  rofe  her  pidhired  Deities,  as  Fear, 
Or  PaOion  fkctch'd  the  train.    The  Tiundercr  /»t 
Shrined  in  black  clouds,  or  bellow'ld  o'er  (be  field. 

Line  680,  i .  Not  tUfe  unked^  &c.]  tribe,  gave  credit  to  the  moft  extu- 

It  is  not  meant  here  to  infinaate,  vagant  Fiction ;  and  that  the  more 

that  the  light  of  Katjxre  might  aot  imfttigtat  pait»  werennable^toibnn 

have  led  the  Heathens  to  form  juft  fo  full  and  perfe^  an  idea  pf  llie 

conceptions  of  the  Supreme  Mind ;  Creator,  as  we  £nd  exhibited  in  the 

as  we  have, already  feen  ib^t  fome  writings  of  Infpiratiflin.     See  ^ke 

of  their    philofcphers    and  poets,  nptcon  p.  80.  1.  81. 
fpeak  with  fuitablc  dignity  of  the 

natural  and  moxal  attributes  of  ^e  Lioe.6S99  90.  M^Uwei  itr  $it 

Deity.    The  author  means  only  to  ^/^^  ^.c.]  See  csuimjlet  of  tfiU ia 

obfcrve,    that  the    moil   ignorant,  Quid's  Mctam.  faffim. 
which  was  by  far  (he  moft  niuneroMs 

Sfnit 
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Smit  with  the  duft  of  earth  :  Rapine  and  Rage       690 
Mark'd  his  dire  courfe,  and  Murder  (lain'd  his  hands. 
Hence  Fury  (hoolc  her  torch,  and  Jealoufy 
Inflamed  to  madnefs,  rgll'd  her  yellow  eyc^ 
O'er  heav*n*s  celeftis^l  azure.     From  jhe  groves 

Of  Cyprus,  tp  the  laughterrloving^CW^P»  J^9S 

The  Queen  of  Luftj^bigh-fumin];  incenfe  rofe. 
One  limp'd,  and  one  was  blind  ;  in  flaughter  one 
Was  bleft,  and  bathed  his  horrid  fteps  in  gore. 
Ev'n  (he,  the  Power  of .  Wifdom,  from  her  limbs 
Shook  oflF  th*  cther^l  piantle,  laid  the  helm,  70O 

The  fpear  afide,  the  ^>lack-dcfcending. plume. 
And  Jove's  eternal  iEgis ;  cal^d  the  Loves 
To  wanton  in  her  fmile,  and  fliow'd  her  form 
All-naked,  fwcUing  to  th*  enraptured  gaze,  ^ 

On  Ida's  fhaggy  topj— ^vain  jictoe, — to  gain  705 

The  prize  of  Beauty.frpm  a  nportal  hand. 

Such  Fancy  fketch'd  the  ^eay'^ly  hqft ;  fo  d?ep 
Plunged  inrthe  g^ulph  pf .  clpfing,  darkncfs,  lay 
Her  wild  creatipn. — Pges  Ay  feci;et  fpul 
Reject  It  or  approve  ?  Say  ^  was  a  plan  7 1  q 

Sojoofe,  fo  various,  foun/hapedpf  p^rts^ 
Form'd  to  i^njprcfs  conyiaion  pn^ the, thought 
Of  cool  deciding  Rqafon  ?  Strays,  the  vv^lk 
Of  erring  Judj;ment  to  (o  dark  a  (horc? 

I    2  PitOMPT 
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Prompt  to  reply,  yet  cautious  of  offence,  715 

The  heart's  foft  whifper  told  the  flafliing  glance 
Its  (ilent  indignation.     Then  the  Sage 
Refumed :  his  look  was  pity,  and  his  voice 
Soft  as  the  breath  of  Evening,  when  it  fleals 
Along  the  flowery  bank,  bedrop'd  with  dew.  720 

Yet  was  the  draught  that  to  thy  blufliing  cheek 
Calls  up  th'  indignant  colour,  by  the  fons 
Of  Science  long  embraced.     The  Pencil  (hcd 
Its  richeft  tints,  fair  from  th*  abyfs  of  night 
To  call  the  form  celeftial  5  to  defcribe  725 

The  birth  of  Infinite ;  to  arm  the  hand 
Of  Jove  with  thunder,  and  his  eyes  with  rage. 
Nor  lefs  the  Sculptor  plied  his  forming  art 
To  fafhion  Deity  ;  the  chiflel  preft 
Thro'  the  blue  marble's  fweating  veins,  to  fliape      730 
The  living  buft  in  attitude  obfcene. 
Ev'n  Architedure  ftretch'd  her  thought  fublime 
To  grafp  the  vaft  defign  :  loofe  to  her  view, 
Th'  imperTedl  forms  of  Grandeur  fwimm'd  along, 
As  fwceps  a  meteor  o'er  the  flafliing  flcies :  735 

'TilJ  Judgment's  fteady  gaze  had  wrought  the  parts 
To  fair  proportion  ;  'till  the  Ample  touch 
Of  magic  Elegance  had  graced  the  dome, 

That 
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That  rofe,  (diigracc  of  Science !)  to  the  Powers 

Of  rapine,  luft  and  flaughter.     Thefe  thou  feed,     740 

Tho*  waked  to  life,  tho'  delicate  to  feel 

Each  finer  movement  of  the  melting  foul  ^ 

Tho*  tuned  by  harmony,  the  trembling  lay 

Was  unifon  to  Nature :  tho'  refined 

By  fweet  Philofophy's  perfuafive  lore  j  74^ 

Ev'n  in  their  pureft  age,  by  truth  infpired ; 

And  taught  by  Wifdom,  in  thy  fimple  guife 

Exalted  Socrates ! — ^Yet  prone  to  adt 

From  fuperftitious  terror. — Know  the  fails. 

That  late  triumphant  floated  to  the  breeze  j  7^0 

Shall  waft  yon  navy  to  Sicilia's  (hore ; 

But  not  to  conqueft  :  for  their  better  Chief, 

Young  Alcibiades  is  doom'd  to  death. 

By  Superftition  doom'd,  to  fate  the  wi(h 

Of  yellow-liver'd  Envy.     From  its  bafe,  755 

Their  Dagon  fallen,  th'  offended  Power  demands 

Blood  for  a  facrifice.     Led  by  the  Few, 

The  Many  madden,  and  their  frantic  zeal. 

Quick  as  dry  powder  rufhing  into  flame, 

Burfts  the  frail  mounds  of  reafon,  juflice,  law;       760 

And  whirls  him  to  deftruflion.     Yet  are  thefe. 

Keen,  fenfible,  ingenious ;  prompt  to  glow 

With  honefl  fhame  j  and  from  the  vulgar  herd 

Of  other  climes,  by  worth  disjoined  as  far, 

I  3  As 
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As  from  the  twiligiit  liat,  tE*  aercJ' bud  y6'^ 

Sublime,  ihzt  g^xcs  on  the  dazzlmg  fim 
With  fteady  nerve,  and  wings  tEe' midway  air. 

Thus  duped  by  Fancy,  erring  ItealoD  ftrayrf 
Thro*  Night's  black  glbons  -,  and  wFtli  uncertaun  mpj 
Stumbled  from  rock  to  rock.  The  ptzh  perplexed',   776 
Obfcure,  thai  Hhk'd  on  WifiTodTs  beauteous  cliain^ 
Pailion  to  I^appineE,  (unequal  yoke  !) 
And  Folly  to  Pcrfeffibn. — -S^uch'  the  patfi 
Of  thofe  whom  Nature  cHarm'dt  and  Talle  reS^uied. 

Heke  paufed  the  Sage.     AYtentive  t  revoWeS      775 
The  fcene  iti  iilence,  t&en  (crmc  repliedl 


€€ 
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"  Convinced  by  triith,  ttf  enligBtned  mind  ho  more 
Sufpcnds  its  full  aflcnt.— I  fee  How  weak 
"  The  bark  of  Mope,  to  ffeni  tfe  inighty  tide 

Of  (horelefs  Infinite  :  tfeougK  Reafch  pli^  780 

Along  the  ruffled  ftrcam  his  waving  oar; 
Or  fees  fhort  lengths,  or  glimmers  on  the  rofck  : 
*'  Or  nnfaflcs  the  (hallow  of  a  ridgy  bay  : 
**  Yet  hojielbrs  of  a  wider  range  j  repefrd 
"  By  every  wavfc:  checked  by  the  winds;  d*cr-awcd   785 
y  By  opening  views  5  or  finkuig  id  the  guIpK 
tl  Of  Darkiifels  and  Corifulioii.— 6  !  nfe  Mcav'n 

«  Pro- 
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"  Propitious!  frown. not,  if  the  labouring  mind 

**  Is  ftill  perplcx'd ;  if  yet  my  thoughts,  demand, 

"  Why  Wifdom  infinite,  whofe  ways  are  Peace ;     79.0 

"  Whofe  plan  Perfedion  j  to  fo  lame  a  Guide 

•'  So  long  confign*d  the  helm.     Why  on  the  foul 

**  Flafli'd  not  immediate  vifion  ?  He^  whofe  breath 

"  Waked  the  young  offspring  into  life  j  beheld 

"  Its  latent  powers,  knew  all  its  reach  of  thought;  795 

"  Saw  it  frail,  various,  weak,  uncertain  j  left 

"  To  talk  unequal,  and  bewildered  wild 

*^  In  Error's  devious  maze.     Had  the  keen  beam 

**  Of  Heav  n  fhot  radiant  thro*  the  dufky  gloom, 

**  To  point  the  path  of  Truth;  had  Reafon  (haped  8qq 

"  His  early  courfe  by  fome  direding  ftar ; 

*^  Ne*er  had  bold  Fancy's  daring  wing  effay'd 

**  Th*  unmeafured  wafte  unaided  ;  but  reprefs'd, 

**  Had  moved  yefponfive  to  the  whifpcr*d  lore 

**  Of  Judgment  ftnd  of  Nature.     Then  the  ray,     805 

"  So  late  that  Jightned  on  th*  enqnirfng  mind ; 

*^  Had  (hone  alike  oo  all ;  nor  man  comjdain'd 

"  Of  partial  favours  on  a  part  conferred; 

"  Nor  (hower'd  profufe,  and  liberal  on  the  whole.'' 

Dubious  I  fpoke ;  for  with  indignant  eye  Sio 

The  Sire  beheld  me ;  and  athwart  his  brow 

Reproof  had  caft  her  frown.     Severe  he  faid 

I  4  Accuse 
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Accuse  not  Providence ; — to  thee  its  ways 
Arc  wrapt  in  Darkncfs  j  rafti  alike  thou  decm'ft 
Of  wiOom  or  injuftice— Weigh  the  theme  815 

Unmoved,  and  hear  calm  Thought's  impartial  lore. 

Long  ere  the  hour  when  Heaven's  meridian  beam 
Burft  thro*  the  clouds  of  Error,  and  unveil'd 
Scenes  wrapt  'till  then  in  triple  night :  Before 
The  Voice  Divine  reveal'd  a  plan  beyond  820 

The  grafp  of  human  thought ; — thou  knoweft  to  rouze 
The  flumbering  race ;— to  bid  exalted  Hope 
Eye,  though  remote  and  dim,  th'  unfolding  dawn 
Heaven's  chofen  funs  thro'  many  a  diftant  age 
Announced  th'  approaching  day.    Thefe  held  the  torch 

To 

Line  825.  Annotmcedtb^  affroaih-  the  force  of  this  evidence,  and  much 
ing  day,]  Upon  reviewing  the  ferics  more,  what  muft  be  wholly  fabver- 
of  argument  in  this  book,  the  au-  iiveofit,  would  naturally  be  avoided 
thor  was  feniible  of  a  defed  which  by  a  Being  of  confuoimate  wifdom» 
he  hath  here  endeavoured  to  fupply.  even  tho'  what  might  be  deemed  an 
-—The  two  great  collateral  evidences  evil,  in  confequence  of  this  avoid- 
by  which  ChrilHanity  is  fupported  ance,  (hoald  necefTarily  take  place, 
(the  internal  purity  and  excellence  When  therefore  it  is  faid  that  man* 
of  its  moral  inllitutions  fuppofed  to  kind  in  general,  were  deprived  for 
be  out  of  the  quefliqn)  are  un-  many  ages  of  a  benefit  to  which  the 
doubtedly  thefe  of  Prophecy  and  claim  of  all  appears  to  be  originally 
Miracles.  Taking  therefore  this  equal ;  I  would  reply  by  putting  the 
truth  for  granted,  it  will  clearly  fol-  quedion  ;  —  What  muft  have  been 
low  ;  that  whatever  would  have  an  the  confequence,  (hould  we  fuppofe 
obvious  tendency  greatly  to  weaken  this  objection  to  be  fuperfeded  ?  It 

is 
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To  reafons  glimmering  fight;  and  though  afar       826 

Beheld,  yet  clearly  (hew'd  th'  Eternal  fource 

Of  light  and  love,  proclaimed  Messiah's  Reign. 

Foretold  how  wide  his  empire,  how  divine 

His  works,  his  dodrines  how  refined  and  pure  5       830 

In  life  how  great,  each  boaftful  power  fubdued; 

How  raifed  in  death  triumphant  o'er  the  tomb. 


Here  on  one  bafe  and  towering  fabric !  refts 
Half  Revelation.     Hence  exploring  thought 
Obfcrvcs  confidence  in  the  draught,  its  parts 
Combined  to  perfed  union. — Down  the  vale. 
The  darkening  vale  of  Prophecy  convey'd. 


83s 


is  obvious,  that  the  two  evidences 
formerly  mentioned  are  annihilated 
upon  this  hypothefis.  In  the  former 
cafe,  the  greater  part  of  mankind, 
for  a  purpofe  of  the  higheft  utility, 
are  deprived  of  advantages  conferred 
on  their  fucceiTors ;  but  in  the  latter, 
in  order  to  avoid  this  difadvantage, 
a  revelation  of  the  divine  will,  is 
fuppofed  to  be  promulgated  to 
Men  deprived  oi  the  only  (external) 
evidences  by  which  the  truth  of  any 
revelation  whatever  can  by  man 
with  his  prefent  faculties  be  pro- 
perly afcertained.  This  reafoning 
appears  to  me  to  be  decifive  on  the 
point  in  queftion ;  when  we  con- 
template man  as  a  creature  who  ac- 


quires conviflion  fromprogreffionary 
evidence.  Should  it  however,  be 
aiked  why  either  of  thefe  evils  was 
originally  permitted  to  take  place  ? 
The  reply  is  obvious — this  per^niT- 
fion  contains  no  impeachment  oa 
the  wifdom  or  juftice  of  the  Deity, 
but  necefTarily  arifeth  from  the  im- 
perfection  of  human  nature  ;  in 
order  to  have  fuperfeded  both,  rea- 
fon  muil  either  have  been  determined 
conftantly  in  its  decifions  by  a  divine 
and  irrefiitable  impulfe,  or  the  bw- 
man  nature  being  exalted  to  fome- 
thing  higher,  a  revelation  muft  have 
been  rendered  inexpedient.  Both 
thefe  cafes  the  reader  will  find  exa- 
mined afterwards. 

The 
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l^rapfiflintf  HhmdHAn^,  c^U  afcMitf  fetVkte- 

Dim  on  the;  gUmitt)efing  flladtf  i-^'Vbt  wdrtiAgL  nkMi' 

Strealtt  a^  H  gfidte  daeb  varying  ffiape ;  lifut  half     8iftf 

Beheld  ;—tiir>  gradtoal^^as  ^xWBMMjg*  Ator 

ESfpels  the  oiifl',  hi  full  pfropoftkni  vievr'd^ 

Swells  eacfr  fkir  fdrflt  Harttaoiribift  on  tfie  gjlisftf,  ' 

It's  veil  removed,  and  feels-  die  miphrhig'  ray. 

Thus  irt  tAef  pbrt  reWilerf  tftfe  part*  conjdihctf     845 
In  firm  cob^cnc^e  fliand.    SeeA*  from  the  firft; 
ttfierc  on  thtf  rapt  Seer's:  wHing:  eyc-ftdl  fti^iiA 
Succeflivc  fcericS,  ais  TitAc's  revofvrng' orb 
Difplays  afcehding  Etopires ;  of  his  hand 
Nigh  on  fome  mole-hill  points  the  chief,  whoia  arai  850 
FuffdW'dl  the  ragged  eminefnccr  5  orfplNMt* 
Afoqg  the  nations,  o'er  its  furface  ftrow'cf 
Itopierial  role  :-^thfi»  from  the  hnnx  beheld 
'tiil  on  the  hiftoric  page  we  mark  the  fcene^ 
Poirrtray'd  at  kfge,  and  in  the  grew  event  ^55 

ithe  myftic  augury  fulfilled ;— what  proof 
Of  Ih%it««m  htfrtce !  of  thotrghf  Dhrirtcf, 
£>own  the  flow  fall  of  many  a  lengthening  age 
Cfttt  glofioti*  afert  iff  flghf  \  feleftiwg  means 

Line  tt^t.  tim'i  rtodhitig  &/i,  &c.]  Stt  tlMd*9  fxophKCy,  dnp.  S. 
yer .  j5,  tb  46.  and  chifp.  vif.  /^^ 

I^nc  850,  Points  tbi  chiefs  &C.]  Id.  chap.  xL 

5  To 
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To  ftrikc  d6nvi(5ion  on  tnc  mincJ ;  to  jbm  8^6 

In  proo/^,  tlie  voice  01  diifant  tinies,  remote 
And  changedf  in  aff  6ejli(li$,  yet  ^ere  tBe  ^aine. 

Till  then  impaitiar,  this  coniiea^  cfeaib 
Cf  fblid  afgumeht)  evincing  cleai' 
(As  wrought  to  flow  perf*e6lion  ty  the  toil  06^ 

Of  rolling  ages)  Heaven's  infpiring  ray 
Beam'cf  o'e^  tlie  dfark  of  nature :  ahdl  though  (preach 
On  forms  (Jim-eyecf,  thro'  ll^ime^s  o'erffia^dfing  vdf, 
Yet  ghnCbd  on  truths  of  high  import}  unknown 
To  Reafon's  faSoijring  fearch,  bu<  th^  ttie  Power   870 
Who  fcans  afl  nature,  gave  celeltiaf  airf. 
Say  where  its  force,  hail  Heaven's  great  Father  wifl*i 
In  earth's  firft  fcenes  the  foul-enlivening  h'eam 
Topsine  alike  on  all?  Religion  then. 
One  pillar  loft  on  whofe  broad  bafis  refts  875 

Her  ftately  pile;  bare  to  th'  aflault  of  fees 
Had  flood  j  her  majefty  defaced  :-rrJ^o  Seer 
Heav'n-taught,  the  herald  of  her  glorious  reign 
To  point  her  future  grandeur !  then  the  voice. 
Like  that  refounding  on  Judea's  ear  880 

Far  o'er  the  folemn  wilderneis ;  has  ceafed 
From  age  to  age,  as  generations  rolPd 
Slow  down  the  tide  of  yeats ; — to  fv^ell  it  peai 
That  waked  young  forms  yet  inimafufe,  alt  Wrapt 

In 
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Id  (hades,  and  mantled  with  Oblivion's  wing  885 

They  flumber'd  on  the  bed  of  Night,  and  calFd 

On  man's  rapt  fight  the  flitting  (hapes  to  glide. 

Each  beckoning  to  the  goal !— Nor  here  alone 

Had  tRevelation  failed,  thus  from  the  birth 

Of  time  commencing.; — but  the  works  divine,        890 

That  fpoke  its  authors  from  th*  Eternal  fent 

To  bear  his  great  command ;  or  yet  unheard 

Had  reach'd  no  end  ;  or  known  obfcured  by  years 

Wrought  long  ere  Science  on  the  gloomy  rear 

Of  Darkncfs  pour'd  her  rays ;  by  Zeal's  weak  prc^  895 

Deprefs'd ;  or  limping  on  the  feeble  crutch 

Of  lame  Tradition  ;  fay  what  Faith  had  eyed 

Thus  (hown,  as  clear  and  folid  proof  conveyed 

Pure  from  alloy,  though  roll'd  fucceflive  down 

In  turbid  channels  oft  i  the  purblind  eye  900 

Of  rapt  Credulity,  from  (hade  to  (hade 

Still  whirl'd  in  fruitlefs  fearch,  obfcrvant  here 

Had  caught  fufpicion  from  fo  maim'd  a  tale. 

But  lo  the  Power  fublime  of  form,  defcends 
Robed  in  ethereal  vefture !  In  her  van  905 

I  hear  the  Heralds  awful  call :  **  Prepare, 
"  Ye  earth-born  race ;  for  yet  the  little  round 
Of  years  elapfed,  and  Night's  cnvolving  pall. 
Shall  wrap  your  aims  no  more ! — the  Power  that  glads 

"  All 
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"  All  Heaven,  young  Beauty  fmiling  in  her  train,  910 

'*  Soon  comes !  Along  her  many-colour'd  plumes 

"  Sparkle  the  rays  of  Science !  Lo  the  fun, 

"  The  ftars,  the  elements  obfequious,  hear 

**  Her  voice !  I  fee  the  madding  ocean  tamed ! 

•*  The  lame  light  leaping,  and  the  eye-lid  funk,     915 

"  Robb'd  of  it's  fringed  and  azure-cindured  orb 

"  Rear'd  on  the  dazzling  fun  !  Nor  in  a  nook 

**  Obfcure,  or  huddled  in  the  dark,  as  (by 

"  To  bear  the  keen  and  penetrating  ray, 

^*  Shall  (land  her  deeds;  but  to  the  liberal  air        920 

"  Spread  on  Earth's  nobleft  theatres,  before 

**  Enlightened  people,  by  the  noon-day  beam 

"  Fair  Science  long  lUum'd :  her  precepts  fcan'd 

"  By  calm  Philofophy's  dcep-fearching  eye, 

*^  All  clouds  difpeird,  fave  what  involving  mift       925 

^*  Weak  Faffion  breathes  from  Doubt's  malignant  fen. 

"  Thus  at  the  hour  by  Him  who  rules  fuprcme 

^^  Ordain'd,  in  angel  (late  I  fee  defcend 

"  The  daughter  of  the  ikies !  "—Yet  grant  that  Heaven 

Submifs,  to  Nature's  glimmering  fearch  had  lent     930 

Internal  light  j  that  feme  fuperior  Fower 

Had  beckoning  fcized  weak  Reafon^s  groping  hand, 

And  ftiow'd  the  objedt  of  his  fearch }  and  clear'd 

His  trembling  twilight  to  a  perfcdl  day : 

Then 
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The  bppp,CP»^tf 4 >  .^^pPraJl c<hp,)i?W^I?SfiMPy 
Nor  God  rcceiy^,tiv;^|vii -^^  if ,  to/flfki^ 
To  know  wb^,fliaxii&%qirfl  fo^w^,  Jp^^^p 
Why  not  ^4v»BP<r4  J^  >Wa^9^  qftpg^le 


fi^r,  te.]  This  argujpent  hach  been 
explained  with  great -force  and  pro- 
priety by  the^vQ^i^s^f  Qbi;iftiaji- 
ity;    in   anfwer    to  the  objedion 
drawn  from  its  having  beemfo  late 
introdttced.— A  very^it0e^;i^tctijL^9n 
to  the  faculties  of  the  human  mind, 
wilUconvince  us  that  this  obferva- 
tion  .  is  founded,  pin.,  tf uth  9pd  .ma- 
ture.   As  the  mind  of  man  is  na- 
turally prying  and  iuquifitive ;  -  fo 
it  is  apt  i^poAdll  o$:f;9J(imis«,;io(pfiIy 
to  exult  in  the  principles  which  it 
may  have  invented ;  r  j>ttt  to  carry 
its  refearcbcs  Jrom  ,Q^c  ./M|>J66t  to 
another  ;  and  to  confider  as  poilible 
the  mo(labftn)iiiiipeGalataons.'  With* 
out  the  tegtimoo^.of.  q^]4^ppe,iwe 
fhould  never  have  believed,    th^t 
principles  of  Theology-  To  -different 
from  thore,iyhich«]^,4fQn  ^J2p!$ars 
to  e(labli(h»  could  ha^  obtained  at 
any  period;  and  far  lefs*  chat- thefe 
fhould  have  been  e]nb(9(;cd  by  ja^ 
tions  remarkably  dillinguiihed  for 
polifhed  and  cultivated   manners. 
The  telUmony  of  je)(perience,jwas 
therefore    abfolutely    ncceflary    to 
ihow  us  how  far  human  nature,  un- 
a^f^d  by  Revelation,    is  able  to 
proceed  in  theological  difcoveries ; 
andjCo  eftablifh  a  criterion  by  which 


feaijphes  of  ^e^gn,  and  ^l^e  ^tks 

of  Infj[uration, — Had  a  compkat 

,^ej^tisagf  Jfec  jjy^ne  fj^,^ 

.  exl|ibited  at  ai^y  early  peri^^of  ^ 

world ;  as  the  argument  from  prb- 

ened,^  if  pot  wlj^o^y  loft,  a  fti^Mlaid 
of  this  nature  could  heVcr  nave  oees 

.  its  obligations  to  the  Sapjeme Being, 
wQttld  have  ans^gated^oj^felf  dm 

fatisfiedit  cpuld  ivBj^er  have  invg^ted. 

— Chriflignity  therefore  was  90!  in* 

,^jo4uc(^  fMMW»t  pff«Ki,^at,]^di 

^the  human  ^  mind  ^imght  l\|qfe  an 

opportunity  to  know  Irom  die  bifto^ 

.pf  fo^r  gges,  ih^t  its,  bJB?1P1w« 

.  inadj;j^ijate  to  t)ie  ^cUf^o^erj^  of 

Thebiogy;  and  confequently  thata 

;)iviafi9.cif^la4oi4yftyftdi(jj^ 

necefiary. 

nveaJt,  &c  ]  i.  e.  Why  Deity  did 
not  originally  £onfer  on  man  luffi- 
.ci^nt^al)U^ies,.to  y^xs^m^^j^ 
truths,  without  the  aid  ofReveladon. 
"This  dbj^ion  is  ^ut  flig^tly  toacbad 
here.  The  reader  may  fee  it  trietted 
at  more  length. in  Book  1.  from 
1.  907,  to  991. 

To 


■ange  a  wider  «iUt :  :FJrft  i4«mw4>  {^40 

jr  on  the  boar's  broad  ::Mftlgr  bwk  Wi»«r,*j}, 
ts  not  the  dowjiy  «it»in.s  1613ft  cn^r^, 
y  tbe  ^bfight  fieacock  mid'^tbe  ntPfVH^sblaap) 
t  fproads  his.ftacey  pluamge.lo  thciuo  j 
.  gleams  ijoipleBdeot  in  thpdjuS9liQg.nyj  9^1 

rs  not  thy  layi^maet  tPbikyndi  j  inor  m'ta^ 
:  air  with  lightning-fpeed,  and  marks  the  earth 
vxk <b«Dcatb.-<-<VM0  wete ihe i«»rch ? ustJk^ 
I|Qpe:pre(unip.tuousi^«rcaign8  thy  Cod; 

0  gave  not  fooaer,  whtkt  fcjftpiv'd,  4i^  ip^wd  19  p9 
'  prife  (to  ^ufftiofi.  idl :  i^hpr^mi'id  tbfle  Ivf^ 

fan,  Jbatnot.a^  A«gel.fr)-ICii9wr  'iwfts  4ffip'4 
by  eternal  Wjifttem  jrlbfttvrtie-fcwph 
man  itnftided,  Qaa^d  fi^e  in  iwp 
readiiheFinftafi(bi9g&i:th»tii»'(I|QMl«<Q      $tff 
Fancy  »and«iang«eBd,iJifs(^ti]M)i^dierr 
fromAh'  aibontiliAtSMdftAo  fttatl),  dnAocd 
he  £iint  &«ifabiefleo6£  aei:nEtl>ft^pes .; 
Phantoms  ^imattQg  oo-Aiei  fiwinf*}  igane ;     , 

1  Heav'n  recall'd  his  ftcp  j  'till  God  reveal'd      960 
^pa^  Qcdook'd  by;  his^pmCwiiptitous  pride } 

1  burft  th'  jairalviqgiDadEr  that  ifoem'd  its  veil. 

{ence  Arroganpe  cM^^d,  beholds  her  plume 
d  in  the  dufl}  heiu;e.J|iSjirQn''«  judging  eye 

S.'date 
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Sedate  and  flow  di'  hiiloric  field  fiirvcjrs :  965 

Sees  Nature's  fimple  fims  untaught  by  Art, 

Roam  o*er  the  vblet-purpled  dale,  fetcne ; 

Pure  as  the  nedar'd  flream  that  drdiog,  warms 

The  Peach's  downy  bofbm  :  fees  them  caught 

In  Pleafure's  filken  chain ;  by  Virtue  left;  970 

By  Innocence  milled,  by  Vice  miharcd. 

Thence  down  the  deep  of  long-revolving  yean 
Deicends  the  wing  flow-waving.     On  thy  diaie. 
Illumined  ^gypt,  his  delighted  gaze 
Marks  the  firft  dawn  of  Science,  heav'n-infpired,    975 
Beam  on  th*  enlightned  path.— -Piles,  Bulwarks,  Fanes, 
And  cloudy  Pyramids  afcending,  ftretch 
Their  fpires  to  Heav'n.     By  agronomic  chains 
The  fpheres  are  circled,  and  the  mounting  Sun, 
On  Fancy's  magic  wheel  performs  his  round.  980 

Yet  blind  to  truth,  the  darkned  mind  confounds 
The  Maker  with  his  work.     He  leaves  them  pale 
And  groveling  low  at  Inflindt's  hallowed  (hrine. 

His  nobleft  rites  prophaned,  th'  indignant  Power 
Averts  his  look  i  and  lo,  the  happy  climes  ^85 

Of  Arts,  and  Elegance,  and  poliih'd  life ; 

Line  gyS.  By  agronomic  chains f  &c.]  This  refers  to  the  defedive  (yfieia 
•f  Aftronomy  which  obtained  in  thefe  ages. 

Unfold 
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Unfold  their  mantling  groves !— the  Graces  fport 

Loofe  on  the  balmy-pinion'd  gale,  that  waves  ; 

Thy  ftream  Ilyffus,.  where  the  fliady  fpires 

Of  bufy  Athens  tremble  !  Here  at  laft,  990 

He  hopes  a  nobler  plan,  but  hopes  in  vain. 

Innumerous,  floating  on  the  ftartied  view. 

The  fwarming  Deities  arife  ! — Behind 

The  Furies  howl  -,  Luft,  Rapine,  Murder,  Rage, 

With  blood-ftain*d  eyes  ftride  in  the  horrid  train      995 

Deform'd,  and  baleful  taint  the  murky  air. 

**  Are  thefe  thy  Gods,  O  Athens  ?  was  my  voice 
"  (Exclaims  the  Power  aghaft  f)  ftrain'd  to  fupport 
"  A  fcheme  that  teems  with  Folly  ?— The  wild  dream 
**  Of  howling  Phrenzy,  forms  not  to  the  mind     1000 
"  Shapes  more  difcordant,  when  the  dizzy  head 
"  Swims, .  and  the  breath  of  Fancy  whirls  the  brain  ! 

"  Warn'd  by  my  call,  'tis  faid  thp  wifer  Few 

Defpifed  their  country's  fuperftitious  rites ; 

Nor  bent  at  Folly's  fhrine  the  fupple  knee.  1005 

TTis  juft  J — but  wrought  they  by  my  light  convey 'd, 

A  nobler  fyftem  then  ?  Did  Reafon  point 

The  path  to  truth  ?  Ah  no  ! — Philofophy 

Dream'd  of  immortal  life  5  but  dream'd  by  ftarts ; 

"  By 

Line  looS,  9.  PhiUfiply  Jream'd*    of  the  weaknefs  of  the  human  mind 

&c.]  It  afibrds  a  melancholy  proof    to  reflect  that  there  are  many  im- 

Vol.  IL  K  portant 
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"  By  ftarts  awaked,  and  doubted. — ^To  her  feaidi  loio 
*'  The  light  was  feeble,  and  the  field  aroDnd 
*'  Was  long  and  dark,  and  deflate. — She  gave 


"/ 


portant  truths,  whiQh  have;  during 
a  fucceflion  of  ages,  been  firmly  be. 
lieved  only  by  ignoramc  and  unci- 
vilized nations ;  and  that  the  powers 
of  the  mind  in  their  higheft  date  of 
improvement,    are   produdive   of 
Sceptici/m,   rather  than  Convi^ion, 
Of  the  truth  of  thb  obTervation, 
the  prefent  fubjedt  afibrds  a  remark- 
able inllance.   We  have  already  re- 
marked, that  the  belief  of  a  Future 
State  charaaerifcth  in  one  (hape  or 
other  all  nations  whatever.    The 
Heathens  indifcriminately  had  their 
Elyfium  and  Tartarus;  the  Moham- 
medans have  their  Houris; — the 
Savages  of  India  and  America  fup 
pofc  that  their  Fathers  enjoy  over 
again  in  another  world,  the  plea* 
fares  which  were  mod  agreeable  in 
this  life  ; — and  the  ancient  inhabi- 
tants of  North  Brit^jn  believed  (if 
Offian  is  to  I>e  credited,)  that  their 
Warriors  failed  on  clouds,  and  pur- 
fued  aereal  deer ;  an  opinioh  which 
may  afford  fome  confolation  to  a 
modern fuperannuatedFox-butaer, 
The  philofophers  of  antiquity  how- 
ever, who  may  be  fuppofcd  to  have 
examined  this  fubjedl  with  greater 
attention,  exprefs  themfelves  much 
more  dubioufly.     Wc  have  already 
feen  Plato  exprefling  his  deiire  of 
obtaining  fome  Divine  light  j^nth 
regard  to  this  matter ;  and  we  fhall 


find  his  follower  Cioero,  equally 
ttnceamtn  and  floaottiftg  kk  lib  o^ 
niDDt.    Me  vero  4eledat»  (ift/thet 
fpeaking  of  a  future  ftate  ci  ex- 
iAence)  deinde  etiam  %.  aen  fit»  aihi 
tamea  perfuaderi  velim.    One  of 
his  fpe^ers  in  the  beautiful  Dia- 
logue on  Death,  fays  iFcry  inganu- 
ottfly,  upon  being  aiked  whether  he 
had  read  Plato's  Phxdon ;  that  he 
knows  not  how  it  is  ;  when  he  read 
the  book,  he  aflfented  to  the  itaibn- 
ing,  but  when  he  laid  &  afida,  hit 
doubts  returned,  Tu/cuL  ^mg^.  Iib.i. 
The  fame  author  infbrma  it»,  that 
the  celebrated  Theopbraftas  com- 
plained on  his  death-bed,  that  Na- 
ture had  capricioofly   beftoireJ  a 
long  life  upon  Crows  and  Fawns,  to 
whom  it  can  be  of  no  advantage ; 
and  had  made  Man  fo  (hprt-lived, 
to  whom  a  longer  feries  of  years 
would  have  been  fo  highly  bqnffin 
cial,  Tor  compleating  his  reiearches. 
Qoaerebatur  igitur  fi  cam  ilia  videre 
cspiifet,  extingmi.  Id,  lib.  iii.     Wa 
might  confirm  this  remark  by  many 
other  examples  of  thh  kind ;  if 
thefe  would  not  fwell  the  note  to  too 
much  length.    It  is  fufiicient  to  ob^ 
ferve  from  the  whole,  the  propHtty 
with  which  it  is  faid  in  the  Sacred 
Writings,  that  Life  and  Immoroditj 
are  brought  to  Light  by  die  Go^eL 

^  The 
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The  palm  of  Hope.— *i{ope  on  hi$  rainbow  plumed. 
Sat  wrapt  in  vifion,  and  bis  gjUt^ering  wings 
ExpaiKiing  reach'd  tbe  fkm :  bitf  Doubt  behind,  i  o  1 5 
'<  Slow  dogg'd  his  flight,  and  breathed  a  fullen  cloud, 
*'  That  fcreen'd  its  glories  from  bis  oai%  view. 

*'  One  Sage  alone,  with  philofophic  eye 
''  Look'd  thro'  the  gloom,  and  ^ied  the  ruling  hand 
*'  Of  Wifdom  in  her  works ;  bjAt  from  bis  fight     1020 
"  The  Vifioo  vanjib'd ;  to  his  lips  divine, 
"  By  Superftition  held,  the  poifon'd  draught 
^  Crack'd  Life's  weak  firings,  and  fent  th*  unprifon'd 
mind, 

*'  Half-clcar'd,  to  know  the  truth  his  mind  explored." 

\ 

Here  Reason  fiuls ;  his  flagging  wing  demands  1025 
Superior  aid  to  rai&  bis  looien'd  plumes ; 
To  form  them  to  tbe  flight.    He  marks  afar, 
Superior  aid  defcending ;  and  fubmifs 
Marks  the  long  path  where  Revelation  pours 
Her  fteady  ray,  and  (hows  new  fcenes,  difplayed    1030 
In  rich  variety ;  and  owns  the  band 
Of  Wifdom  rear'd  confpicuous  o'er  the  whole. 

Thus  as  thine  eye  purfues  the  mighty  plan ; 
Thou  ieeft  tbe  Power  who  call'd  the  kindling  beam 

K  2  Of 
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Of  light  from  Chaos ;  who&  lugh  mandate  reins  1035 

The  wheeling  winds,  or  on  thdr  wild  wings  flnwcrs 

The  balm  c^  Health  ;  who  bids  the  oaountains  rear 

Their  doujy  fummits,  or  volcanos  wade 

Their  fiery  fuel ;  and  confuhs  in  all 

The  good  of  man : — Thou  feed  Him  in  the  (cheme  1 040 

Of  moral  Good,  difpoling  o'er  the  whole ^ 

One  fum  of  Benefit  -,  and  as  it  fwells 

To  fair  harmonious  fymmetry ;  thou  (eeft 

One  glorious  aim  that  rules,  and  works  in  all. 

P£RH APS,  (thus  milder  (poke  the  parting  Sage)  1045 
Perhaps  eternal  WMHom  leaves  immured 
In  ignorance  and  night,  the  tribes  that  roam 
O'er  regions  far  remote,  where  Nature  fliowers 
With  liberal  hand  her  treafures :  From  a  Few, 
A  favour'd  Few,  removes  the  mantling  veil :  1050 

That  hence  to  Gratitude^s  fweet-thrilling  firing 

Line  1046,    ^.c.    Perhaps  tternal  fully  convinced  of  the  infofficieocy 

IVifd^m,  &c.]  This  remark  if  fub-  of  Keafon ;  fo  by  ks  being  conferred 

joined  in  anfwer  to  a  quellion  which  only  upon  a  part,  this  convidion  is 

may  very  naturally  be  afked ;  and  flill   impreffed   forcibly    upon  the 

that   is,    why   Revealed   Religion,  mind  ;    as   we   fee   that   unaififled 

f.ow  that  it  is  granted  to  mankind  ;  Reafon  is  as  unable  at  this  period  is 

i»  limited  to  fo  fmall  a  number  of  it  was  at  any  former  one,  to  form  a 

the  human  fpecies.     Perhaps  it  is  confident  fcheme  of  religious  prin- 

not  wholly  from  the  purpofe  to  re-  ciples.      Our    gratitude   therefore, 

ply ;  that  as  by  the  late  introduc-  who  are  diiUnguifhed  from  others, 

tion  of  Chridianity,  mankind  were  ought  to  be  proportioned  to  oar  ad- 

pie^arcd  to  embrace  it   by  being  vantages. 

The 
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The  heart  may  move  refponfive ;  that  fecured 

By  living  evidence,  the  mind  may  feel, 

May  ovtrn  its  weaknefs ;  taught  at  lad  to  know 

That  Nature's  eye  unaided,  hopes  in  vain  1055 

To  reach  its  God ;  that  as  the  circling  orb 

Of  Providence  revolves  j  the  fecret  wheels 

That  (hape  its  courfe,  harmonious,  tho'  unfeen. 

Roll  to  their  defined  end ;  though  deem'd  by  man 

Weak  or  excentric  j  for  the  God  within,  1 060 

Works  not  by  means  to  Human  Pride  reveal'd  5 

But  iilent  moves  to  reach  his  great  D^fign. 

High  on  the  gale  afcending  as  he  fpoke. 
The  yellow  cloud  received  him  j  and  the  wing 
Of  Fancy  glittering  waved,  and  reach'd  the  (kies.  1065 
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The    ARGUMENT. 

rxEJiriptUm  #/  ike  m'fpriis  9f  Human  Ufe^  mMicmfUimi  9f  tht  wft» 
efiud  Sftrihutlms  tf  Rruard  and  Pmmipmaai^  vcr.  i,  l#  46. 
S€au^tbeB§4ki9y[.  RumfHitlslim  rftbetwtfreuit^hmh^tiil. 
CfHcluJUn  wiib  regard  t$  bumam  Sfe^  t$  90.  FtrJI  JBegnj,  Dijeafet 
thg  e$nfequimces  §f  InUmperaau^  mad  Temfimtim  efOpmkmUy  U  295. 
Aien  frequemlj  wiferMi  frmm  ehUmuieg  ibeirwifMs^  U  324.  The  ft- 
e99evemencUs  efiumeraud  wbicb  are  attfndtiwt  wpim  Afflmema^  ie  344. 
Otjedicfij  that  this  reldOn  emlj  t§  ibg  gmkf^  U  356.  JhfaMTy  that  A- 
vertj  is  exempted  frem  ttmfiatisns^  tMch  are  ready  even  U  mtJUad  a  m- 
tuom  man  who  is  opulent^  to  387.  Other  advantages  §f  Pevertj^  to  393. 
JJnreafonahleHffs  ef  chaiUenging  Priaidtnce^  to  439.  Complaint  o/Jif- 
fering  Virtue  J  to  468.  &ecmtd  Attigorj.  The  trial  of  Virtne^  to  701. 
Remarks  upcn  the  cendsUt  of  Providence ^  Cassfes  ofnunCs  diJ/atisfoQim^ 
to  J 4.1.  Tie  Allegories  refumed  to  j^g.  The  Sfpenfations  of  Providence 
vindicated  in  the  jufferings  of  Virtue^  by  arguments  drawn  from  the  weak- 
nefs  of  the  human  mind,  which  is  unable  to  judge  of  the  extent  of  its  oum 
faculties  J  to  778.  From  its  miftaking  in  many  inftances  the  ruling  pajfim^ 
to  793.  From  its  temerity  in  judging  that  a  powerful  temptation  may  he 
fubdued^  becaufe  a  weak  one  hath  been  irefified^  to%\%..  Injujlice  of  ac- 
cufing  the  Deity ^  becaufe  by  placing  a  virtuous  man  in  a  lowfphere  of  lift 
he  exempts  him  from  temptation^  or  takes  him  off  by  death  j  when  He  fees 
him  expofed  to  one  which  might  be  dangerous  to  his  virtue^  /^  848.  Rjus* 
fon  why  Vice  is  prof  per  ous  drawn  from  the  two  Allegories^  to  906.  The 
argument  from  a  future flate  examined^  ^^923*  Vindication  of  Providence 
from  the  faints  in  heaveny  to  1012.  Wifdom  perfonifiedy  and  pronouncing 
her  deciftonfrom  a  review  of  the  whole  Pocmy  to  1062.     Conclufian. 
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BY  Time's  flow-heaving  tide,   the  works  of  man 
Are  whclm'd  J  how  finks  beneath  his  wafteful  fway 
The  pride  of  Empire !  glittering  for  a  while, 
.The  gilded  vcfTcl  fports  along  the  dream, 

Fann'd 

\  r  Line  i.  Sy  Timers  JL^-heeeving  relates  to  thofe  traces  of  Wirdom, 
i.  jMi'to.]  As  we  have  in  the  two  which  a  view  of  the  Deity's  moral 
'  Books  endeavonred  to  point  Government  fuggefts  to  the  mind 
i  the  noft  confpicuous  marks  of  upon  examination.  TheobjeAions 
pgu,  which  appear  in  the  fir*  which  lye  againft  Providence,  from 
rof  the  world  and  in  its  G#-  the  unequal  diftribution  of  Reward 
with  refpe^t  to  the  intro-  and  Punifliment  which  takes  place 
of  Chriftianity ;  the  next  at  prefent,  can  only  be  entirely  re- 
de which  falls  naturally  into  con-  moved  by  our  belief  that  there  is 
!^;}fideration  in  canvafling  this  fubject,  {i^other  fiate  in  which  a  more  per- 

fed 
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Fann'd  with  propitious  gales :  the  fides  are  firm,         5 

The  hull  capacious,  and  the  fuelling  fails 

Float  to  the  breeze  of  Summer.     Ah  how  (bon^ 

Torn  by  the  Tcmpeft's  wildly-rufliiqg  wing ; 

And  foundering  on  the  deep,  it  lies  deform'd, 

A  (hatter'd  wreck  !  nor  lefs  on  Life  defcends  10 

The  ftorm  impetuous  j  let  thy  filver  hairs, 

Time-hallow'd  Age,  be  witnefs !  the  dim  eye. 

The  tottering  tread,  the  furrow'd  cheek,  the  hand 

Yet  trembling  from  the  blaft.     Tell  yc  who  tend 

The  bed  of  death  j  how  o'er  the  helplefs  race  15 

Of  human  vidims,  flrides  the  harpy  teot 

Of  Mifery  triumphant !  while  the  veins 

Shrink  to  the  Fever's  fcorching  breath,  or  feel 

Starting!  the  fiery  dart  of  racking  Pain, 

That  writhes  to  agony  s  or  loofened  (hake  20 

fed  Difpenfatioa  obtains ;  and  the  obvioils  caofet  for  which  CriflM 

author  taking  this  for  granted,  only  are  not  chaftifed  in  propordoa  v 

propofeth  to  enqaire,    whether  a  their  demerit,  in  the  prefentte 

review  of  Human  Life  does  not  of  things ;  and  the  puniihment  doe 

afford   us  fufHcient  reafons  to  con«  to  the  Bad,  is  apparently  transfa- 

clude,   that    fuch   a  Difpenfation  red  to  the  Virtuous.    Hecoadado 

does  really  take  place;   and  that  fitxn  this  detaiU  lliat  there  we ««!• 

the   Supreme  Being  confelts  the  dent  marks  efDefign  in  the  piete 

Afiw;^r  of  His  creatures,  by  fekjed*  mairagement  ef  the  WQiU:  111 

ing  them  to  temporary  Evils.    In  after  fuggeftkig  ftom  thde  thefi^ 

order  to  eflednate  this  end,  he  en-  bability  of  Futare  Retributnii  l» 

quires,  whether  Vice  in  fome  fenfe  fems  np  the  work  widi  idaga 


is  not  its  own  puniihment,  as  Vir-    view  of  it,  as  far  at  it  cMCcras  ibi 

tue  is  faid  to  be  its  own  reward,    happineftof  fih^  Juft* 


even  in  this  life.    He  affigns  fome 


Before 
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Before  Conftimption ;  ti^hen  her  balefal  ^unge 
tkpps  its  green  poifon  on  the  Qxings  of  lift. 

Nor  thtTe  alone  pnrTue  the  race  of  man. 
Far  other  ilb  await,  far  other  woes 
Like  vulture^  revel  on  his  tanker 'd  heart.  25 

O  ye  who  nightly  languifli  o'er  the  tomb. 
Where  fleeps  thy  daft,  Eugenio !  Ye  whofe  hearts 
O'er  Virtue  bleed,  when  reeking  from  !lhe  fcourge 
Of  dire  Oppreffiori,  in  fbriic  londy  cave 
She  pines  ^11  defolate  !~*Ye  Powers  that  haunt         30 
The^vale  where  Genius  breathes  her  plaint  alone. 
Wild  to  the  whirling  wind :  her  voice  unheard. 
As  airs  that  warble  o'er  the  murmuring  dde 
Remote,  to  Solitude's  inchanted  ear ! 
O  tell,  why  rapt  in  Grandeur's  floating  robe;  35 

Vice  mounts  her  thnme !  while  trembling  at  the  bar 
Stands  Innocence  appall'd!  Tell  why  the  hand 
Of  (butting  Impudence,  unlicenied,  grafps 
The  pahn  of  worth,  and  his  indignant  brow 
Looks  dowui  v^ile  meek-eyed  Modefty  difmay'd^   40 
Mantles  her  cheek  m  crhnfon,  and  retfi«s 
To  blufli  in  filence !  why  thy  purple  car, 
High^^umed  Ambition,  bathes  its  rolling  wheels 

In 
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In  blood,  and  o'er  pale  Virtue's  ftreaming  corfc. 
Rapid  and  mad'ning,  fprings  to  reach  the  goaL         45 

Thus  wh9e  llawnwandering  o'er  the  pur(^  heath 
Stray 'd  my  lone  (Icp  ^  the  naelaocholy  mind 
Had  pour'd  its  plaint  low-^whifpering,  to  the  gale. 
That  fighing  Toothed  its  anguifh.    From  his  noon 
The  fun  dechned,  and  flo9ping  from  her  fphere        50 
Sublime,  the  lark's  loofe- wheeling  wing  retired 
Prone  to  her  humble  couch.     Around  the  wild 
Was  bleak  and  pathlefs  s  the  furrounding  hills^ 
High-heaving,  (how'd  their  gleamy  tops  afar ; 
And  roird  the  Plover's  deeply-plaintive  wail  55 

Along  the  founding  defert.     Soon  abafli'd, . 
I  mark'd  with  timid  eye,  the  folemn  ftep 
Of  Contemplation,    Fancy's  magic  ^yand 
Behind  him  waved ;  and  o'er  her  fwelling  limbs 
Light  fwimm'd  the  many-colour'd  robe. — A  while    6a 
The  Sire  in  filence  view'd  me  j  and  began. 

O'er  Nature's  ample  field  thy  wondering  mind 
Hath  feen  enlightned  Wifdom's  guiding  ray 
Stream  on  the  work  ;  hath  mark'd  her  beaming  eye 
Fair  on  the  Thunder's  ragged  front ;  her  ftep  65 

Line  64,  5.  Her  beaming  eye  fair  on  the  Thunder*  s^  &c.]  See  BooI(  I.  fhw 
1.  496- 
Line  6^9  ^c.  Herfiep  along  the  fwhirlnvindf  &C.]  See  B,  L  1.  508,  8o4»  82 1. 

5  Along 
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Along  the  Whirl-wind's  defolating  path ; 
The  deep  Volcano's  gleam,  and' thy  tvide  wafte. 
Devouring  Earthquake  ! — ^To  the  Mountain's  brow 
Thine  eye  hath  traced  her  walk ;  and  feen  her  Icoop 
The  River's  bed,  or  teach  the  bubbling  rill  70 

To  fteal  wild-wandering  o'er  the  lillied  dale. 
That  waves  its  dewy  mantle  o'er  the  ftream. 

Nor  lefe  to  aid  weak  Reafon's  fearch,  her  thought 
To  man  propitious,  form'd  the  nobler  plan. 
That  gave  new  beauties  to  th*  enraptured  view.         75 
Slow  on  the  flight  of  Time  thy  mind  hath  feen 
Her  ftep  attendant ;  and  the  glorious  fcheme 
Fraught  with  high  bounty,  to  perfcdion  wrought ; 
Frail  Nature  aided;  Doubt's  black  cloud  difpcird; 
Truth  from  wild  Fancy's  wildering  maze  recall'd  ;    80 
And  Heav'n  indulgent  to  the  hopes  of  man. 

While  thefe  fair-beaming,  to  the  mental  eye 
Difplay  eternal  Wifdom ; — think'ft  thou  then. 
In  Life's  perplexing  fcencs  her  hand  unfeen  ? 
The  doubt  were  impious.     Let  the  raven  fpeak        85 
Her  care,  as  o'er  the  fblitary  wild 
He  fails,  and  (looping  to  the  deftined  prey, 

Line  68.  To  the  Mountain's  irow,  &c.]  Scc  above  from  I.  G^S,  to  795. 
Line  73.  Nor  Uf$  to  ald^  &c.]  B.  II.  palT. 

Flutters 
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Flutters  his  dxm-coloiured  wyig.-*--Th7  pUvnt 
Be  ceafedi  attend  in  fileoccj  and  adore  J 

He  fpoke;  and  fwelling^  as  the  magic  foi  99 

Of  Fancy  touched  the  tremblii^  caitb ;  ataqod. 
A  woody  theatre  arofe !  the  pbes 
Waved  their  green  vefture  o*er  the  (haded  Ifiwo, 
Where  bloom'd  fpontaneous  beauty :  all  the  tribe 
That  mellow  Autumn  from  the  cloudy  hill  ^^ 

Beholds  loofe-floating*    Mid  the  ciirlcd  field> 
An  eafy  mount  aicending,  raifed  its  bea4 
High  o'er  the  topmoft  boughs }  whence  tp  tbe  gaze 
Delighted,  all  the  ru(hing  landikip  gbw'd. 
Two  paths  of  flowery  turf  where  art  difp^fbd  lot 

The  rich  embroidery,  blooming  as  it  vote ; 
Led  thro'  the  winding  foreft.     One  inticed 
Th'  unwary  flepi  that  gradual  fcaled  the  brink 
Of  a  deep  precipice ;  whence  the  weak  fight, 
Dizzy  with  horror !  mark'd  the  fhaggy  rock,  105 

An  height  immenfc !  and  tottering  as  he  gazed 
Th'  affrighted  youth  drop'd  headlong.  From  the  mopot 
The  ofher  fweeping  fliow'd  a  pompous  pile  j 
Whofe  front  tranfparent  glittered  to  the  fun. 
And  (how*d  the  broider'd  dale.  Its  form  difplay'd   i  W 
The  fimple  elegance  of  tafte. — Below 
A  range  of  pillars,  eafy,  light,  fublimc; 

Upheld 
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Upheld  at  once^.  and  digilifini  tbfi  donm 
That  o'er  the  fwelling  aroh  m^i^ftlP  lc%ft'4# 
Above,  an  aery  cupola  6jiifUy'd  1 15 

Its  gleaming  circle:— from  th* illumined  round, 
-  The  landfkip  danced  10  all  tbt  kkidlJiQg  k^fS 
That  Fiancy  ey^s  with  ^af;^'^^*^""^^^ 

As  all-difTalviiig,  on  the  mount's  high  brow 
I  mark'd  the  fcene  hutanMbt  i-^H>a  my  ear^  1 20 

The  lute  fweet-^warblii^  poured  a  a^ieltiog  lay 
Deep-felt,  that  treilibded  to  the  wifliiog  ibol. 

Sudden^  a  Fora)  ^-i^adiaat,  as  the  cloud 
That  gilds  a  fummer  ev^  flow  from  the  grove 
Advanced ;  of  winning  pprt  y  her  piaion'd  wings     1 25 
Hung  loofe,  and  glittcr'd  to  the  fpackling  ray. 
A  veil  fair-mantling,  o'er  her|^o£^  Umbs 
Flow'd  carelefs  down  \  and  fwimmiog  to  the  breeze, 
Heightaed  the  ivory  pdi(h«-*4n  her  band. 
The  lute  of  voice  melodious,  thro'  the  trees  \y^ 

Low-murmuring  waved  %  and  on  her  moifrned  lips 
The  Graces  dropt  ambcofia.     Gradual  on 
She  came,  and  fhow'd  her  charms  all  heav'nly  fair, 
Full  to  th'  aflonilh'd  gase  :  and  from  the  gate 
Wide-opening,  rufli'd  her  loud-exulting  train.         135 
A  joyous  tribe,  that  thro*  the  mazy  dance 

Harnio- 
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Harmonious  fkimm'd  in  aery  ring ;  gay-robed. 

As  the  fair  people  of  a  vernal  noon ; 

That  fport,  and  humming  ply  th*  aereal  wiog. 

One  mid  die  circling  throng  fuperior  trod,  140 

And  claimed  their  homage ;  yet  his  cheek  retained 
The  fading  rofe  of  youth,  that  ere  its  prime 
Difeafe  had  wither'd^  as  th'  expanding  bud, 
Smit  by  pale  Lightning's  beauty*blafting  wing  ; 
Untimely  droops,  and  quivering  threats  zhl\^         145 
E'er  Autumn's  rude  breath  bare  the  leafy  bough. 
Yet  reeling  from  the  fcaft,  his  eyes  announced 
Intemperate  joy,  though  flow-corroding  Care 
Sat  on  his  front.     Behind  him  crawl'd  the  ftep 
Of  feeble  Age  5  a  Sire,  whofe  ragged  brow,  150 

Time's  gradual  plough-fhare  deepening  as  it  roird. 
Had  mark'd  with  furrows ;  and  his  palfied  limbs 
Bent,  as  he  totter  d  o'er  the  riiftling  lawn. 
The  reft  laugh'd  loud  ;  Mirth  with  frolic  Sport     - 
Danced  on  their  dimpling  cheek :  light  to  the  voice  155 
Of  the  foft  lute,  alMoofe  they  roved  along. 
Where  young-eyed  Pleafure  led  their  ftep ;  elate. 
And  heedlefs  of  the  road.     The  blooming  Fair, 
Now  fmiling  charm'd  them  5  now  her  ftealing  lay 
ThriU'd  to  the  foul.     Along  the  flowery  path  160 

Carelefs  they  foUow'd  j  till  aghaft  they  view'd 

The 
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The  headlong  precipice,  and  check'd  their  courfe 
Sudden,  and  ftarting,  mark'd  the  howling  wild. 

Yet  (bon  the  danger  vanifli'd  :  the  bleak  fcene. 
Familiar  frowned  no  more.     Though  to  the  brink  165 
One  came,  and  foundering,  tumbled  as  he  gazed ; 
Another  run,  ftood,  totter'd,.  reel'd,  and  fell : 
Yet  ftill  the  crowd  precipitate  prefs'd  on, 
Fearle(s  of  death.     Some  to  their  bofonis  clafp*d 
The  rofy-featured  maid,  whofe  beating  veins  1 70 

Throbb'd  with  foft  tumult,  and  her  downy  check 
Glow'd  to  the  warm  embrace.     Some  fnatch'd  the  cup 
Where  the  wine  fparkled,  and  with  eager  thirfl 
QuafPd  its  delicious  poifon.     Some  retired. 
Fat  in  the  dark  wood's  deep  rccefs,  explored  175 

Its  windings  wild,  and  led  the  willing  Fair 
To  bowers  where  Nature  weaved  th"  entangling  (hrub 
In  mazes  intricate ;  that  fcarce  the  breeze ' 
Was  heard  to  murmur,  and  the  Sun's  weak  eye 
Look'd  glimfiiering  thro'  the  gloom.    'Twas  all  a  fcene 
Of  fport,  and  frolic  dance,  and  laughing  joy.  181 

Long  o'er  the  Jillied  plain  I  cad  my  eye; 
Loi^  marked  the  crowd  that  roamed  delighted  pn : 
Aitomate  tranfport,  pity,  love,  and  fear 

VoL.n.  L  '      Worked 
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Work'd  in  my  boibm.     Dubious  as  I  ftood,  185 

The  Sire  benignant  fmiled,  and  thus  refumed. 

Lo !  from  thy  hcav'n-illumined  glance,  the  mift. 
That  veils  from  mortal  man,  the  Powers  unfeen 
Who  prompt  to  vice,  is  vanifb'd  I  Raife  thy  fight 
From  yon  black  cloud,  and  mark  what  forms  appear. 

I  LOOKED,  and  hovering  o*er  the  flowery  turf     191 
Were  feen  innumerable  (hapes,  whofe  wings 
Waved  on  the  wind,  or  o*er  the  glittering  fidd 
Who  trod  in  filence.     Care  with  lowering  brow 
Slow  flalk'd,  and  Slander^  ipeckled  as  the  fnake     195 
That  (lings  th'  unwary  traveller,  along 
The  tainted  earth  trail'd  loofe ;  or  bora  on  wings 
Blue  as  the  brimftone's  gleam,  in  fecret  (hot 
Her  poifon'd  arrows  5  pining  Envy  gnaw'd 
A  blafled  laurel,  from  the  locks  of  Fame  200 

Snatch'd,  as  the  Goddefs  to  her  lips  applied 
Her  mighty  trump,  and  fweird  a  folemn  note 
To  Homer^s  venerable  name.— Not  far 
Stood  Diicord  foaming.     Riot  double-tongued^ 
And  gleaming  Frenzy,  and  thy  yellow  wing  205 

Line  202,  j.  SweWdafoUmH  noti  who  becanfe  they  cannot  readi  die 

t§  Homer* s^  &c.]  This  refers  (as  the  fphere  of  Homer,  woold  poll  dovra 

intelligent  reader  will  obferve)  to  this  great  genius  to  their  own  leieL 
the  mean  attempts  of  fome  critics. 

Revenge 
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Revenge,  fell  fiend!  (hook  plagues,  and  thro  the  breaft 
Infafed  their  venom  to  the  inmoft  foul. 
O'er  all,  Difeafe  her  beauty-withering  wand 
Waved  high  j  and  heaving  on  the  heavy  air 
Her  raven-pinions  j  bloated  as  flie  faiPd  210 

The  face  of  Nature.     Shapelefs  was  her  form. 
And  void  j  the  Owrs  ill-omen*d  eyes  high-raifed. 
Speckled  her  front ;  her  noftrils  breathed  a  cloud ; 
Pale  famine's  fallow  hand  had  fcoop'd  her  cheek } 
And  a  green  viper  form'd  her  forky  tongue^  aij 

Her  wings  the  rank  fen's  putrid  fleam  compofed9 
Condenfed  to  folid.     All  her  fomi  below^ 
Ended  in  fiery  bafilifks,  and  fnakes. 
And  fcorpions  dropping  venom.— Slow  fhe  moved 
Along  the  troubled  air ;  and  from  a  bag,  220 

(Wrought  deep  by  Envy  in  her  midnight  den) 
Scatter'd  the  feeds  of  death.     The  fparkling  bowl 
Received  them  now ;  and  now  th'  enfeebled  corfe. 
Lank,  open,  fpent,  at  each  unfolding  pore 
Suck'd  in  the  poifon,  as  it  rofe  decay'd,  225 

Livid,  and  weak,  from  PleaCure's  loofe  embrace. 

Soon  o'er  each  withering  cheek,  the  baleful  Power 
Had  fpread  unfeen  her  life-confuming  (lain  ; 
Nor  knew  th'  exulcing  Youth,  who  quafPd  elate 
The  draught  delicious ;  that  untimely  froft  230 

L  2  Lurked 
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Lurk*d  by  the  (prings  of  life;  and  (ccretchiird 
The  florid  blood,  and  mark'd  him  for  the  tomb. 

At  lad  with  weak  (lep  came  the  tremUiDg  S^, 
Haggard,  and  (hrinking  ftom  the  breeze ;  his  voice 
Was  deep,  and  hollow;  and  the  lode  nerves  {hock  235 
His  fUver-fprinkled  head.     He  thus  began. 

**  O  yet,  while  Hcav*n  fufpcnds  your  doom,  be  wife, 
*'  My  Sons !  O  ceafe  to  liften  to  the  lore 
*^  Of  Pleafare !  Death  attends  her  forward  fiep ; 
*'  And  Peril  lays  the  furc  though  fecret  (hare.  240 

"  Hear  then  the  words  of  Age:  Yet  Fate  beAows 
•'  One  hour ;  yet  Virtue  widi  indulgent  voice 
<'  By  me  invites  to  (hnn  the  devious  maze 
•*  Of  Error : — Yet  to  crown  with  length  of  days, 
**  With  joy,  with  happincfs,  your  bold  career.        245 
"  She  hopes !  O  fnatch  the  proflferd  boon !  be  roused; 
"  E'er  her  flrong  arm  tremendous,  at  your  heads 
**  Shall  launch  th*  avenging  thunder:  e'er  difmay'd, 
•'  Perplexed,  bewildered,  wild ;  you  feek  the  haunt 
**  Of  Peace,  when  Darknefs  veils  her  lowly  cot ;  250 
•*  And  mourn  her  gentle  fmile  for  ever  gone/' 

Chief  on  the  youth  whofe  bloom  the  mildewed  blaft 
Of  fell  Difeafe  had  ftain'd ;  the  words  of  Age 

Imprcfs'd 
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Imprefs'd  coovi^lion  1  flarting  from  his  dream^ 

He  paufed  a  mooient,  dubious  as  he  mufed,  255 

From  Pleaiurc's  flowery  path  to  turn  ferene# 

With  aim  determined  j  or  yet  liogering,  {haw 

Her  rich  repaft,  and  wait  fomc  future  houn 

Him  thus  half-rouzed,  the  foul-enchanting  F^ir 
Beheld:  the  ruby  deepened  on  her  lip^.  260 

And  keener  radiance  Sparkled  in  her  eye« 
Bare  as  the  throbbing  bofom  to  his  view    - 
Tumultuous  bi^ved ;  (the  xaven-colour'd  hair 
Shaded  its  fnowy  white)  a)Moo(e  ihe  fpruojg     . 
Back  from  the  wood.    The  cnantling  veil  dung  round 
Her polifh'd limbs,  and fhow'd the beaQteousframe,  266 
Shaped  by  the  hand  of  Harnaony,  and  robed 
By  all  the  Graces  j  to  the  lawlefe  glance 
Of  youth,  that  wandering  o*er  her  countlefe  charms 
Strayed  loft  in  tranfport.  With  a  fmile  that  thrill'd  270 
Jrjiis  inmoft  foul,  (he  charm'd  him  to  her  lore : 
Then  ardent,  cUfping  to  her  fwelling  breaft 
His  form  high*kindling,  with  the  voice  of  Love 
Waked  the  foft  feelings  of  die  melting  fouL 

What  then  to  calm  enraptured  thought,  avail'd  275 
Slow-judging  Age  ?  Impatient  of  controul ; 
And  fired  to  rage  at  Plcafure's  whi(per'd  call ; 
The  bright  reverfion  of  his  rich  domains 

L  3  Glanced 
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Glanced  quick  on  Paflion's  fiery-ftreaming  eye. 
And  rouzed  to  frenzy. — By  the  filver  hair  280 

He  dragg'd  the  helplefs  Sire,  while  yet  weak  life 
Leaped  in  his  bofbm  ;  to  the  (haggy  rock ! 
(The  gay  companions  of  his  frolic  hours 
Lent  willing  aid)  and  hurFd  him  headlong  down ; 
Regardlefs  of  his  wail !  I  faw  his  hands,  285 

His  withered  hands  to  graip  the  fteady  knee 
In  vain  extended  !  heard  the  fuppliant  voice. 
Remote,  as  in  fome  deep  and  hollow  cave    ' 
Howls  the  low  wind !  and  marked  die  wild  eye,  idl'd 
In  deep  unutterable  woe  !— Defpair,  290 

Pity,  and  Anguifli  wrung  my  tortured  heart 
By  tarns,  that  wifli'd  a  dagger  might  avenge 
The  ruffian-deed. — ^The  Power  of  thought  beheld 
Sedate  the  mix'd  emotions,  and  began. 

Leave  thou  to  Heav'n  the  wretch  whofe  impbos 
hand  295 

Has  foird  the  locks  of  venerable  Age ; 
And  hurl'd  his  Sire  untimely  to  the  tomb* 
Difeafe  thou  feeft  and  Death  already  wait 
To  kiTfC  their  vidim.     On  the  dizzy  verge 

Of 

Line  299,  9.  Dl/ln/e  thotife^fi  and  from  the  dircifcs  which  arc  incident 
t)euh,  &d]  As  this  book  opens  toman;  and  partly  from  the  call- 
with  a  complaint  of  the  mifcries  to  mitics  of  another  kind  to  which  his 
whi;h  I.4man  life  is  cxpofcd,  panly    lifw  is  cxpofcd ;  it  is  replied  here  in 

aufwer 
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Of  Time  he  ftands  unpiticd ;  and  the  Power  300 

ImpatieDt  o  er  him  waves  his  fweeping  fcythe. 

Yet  wara'd,  behold  what  danger  marks  the  path 
Of  high-brow*d  Opulence !  Intemperance, 
The  fruitful  parent  of  Difeafe,  behind 
Reels  loofe,  and  (ilent  plants  th'  entangling  fnare.     305 
Oft,  when  to  vengeance  rouzed,  th' Eternal  dooms 
Some  wretch  to  mi(ery  extreme ;  He  grants 
The  fervent  wi(h  5  He  gives  th'  infatiate  eye 
To  rove  tranfported  o*er  its  golden  (tore ; 
The  heart  to  fwell  like  Xerxes,  when  he  viewed      310 
His  hofts  that  wrapt  th'  immeafurable  plain  ; 

anfwer  to  the  firft,  that  no  argu-  reafonable  to  accuie  Providence,  is' 

jnent  can  lie  againft  Providence  if  it  inflided  thofe  difeafes  as  pa- 

from   this    confideration,    becaa(e  nilhments,  which  are  really  the  na-  * 

Difeales  are  generally  the  coofe-  tnral  confeqaences  of  our  own  con- 

qnences  of  fome  fpedes  of  intern-  dud, 
perance.   That  many  excellent  mo- 
ral ends  are  efieduated  by  thefe,  is        Line  3069  i^e.  Oft  nubtn  to  vat' 

a  tmth,  which  the  experience  of  in-  geance  remced^  &c.]  This 

dividaals  will  not  permit  us  to  qaef-  ^,     ,  .,  ,. 

*         ,,....  ,  ■     Numinibus  vota  exaudiu 

tion.     Yet  It  IS  certain  m  general, 

that  as  diilempers  are  entailed  upon 

the  moft  robuil  confutation  by  Irre-  as  Juvenal  phrafes  it,  is  a  truth  con- 

gularity  and  excefs ;  fo  perfons  who  firmed  by  experience,  and  affords 

are  originaUy  tender  and  delicate,  as  (Irong  a  proof  of  the  weaknefs 

will    not    only    preferve   conflant  of  the  human  mind,  and  of  its  in- 

health,   but  will  even  retrieve  a  fufficiency  to  judge  of  the  ways  of 

broken  conftitution   by  regularity  Providence,  as  any  that  cun  be  ad- 

and  temperance.   It  is  therefore  un-  duced. 

L  4  And 
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And  triumph'd  in  his  power.    Thus  fares  the  wrtitcfai 

As  whirrd  by  Paflion,  thro*  Life's  dufty  field 

He  burfts  exulting.     On  the  drooping  head 

Of  Merit,  (hy  to  cenfure,  and  reprefs'd  315 

By  decent  Pride  from  murmuring  s  his  rude  hand 

Arrefts  the  palm.    He  gains  it;  and  adored 

By  Folly *s  wondering  train,  prefumptuous  (hape$ 

His  courfe;  'till  like  a  canker  at  the  rootj 

The  fecret  riots  on  the  vital  ftream,  329 

Slow,  but  fure-wafting  Fate  in  (ilence  takes 

Th*  inevitable  aim ;  and  fpares  the  hand 

Of  hoary  Time  his  filver,  and  his  fcythe, 

O  WEAK  !  thro'  Paflion's  erring  glafs  to  view. 
What  cooler  thought  condemns!  Think'ft  thou  the  man 
By  birth  exalted,  by  the  lavifli  hand  326 

Of  Fortune  crown'd  with  honour,  whofe  gay  hours 
Dance  to  the  melting  lute's  melodious  lay. 
Is  happy  ?-^Know  thy  wandering  fearch  miftakes 
The  fhade  for  fubftance.  Could  thy  thought  explore  330 
The  mind  within  ;  what  real  ills  excite 
The  mental  tumult;  to  the  trembling  gaze 
Of  Fear  what  Phantoms  of  imagined  woes 
£wim  thro'  the  dark  night's  folemn  noon,  when  fleep 

Line  3J4,  kc.  On  the  drooping  heady  &c.]  In  anfwcr  to  tjic  qaeiUof\ 
propofcd  in  ihc  beginning,  "  Tell  why  the  hand  cf  Jl rutting  Imfadence.''* 

Sfialves 


BooKlIL  A      P   O   E   M,  153 

Shakes  not  her  poppies  o'er  his  longing  eyes,  33^ 

That  roll  in  vain  s  what  inward-eating  care 

Preys  on  his  pamper'd  blood  j  what  wiflies  wild  s 

What  dread  of  future  mifery ;  what  dreams 

Of  horror  gleam  athwart  the  fable  fcroll 

Where  Memory  prints  her  records :  would  the  fcene  340 

Wake  thee  to  envy  ?  Would  thy  wifliiog  foul 

Pant  for  the  boon  that  glitters  to  the  eye, 

But  flings  the  heart,  and  poHbns  all  ita  joy  ? 

iRBADthyfecKtdoubt:— '«  'Tis  Gte/Zf  that  fliades 
**  The  brow  of  Grandeur ;  'tis  the  fblemn  peal     345 
^^  Of  Omjcienct  thundmng  in  the  menul  ear,^ 
^^  That  wakes  to  quick  fenfation.    To  the  dream 
^^  Of  harmlefs  Innocence,  no  Demon  ihakes 
"  Hw  front  terrific ;  All  is  calm  within, 
•*  And  tuned  to  perfefl:  harmony.—- Yet  Peace        350 
^*  M*y  dwell  with  Opulence  j  one  happy  mind 
**  May  eye  rejoicing  its  extended  power 
**  To  work  for  man  j  exulting  as  it  views 
^^  A  fmiling  tribe  around,  fnatch'd  from  the  grafp 

Line  344.  &C.  *Tis  Guilt  thatjbades^  &C.] 

infmfifi  pates  qaos  diri  coDfcia  fadi 

Mens  habet  attonitos,  &  fordo  verbere  caedit  ? 

Hi  font  qui  trepidant*  &  ad  omnia  folgura  pallent, 

^qoi  ton4t  ^xaniiiics  prime  quoque  murmure  cceli. 

TWv.  Sat,  xni, 
*?  Of 
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<*  Of  ruthlefs  want,  and  bafking  in  the  beam         355 
"  Of  Joy,  to  tranfport  kbdling,  and  to  Iwe/* 

Tis  juft : — ^The  noble  mind  by  Fortune  rai^. 
And  warm'd  by  ftrong  benevolence  to  fpread 
Its  happineis  to  all ;  difplays  to  man 
His  Maker's  image.    To  a  god-like  Few,  360 

Hcav*n  gives  at  once  the  virtue,  and  the  power  j 
Yet  plants  not  Opulence  for  theie  a  fnare. 
That  Poverty  efcapes  ? — ^The  wretch  who  dragged 


Line  362,  3.  Ta  pUuts  mt  0/ir- 
Unce^  icCil  Thongh  it  is  to  be 
hoped,  that  the  example  of  this 
mentioned  in  die  Allegory  will  fel* 
dom  or  never  happen  $  yet  it  is  ftill 
certain,  that  the  profped  of  pof- 
feffing  large  acquifitions,  may  fag- 
geft  to  the  needy,  the  voluptuous, 
the  profufe,  or  the  avaricious  part 
of  mankind,  defires,  which  never 
enter  into  the  thought  of  a  perfon 
in  low,  or  even  in  moderate  circum- 
Hances ;  and  methods  of  accomplifh- 
sng  thefe  which  reafon  difapproves. 
The  humorous  Sat>Tift*8  remark  is 
coniidered  by  fnch  men  in  a  very 
ferious  light. 

Frag.  Mcnan. 


Before  dierefore  any  indiviAul 
prefumet  to  blame  Providence  for 
not  having  placed  him  in  fudi  a 
fituation  ai  his  ambition  alpires to; 
he  ought  to  confider,  whether  or 
not  fnch  an  imaginary  benefit  (yivL 
was  conferred  upon  him)  wovUnot 
be  produdive  of  greater  miichicf  lo 
himfelfandtofodety,  than  the  ab- 
fence  of  it  can  pofiibly  be  of /gjfirfcr 
eifil  to  either.  But  as  it  u  force 
poflible  that  fnch  an  enquiry  can  be 
conduaed  with  pirfaSi  iw^mrtktUj^ 
be  will  probably  &nd  examples 
within  the  circle  of  his  acquaintuce 
fuQcient  to  convince  him,  dm 
AAluence  cannot  confer  FeKcity; 
and  that  an  unexpeded  flow  *of 
Profpcrity  In  moll  inilances,  alters 
the  wholechara6ler  2  and  fubflitutes 
Pride,  Prefumption,  and  Petulance, 
in  the  place  of  Humility,  Modefiy, 
and  that  amiable  Diffidence,  which 
id  commonly  characL-riftic  of  merit. 


His 
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His  Sire  relcntlcfs  to  the  tomb  5— Say,  rofe 

No  bpiling  paffion  in  his  rankled  heart  ?  365 

Felt  not  his  tortured  brcaft  the  venom'd  fting 

Of  keen  Impatience  ?  Flamed  not  to  his  eye 

Gold,  tides,  honour ;  all  the  tinfel-ftiow,  ^ 

That  on  the  fuUen  front  of  Avarice  wakes 

A  gloomy  fmile,  and  bids  his  little  thought  370 

Receive  a  gleam  of  joy, — ^From  thefe  fccure, 

Lives  not  untutor'd  Indigence  at  eafc  ? 

And  deals  unfeen  along  the  vale  of  Life, 

Calm,  peaceful,  (hclter'd  from  the  ftormy  blaft 

That  (hakes  Ambition's  plume,  that  wrecks  the  hope; 

The  quiet  of  mankind  ?  What  though  to  thefe       376 

The  means  are  fcanty  ? — ^0*er  the  roughned  cheek 

Health  fheds  her  bloom :  their  finews  knit  by  toil, 

Robuft  and  firm  fupport  th'  allotted  weight ; 

And  gradual  loofed  by  long-revolving  years,  380 

Refign  their  charge,  untainted  by  the  feeds 

Of  lurking  Efeath  flow  thro*  the  form  diflFufed 

From  meals  that  Nature  naufeates,  from  the  cup 

Line  383.  From  meals^  &c.]  The  infcription  on  Sardanapalus,  the  laft 
Aflyrian  Monarch,  is  pregnant  with  inftrudidn  to  thi^  purpofe. 

Kce/  E^ft»  kakQ-  liui  ^ttym  *<  ^ku/lu,  Ktti  nffQttt* 

:  Chryfip.  ap.  Athau.  L.  VIIL 

Where 
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Where  die  wine  haigjtis,  2nd  on  the  mantling  cbeek 
Kindles  a  tranfient  blu(h ;  but  works  diieaie,  385 

And  fhades  the  temples  with  ontioiely  (how« 

Live  thefe  unknown  within  a  narrower  fphac. 
Where  plumed  Ambition  treads  not? — If  their  Hopesi 
Left  ardent,  pcxnt  not  to  ibme  dazzling  aim  ; 
Their  Fears  are  fewer :  if  their  power  to  ipread 
The  ftream  of  Happiness  o'er  aH  around,  3^1 

Suits  not.  Benevolence,  diy  boundleis  will ! 
Yetlefi,  yet  weaker  are  the  tempting  fiares 
That  lead  to  Vice.    The  man  who  eyes  with  pain 
Superior  power,  or  inly-murmming  feels 
Indignant  paffion,  as  he  marks  the  mean,  39^ 

The  weak,  the  bad,  on  Fortune's  giddy  whed 
High  raifed ;  who  fees  the  Mifer's  hoarded  cheil 
Lock'd  fail,  Sufpicion  fcowling  on  the  door^ 
Who  marks  the  young  Heir  joyous  from  the  tomb 
That  wraps  his  Father's  bones,  with  eager  gaze       400 
Pevour  the  (hining  mammon,  and  diiperfe 

line  387.]   Cor  igitar  Dividse  pmrvu  rebas  egeat/  qoaa  «dtkr. 

defiderentur  ?    aot    ubii  Pavperus  Num  igiturignolalitasy  aotlundfi- 

beatos  effc  non  fmit  ?  Sigais  credo,  tas,  auc  etiam  popuUris  offenfio  6- 

tabulis,  ludis.     Si  quis  eH  qui  hb  pientem  beatum  efle  prohihebit  ?— 

deledetur,    nonne    melius    tenuet  Vide  ne  plus  commendado  in  vol- 

homines  fruuntur,  quam  illi  qui  his  gus,  &  hax  quae  ezpetitur  gloria 

abundant  ? — Quotidic  nos  ipfa  Na-  moledia:  habcat  qnam  voloputis. 

tura  admonct  quam  faudit   quam  Tv/cul,  ^^ft.  lib,  v=. 

The 
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The  duft  long-hcap'd  to  all  the  ruflhing  winds : 

Then  mute  and  penfive  plans  ideal  fchemes 

Of  generous  bounty,  calls  the  flitting  breath 

From  Famine's  throbbing  lip,  or  ftrips  the  raggs ,  405 

From  Poverty's  fhrunk  back : — then  fccret  blames 

The  depth  of  God's  unfathoni'd  ways  to  man ; 

Knows  not  himielf  1  knows  not  that  like  the  ice 

On  2fembla*s  wintry  rocks,  the  Paflions  froze 

By  the  chill  Waft  of  Penury  would  thaw  416 

Before  the  Sun's  effulgence,  ftreaming  wide 

With  genial  warmth,  and  fix)m  the  loofened  foil 

Swelling  the  pois'nous  weeds  that  lurk'd  unfeen. 

Then  ere  thy  mind,  though  pining  in  the  (hade 
Of  indigence,  oft  as  it  eyes  the  train  415 

That  bafk  like  fummer  infeds  in  the  ray 
Of  warm  Profpcrity ; — arraign  the  doom 
Of  Heay'n  with  juftice ;  firft  impartial,  fcan 
Each  Paffim's  various  power.    Say  when  with  joy 
Elate ;  when  Pleafurc*s  gentleft  fmiles  allured         420 
Thy  yielding  heart  j  when  high  Ambition  rcar'd 
Her  prize  aloft,  and  pointing,  fliow'd  the  goal 
In  fight  5  what  paflions  elfe  unknown,  infpired 
That  hour  thy  kindling  thought !  The  latent  fparks 
Of  Pride,  by  mildews  damp'd,  or  funk  in  (hade,   425 
Tell  how  they  towered  in  flame !  How  from  hb  bed. 

Though 
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Though  wrapt  in  triple  midnight ;  yet  awaked 
Low-thoughtcd  Avarice  arofc !  The  Wifli 
With  world  unfated  >  the  prefumptuous  Hope 
Dizzy  with  height,  that  fcans  each  flitting  form      430 
Impatient  of  controul ;— thefe  if  thpu  knewftj— 
Be  heaven  then  bleft,  that  in  the  vale  of  life 
Kept  thee  unfeen,  but  innocent;  diat  gave 
No  fphere  to  paflions  whofe  impetuous  fweep 
Had  wreck*d  thy  little  bark ;  denied  the  glare,       435 
But  gave  the  calm  of  pleafure ;  and  remote 
From  fcenes  of  tumult,  with  the  hand  that  (pread 
The  ravens  liberal  board  provides  for  thine. 

"  Ah  yet,  (the  penfive  decply-mufing  mind 
Thus  told  its  weak  plaint  to  the  murmuring  tongue) 
^^  Ah  yet,  what  numbers  tread  the  chearlefs  haunt  441 
"  Of  pining  Anguifli !  whom  the  voice  of  Mirth 
*^  Soothes  not  in  all  the  long- revolving  hours 
"  That  roll  in  flow  fucccflGk)n ! — What  a  train 
•'  Of  mourners  fee  their  lafl;  weak  twig  of  Hope  .  445 
^*  Broke  fliort ;  and  wandering  figh  without  a  Friend 
•*  To  fl:ill  the  plaint  of  woe,  to  pour  the  balm 
•*  Of  healing  comfort  on  the  rankling  wound  ! 
•*  Avails  it;  ought  to  thefe,  that  Virtue  walks 
•*  Calm  in  the  folitary  cell  ?  Avails 
"  Her  voice  faint-whifpering,  when  the  infant  looks 
"  Pale  to  the  Mother's  forrow-ftreaming  eyes  451 

2  «*  With 
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^59 


*'  With  eager  expedlation  ?  when  the  wail 

**  Of  helplcfs  Innocence,  weak,  dying,  wild, 

''  Thrills  to  the  heart's  crack'd  firings  ?  What  the*  the 

**  thought 
'*  To  noble  fentiment  expands  ?  The  mind,  455 

"  Tho'  train'd  to  virtue,  every  worthy  deed 
.  *'  Exalts  its  kindling  powers ;  and  all  the  man 
**  Pants  with  delire  to  fpread  the  mighty  (beam 
**  Of  happinefs  around  him  ?  Say  what  boon, 
**  What  good  rewards  his  virtue  ?  Are  the  means     460 
**  Conferred,  to  reach  his  glorious  end  ?  Is  Power 
*^  Rent  from  Oppreflion's  gra^,  and  to  his  hand 
*'  Confign'd  ;  that  hence  Society  may  blefs 
•*  The  generous  Mafter ;  that  the  piercing  plaint 
'*  Of  Woe  may  ceafe,  and  Indigence  relieved,        465 
^'  Stand  fmiling  at  his  thre(hold  ?  Is  it  thus 
"  That  Heav  n  overlooks,  and  Wifdom  rules  the  whole  ?*• 

Not  always,  (thus  the  Sire  rejoin  d)  reward 
Awaits  a  virtuous  deed ;  nor  God  beftows. 
Nor  man  deferves  it  i-r- Yet  th'  Eternal  works         470 
To  noble  ends.— He  ipoke,  and  tum'd  his  eye 
Where  Fancy  ftood.     The  Goddefs  to  his  look 
Obfequious  waved  her  wand,  and  all  the  icene 
Was  changed,  and  filent  Wonder  lock'd  my  tongue. 

For 


i6o  PROVIDENCE,      BodkIH 

For  lo !  rcfponfivc  to  her  will ;  the  wood  475 

Before  me  opening  wide,  difclofed  a  bleak. 
And  tracklefs  defart ;  where  the  birds  of  Night 
Shrill-fcreaming  pour'd  the  melancholy  wail  s 
Or  dimly-hovering  plied  the  boding  wing. 

Slow  &otn  the  mount's  high  fiimmit^  wbenoe  the 
icene  489 

Had  glow'd  around  me ;  the  fupedor  Powtr 
Led  to  the  folitary  wafte.    Behind, 
I  paiTed  dgedled  ;  thro'  my  chilling  veins 
Dark  Horror  quivering  fhook  the  flackned  knee. 
Quick  from  the  wild  wafte's  gloomy  face  I  turn'd  485 
My  eyes  with  joy  to  mark  the  balmy  groves. 
The  wood's  deep  umbrage,  and  the  glittering  dome^ 
Where  Nature  ihowcr'd  luxuriance.     But  the  iceiie 
Was  barr'd  from  human  ftep.    Where  the  green  wood 
But  late  had  (^ned,  and  its  utmoft  bound  490 

Join  d  to  the  defart :  thro*  the  hollow'd  ground. 
Broad,  deep,  and  billowy,  burll  a  turbid  dream 
With  torrent-rore ;  and  on  its  rapid  tide, 
Light  whirl'd  die  mountain's  flurdy  ions,  the  lock, 
In  broken  fragments ;  and  the  feeble  mounds  495^ 

Of  Art's  neglcdled  labour. — Inly  painM, 
I  traced  the  Sire's  flow  foot-ftep  j  and  beheld 

'   2  Far 
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Far  in  the  gloomy  waile,  one  lonely  cot, 
Screened  from  the  buftling  din  of  bufy  man  i 
Where  Beauty  fmiled  not,  and  the  Blades  wild  wibg  560 
Bore  not  the  Ci^'s  hum.     The  rough  heath  ibrm'd 
Its  fimple  roof;  the  dark-o'erfhading  pines 
Behind,  by  Toil's  afliduous  hand  arranged, 
Mellow'd  the  chill  Eaft's  nipping  Ixeath,  and  checked 
The  ^empeft's  fwelling  voice  that  whittled  thro\    505 
Before,  a  cafement  gave  the  trembling  beam. 
That  dimly  glimm^'d  o'er  the  channePd  floor  j 
But  ibow'd  a  culmred  field,  by  Induftiy 
Manured,  and  waving  to  th'  autumnal  gale. 

A  GLEAM  <^joy  o'erfpread  the  j^acid  mind }      510 
Pleafed,  as  it  mark'd  rude  Labour's  finewy  hand 
Triumph  o*er  Nature's  roughnefs,  and  diffufe 
Thy  fmile,  fair  Plenty,  o  cr  the  pathlefs  void* 

Thus  foothed  I  eyed  the  field  j  when  to  die  plain 
Walked  out  the  Shepherd  from  his  fimple  cheer  5     515 
And  caird  his  flock,  that  bleating  as  they  ranged, 
Sought  the  warm  {belter  of  a  neighbouring  fold, 
Toeafe  their  weary  limbs.    In  his  mild  eye 
Beam'd  heart-felt  Innocence;  ferene  he  raiied 
His  look  to  Heav  n,  unconfcious  of  the  crime,        520 
That  points  Reflexion's'  quiver'd  ibaft  with  flings 

VojL.  IT.  M  Severe, 


oweiis  on  nis  meiiow  cneeK.     vyiui  eaiy  itep 
He  pafs'd  dcep-mufing,  where  the  ruftling  bou 
Light-wavering,  o'er  the  yellow- fringed  green 
Shook  the  loofc  radiance  of  the  wcftcm  ray. 
A  pipe,  melodious  as  the  melting  note 
Of  warbling  Philomel,  prefs'd  by  his  lips. 
Then  pour'd  its  fwcet  breath  on  the  wings  of  E' 
Harmonious,     From  the  many-colour*d  Choir 
Gay-glittering,  ftrcam'd  the  emulating  lay, 
Sweird  in  a  thoufand  quivering  throats  s  the  An 
To  hcav'n  afccnding,  as  the  general  voice 
Of  Nature,  rifing  in  the  hymn  of  praife.  . 

RouzED  by  the  fong,  around  the  fmiling  Sw 
Were  ranged  an  happy  Family,    His  wife. 
Fair  as  the  rofe>  when  firft  the  blufliing  Spring 
Sprinkles  its  balmy  leaf  with  moift'ning  dew ; 
Sat  near  him,  decent  in  the  rural  robe 
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Wanton'd  in  aery  folds :  her  fimple  dre/s. 

By  artlefs  Modcfty  defignid,  improved 

The  gifts  of  Nature.     Carelefs  on  her  knee 

An  infant  play'd,  and  wondering  eyed  with  fmiles  550 

The  ftrangers  warbling  from  th'  aereal  bought  . 

And  eager  join'd  refponfive.     To  her  bread 

She  clafp'd  the  boy  in  extacy  of  thought, 

And  kifs'd  his  little  cheek.     The  others  danced 

Elate  and  emulous  around  their  Sire.  ^^^ 

By  thefe  fccure  of  happinefs,  no  joy 
Was  fought,'  that  warms  the  beating  heart,  or  wakes 
The  foul  to  tranfport. — In  the  lonely  wild 
Where  mufing  Solitude  refides  j  her  cell 
Oft  whifpering,  echoes  to  the  gentle  voice  5 60 

Of  Peace,  and  glittery  to  her  filver  ray. 

His  pipe  untuned,  the  Sire  with  gladned  heart 
Arofe  to  range  the  defart,  and  indulge  ^  . 

The  calm  of  placid  thought. — Not  far  hq  walk'd. 
When  feebly-founding  thro*  the  whittling  boughs    565 
Was  heard  weak  Sorrow's  dying  moan,  that  funk 
In  hollow  murmurs  on  the  ftartled  ear. 
Abrupt,  the  Shepherd  to  the  trembling  note 
Turn'd  quick  ;  Compaffion  touch'd  the  feeling  heart. 
And  gave  her  mild  beam  to  the  pitying  eye.  570 

M  2  At 
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At  laft  arrived,  his  eager-fearcfaing  view 

Saw  where  di{hoiiour*d  on  the  fordid  earth. 

Pale,  faint,  and  trembKng  in  the  grafp  of  death. 

Was  laid  a  hdpkfs  vidim!  The  rude  hand 

Of  wafting  Mifery  had  ftirunk  his  veins ;  S7S 

And  in  the  hoUow  of  his  livid  cheek 

Sat  Famine  pi^ored.    Struggling  as  he  heard 

The  tread  of  hnman  feet ;  his  heavy  eyes 

Juft  heaved;  his  voice  low-mattering  in  a  groan 

Its  purpofed  word  s  furrounding  darknels  veiled        580 

His  fight ;  and  (hivering  oft  iht  edge  of  Dead), 

He  claimed  immediate  aid.    Soft  ftom  the  ground, 

(Each  gentler  feding  of  the  fOul  awaked) 

The  Shepherd  raifed  him  with  parental  care; 

And  bore  him  tender,  where  the  fteftier  gale  585 

Recaird  the  weaUy^flttdng  pulfe,  and  oped 

To  life  the  leaden  eyelid.— At  his  call, 

Difpatchful  with  afliduous  care  they  brought 

A  cordial  balm,  that  to  his  lips  applied, 

Quench'd  o'er  his  form  reftored,  the  clammy  dew  5^ 

Of  Death,  and  braced  widi  ftrength  the  glowing  limbs. 

The  man  rekindling,  as  from  fome  wild  dream 
The  foul  ftarts  fudden^  and  tranfported,  fees 
The  headlong  precipice  diflblve :  with  joy 
Beheld  around  the  tribe  of  bufy  friends  595 

JBcnc- 
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Benevolent ;  and  call'd  the  Stranger's  God 

To  blefs  their  labours ;  on  their  little  field 

To  (hower  propitious  plenty  i  and  command 

Sweet  Peace  to  tend  their  cottage. — "  Not  to  me, 

"  (Replied  the  Sire  fedatc)  thy  fervent  prayer         600 

"  Belongs ;  for  Virtue  bids  th*  e^hig  thought 

**  Reward  a  worthy  deed.     Look  to  the  Power, 

**  Who  from  his  feraph-circlcd  throne,  beyond 

**  The  ken  of  human  glance  5  with  willing  ear 

"  Stoops  to  the  plaint  of  Angui(h.     Be  thy  vows    605 

*'  By  Him  accepted  \  be  thy  life  rcflwcd. 

To  blefs  thy  friends,  to  heal  with  lenient  balm 

The  wounded  heart;  to  bid  the  needy  rife; 

And  cloath  in  mantling  fmiles  the  cheek  of  Woe/' 


Line  6oi,  2.  Virtui  bids  tb*  exul-  is  rewarded  in  the  anapleft  manner, 

ting  Thought  J  &€.]  The  boatled  (elf-  trtn  in  this  world ;  as  the  man  who 

Efficiency  of  Virtue  in  the  fenfe  performs  it,  enjoys  for  one  iiogle 

which  is  here  afligned  to  it»  may  adioii  of  his  life,  a  perpetuat fource 

be  confidered'  as  confonant  to  the  tfpk^fiun  as  often  as.  be  reflects  <m 

dilates  of  reafon.    As  it  is  the  at-  it.    Yet  if  we  extend  the  idea  of 

toral  confequence  of  fome  vices  to  Felicity  a  little  further,  and  include 

entail  difeafes  OB  the  body;  and  of  under  it  thofe  other    adrantagca 

all,  to  give  pain  to  the  mind  upon  whick  are  commonly  and  juftly  ia- 

itfle£tion  ;  fo  a  good  action  in  (bme  eluded  in  it  in  the  general  eflima* 

ncafure  rewards  itfelf,  by  the  plea*  tioa ;  we  ikall  find  that  Virtue  alone 

fure  with  which  at  every  period  of  is  far  from  being  rubfcrvient  to  all 

life  it  is  contemplated  by  the  mind,  the  purposes  which  it  \a  fup^ied 

In  fome  (enfe  indeed  it  may  be  faid  to  accompUfh ;  and  that  a  man  may 

that  a  benevolent  deed  (excluding  be  htuflt  who  it  not  kutfpj. 
erery  confideration  of  a  future  date) 

M  X                               Hk 
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He  faid:  and  inly-fmiling,  as  the  fcenc  6io 

Rofc  to  delighted  memory  :  humane, 
Led  to  his  cottage.     As  they  walk'd,  his  gueft 
Informed,  elate  of  heart,  that  from  his  home 
Wide-wandering,  o'er  the  pathlefs  wafte  he  ftray'd ; 
Norlook'd  for  fhelter,  till  his  weary  limbs  615 

Claim'd  the  repofing  pillow.     All  around. 
Then  rolPd  his  wifhing  eyes ;  but  nought  was  fcen. 
Save  the  grey  cloud  that  touch'd  the  diftant  hills  -, 
And  wilds  of  chearlefs  Solitude.     Perplex y. 
With  bufy  care  his  long-protra6led  fearch  620 

Explored  a  path  ;  but  all  his  fearch  was  vain. 
Then  defolate  of  heart,  he  flood  alone, 
All  helplefs.     O'er  his  feeble  frame  diftill'd 
The  reeking  moifture  j  and  the  tears  of  Woe 
Stain'd  his  wan  cheek.     Afar  the  gleaming  trees     625 
Were  feen.     His  weak  limbs  dragg'd  their  weight  along 
Tottering :  and  reach'd  the  diflant  haunt ;  and  funk 
Opprefs'd :  his  voice  (hort-panting,  heaved  a  groan ; 
Then  faintly  quiver'd. — **  'Twas  the  hand  of  God 
"  That  led  thee  to  the  fpot ;  *twj^s  He  who  waked  630 
**  The  figh  of  Pity  in  thy  gentle  heart; 
•*  And  fcnt  thee  angel-like  to  fpeak  the  Power 
**  Who  fills  the  defart  as  the  haunt  of  man.'* 

Thus 
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Thus  talking,  to  the  fylvan  bower  they  came ; 
Then  to  his  family  the  fwain  confign'd  635 

His  charge,  to  tafte  of  hofpitable  rites, 
And  (hare  refrefliing  fleep.     His  evening  walk 
Refumed,  he  wander'd  onward,  where  the  trees 
Disjoined  the  landfkip  from  the  barren  wild. 

As  to  fome  fimple  fwain,  whofe  happy  days       640 
Had  ftole  ferene  in  innocence ;  by  chance 
Some  treafure  hoarded  in  the  rock's  cleft  fide 
Juft  peeps  >  the  ragged  (lones  withhold  his  hand 
That  grafps  to  reach  it :  his  devouring  gaze 
Gleams  on  the  pile ;  his  bafy  fancy  forms  645 

Gay  dreams  of  Grandeur,  happipefs  till  now 
Unknown,  unfought;  his  niurmuring  mind  repines  j  -. 
He  works  impatient,  and  indignant  fpurns 
His  former  ftate,  poor,  abjedl,  mean,  defpifed. 
So  fared  the  thought- wrapt  fwain.     Awhile  he  mark'd 
The  gay-robed  villa  floating  to  the  breeze  651 

In  loofen*d  luxury ;  the  aery  mount. 
The  pile  gay  glimmering  thp'  the  viftocd  groves. 
Or  downward  glittering  in  the  headlong  ftream. 
Then  nearer  to  his  fight  the  fporting  train  655 

Appeared ;  fweet  mufic  rapt  his  wiftiing  foul ; 
His  blood  danced  lightly,  and  his  buftling  thoughts 

M  4  Swimd 
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Swim'd  on  the  maze  of  Harmony.    Awhilp 
He  eyed  the  fcene  perplex'd,  and  thus  b^n. 

**  Ah  !  what  to  gain  bright  Pleafure's  genial  fmile 
**  Avails  the  pride  of  Virtue  ?  Rough  and  hard,     66 1 
«*  Amidft  entangling  thorns  her  rugged  road 
•'  Lies  pathlefi.    Labour  is  the  envied  meed 
**  Her  hand  confers  5  and  near  her  Poverty 
••  Sits  (hivering.    Dark  are  Heav'n'a  myderious  ways, 
♦^•^Yet  whence  this  paufe?— Yon  cooling  (hades  invite 
<^  My  ftep }  to  man's  affiduous  toil,  the  palm 
*<  Of  Happinefi  is  yielded.    Indolence 
^^  O  erlooks  die  mark ;  and  fltepy  dreams  of  blifa, 
^  When  Reafbn  calls  to  aiftion.  Lives  not  Peace,   670 
**  Reigns  not  fair  Virtue,  in  thefe  happy  groves  ? 
*^  She  reigns !  'tis  bigot  fear  that  from  her  train 
**  Would  chafe  the  Pleafures*      Should  my  fearch  be 

*^  crown'd 
^*  With  conqueft  s  riches,  honour^  power  conferr*d  j 
«  The  Stranger's  lips  fhall  Uefs  me.     ShouM  I  fidlj 
•'  To  Jare  is  noble.— Let  me  try /*^*— He  fpok^ 
And  plunged  amid  the  ftream,  and  flemm'd  its  tkie 
With  nervous  arm.    Light  o*er  the  fwelling  waves 
Awhile  he  fails  triumphant.     On  bis  view, 
Each  moment  widening  bfeak3  the  beauteous  fcene  680 
With  hcigbtned  pomp  j  and  now  its  fpicy  bank 

Perfumes 


Book  III.  A      P    O    £    M.  169 

Perfumes  the  whifpering  gale.     The  people  potir 
Thro'  the  dark  wood ;  and  to  his  ardent  ga2se 
Young  Pleafure  radiant  as  the  flar  of  Eve 
Extends  a  golden  circlet    But  the  tide  685 

Breaks  o'er  him ;  and  the  rough  flones  ragged  fides 
Roird  down  the  current^  tear  his  fhatter'd  limbs. 
Or  check  his  meditated  courfe,  or  turn 
His  aim  abrupt :  and  now  his  dizzy  brain 
[  Wheels,  thro'  his  noftrils  darts  the  flashing  ftneam :  690 
He  pants  by  fhs»  and  darting  gafps  for  air ! 
Then  whirls,  and  (inks  precipitate.     The  waves 
Gofe  round  him.  Snatch'd  at  once  from  life,  from  joy; 
From  fweet  domeftk  quiet ;  fit)m  his  home. 
Where  the  weak  infant  xound  a  widow's  neck        695 
Clafp'd  Its  young  arms ;  afar  the  Father  lay 
In  Death's  cold  grafp.  The  throbbing  heart  that  thrilFd 
Humane,  to  Mifery^s  defponding  wail ; 
Forgot  each  gentler  feeling ;  and  his  eyes 
Wrapt  in  dark  ihade,  were  clofed  to  wake  no  more; 

Are  thefe.  Benevolence,  the  great  rewards        70 x 
Of  noble  deeds  ?  thus  gains  th'  expanded  heart 
That  pants  for  others  good,  the  generous  aim. 
By  god-like  Piety  in^ired  j  nor  daih'd 
By  Reaion^s  cool  refearch  that  weighs  the  means  i  7#| 
Stands  Death's  grim  froat  &U  10  the  rugged  porch 


Thus  wildly- wavering,  roll'd  the  dubious  mis 
From  thought  to  thought,  uncertain  where  its  fc 
Should  end.     Yet  from  my  lips,  no  whilper'd  p 
Told  its  weak  muttering.     But  Attention  rapt 
The  liftening  ear,  when  thus  the  Sage  refumed. 

Say  weeps  not  pity  o'er  yon  mournful  (ctoe 
In  foftned  anguifti  ?  Let  the  copious  ftream*  ' 
Burft  from  thy  feeling  heart.     The  manly  tear 
Belongs  to  virtue.     Be  the  Wretch  accurfed, 
Whofe  bofom  melts  not  to  another's  woe; 


Yet  know,  what  man's  falfe  guefs  miftakes 
In  God's  unbounded  plan,  promotes  the  good 
Of  All;  and  as  of  All,  the  feparate  blifs 
Of  Individuals,     As  the  man  whofe  thought 
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So  God,  whefe  inftant  glance  furvcys  a  Whok^ 
Where  human  Wifdom  to  one  link  confined. 
Glimmers  ;  with  boundiefs  reach  adjufts  the  means 
To  bowidlefs  kncwledge.     Hence  the  wildering  maze 
Where  Reafon  gropes  in  darknefs.     Hence  the  tear 
On  Pity's  kindling  cheek,  that  fpeaks  the  man,       ^35 
Tho'  weak,  yet  virtucus  j  noble  in  the  deed 
That  marks  his  imperfedion.     As  a  man^ 


Line  732,  3.  With  houndUfs  reach^ 
&c.]  Thus  Ariftode  fays  of  the 
Divine  Mind,  Kkka  rojo  vv  to  ^t /o- 
TolJov  to  (jLila,  p4c-«itiff   jy  AVKm 

<t<,    VJTip  dL'J.iKU  d^pafflV  0/  M5^Ct- 

^7ro}i\ovy}i4.  DeMun.  This  dc- 
fcription  of  the  Deity  is  confor- 
mable to  what  is  faid  of  Him 
in  the  facred  ^yritings.  Cicero 
appears  to  have  had  it  in  his 
eye,  when  he  fays.  Nee  vero  Deus 
ipfe  qui  ii>telligitur  a  nobis ;  alio 
niodo  intelligi  potefl;  nifi  Mens 
foluta  quxdam,  Sc  libera;  fegre- 
gata  ab  omne  concretione  mortali  ; 
omnia  fentiens,  8c  movens,  &c. 
Tufc.  ^tueft.  lil>.  i.  It  is  proper  to 
obferve  here,  that  the  author  ought 
pot  to  be  miRaken,  as  if  in  this, 
and  in  fome  other  parts  of  the  work, 
he  intended  to  depreciate  human 
feafon  below  its  proper  value ;  and 


to  reprefent  it  as  inadequate  to  pur- 
pofes  which  it  is  able  to  effedliiate. 
the  preceding,  and  fome  other  quo- 
tation s  from  the  Ancients,  are  in- 
fcrted  principally  to  (how,  that  Phi- 
lofophers  who  vftre  led  by  the  light 
of  Nature,  conceived  jull  ideas  of 
the  Supreme  Being,  both  as  to  hit 
natural  and  moral  attributes.  Wa 
mean  therefore  only  to  fay,  that 
this  faculty,  like  a  fine  tclefcopc, 
(hows  the  compleat  proportions  of 
every  objedi  which  is  placed  within 
its  fphere  ;  but  when  it  is  employed 
to  furvey  fuch  as  are  too  complicated 
of  texture,  or  too  diftant  in  their 
pofition;  it  reprefenti  thefe  ob- 
fcurely,  and  gives  the  eyenojuft 
idea  of  their  nature  or  dimenfiont* 

Line  736,  7.  nough  weak  jet 
'virtMUf.'l  Weak  in  this  inftance» 
becaufe  perhaps  he  is  lamenting  at 
an  evil,  what  ought  really  to  be 
coniidered  as  an  advantage:  and 
virtuooB 


% 


He 
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He  feels,  he  weeps>  where  the  Superior  Power 

Would  triumph :  Should  he  fmile,  his  fmile  were  morei 

Or  lefs  than  human.    Yet  be  Reafon  cool,  740 

While  Paflion  melts.    Thou  faw'ft  a  joyous  tribe. 

Gay  Pleafure's  aery  ibns»  amid  the  grove 

Loofe-wandering :  Nature  Ihowcr'd  her  richeft  ipoiU 

To  blefs  with  new  delight  each  circling  hour. 

Thou  faw*ft  a  wretch  yet  recking  with  the  blood    745 

Of  Age ;  a  Father's  blood  :  thou  faw'ft  him  left 

Carelefs^  to  riot  in  his  wealth  s  the  crime 

By  heav'n  unpuoi(h'd ;  fave  where  Confcience  (tings 

The  guilty  heart,  or  what  the  fi^  breadi 

Of  burning  Fever  kindles  in  the  veins.  750 


i^ttons  at  the  fame  time,  bectoTc  frailty  of  human  natnre  wU^ii 

this  amiable  feeling  is  in  Him  com*  onable  to  trace  remote  conieqm* 

mendable.    There  is  indeed  fome-  ces ;  he  is  deeply  afllefted  with  »- 

times  an  high  degree  of  Virtue  dif-  cidents  which  to  a  Saperior  Beiag 

covered  m  the  fuppreffion  of  pity.  who  was  capable  to  fee  fuiiher  iM 

Thus  Virgil,  as  an  inftance  of  the  futurity,  would  afibrd  redbii  fir 

fbrtitnde  and  refolution  of  i£neas,  exulution  and  triumph, 
fays  that  when  this  hero  was  implo- 
red in  the  moft  paffionate  manner  to  Line  748, 49.  Saw  ^hen  C$m^ 

continue  with  Dido,  net  JHngs^  &c.]  Thefe  were  for- 

m«       •   ^«*-»  «,•«.*.  1  "*^^y  mentioned  as  the   aatunl 

Mens  immota  manct;  lacrymae  ^^r-L--.  •-     r  v       ^      ^ 

volvuntur  inanes.  eonfequences  of  Vice,  fuppofing  a 

-.    . .  ...  fiate  of  future  rewards  and  pnnifb- 

ment  to  be  out  of  the  qoeffim.  See 

Line  738,  39.  Bt  weepSf  where  p.  15a  K  33O9  Vc. 
the  fuferUr  Ppw#r,  &c.]  From  the 

In 
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In  Poverty's  low  cell  diou  faw/ft  a  Sire, 
Train'd  to  rough  work,  to  labour,  to  the  toil 
Of  hardy  Virtue  j  yet  his  feeling  foul 
Thrill'd  to  the  plaint  of  hclplcfs  woe :  the  tear 
Of  Anguifh  ccafed  before  him.    Age  was  raffed,    '^^^ 
Refpefted,  favoured,  and  its  prayer  preferred. 
In  vain  !— Yon  ftream  has  whelm'd  him,  and  his  eye$ 
Are  clofed  for  ever.— Art  tfioa  pierced  ?— Attend* 

In  man's  (hort  reach  of  tnmd,  die  Power  that  leans 
External  forms,  that  marks  die  living  bloom  76a 

Of  Nature ;  whofe  quick  glance  can  fee  the  bounds 
Of  moral  go6d  and  ill,  as  thefe  afliime 
Their  ipheres  in  focial  intercoude,  and  join 
To  colour  Life ;  yet  while  it  ftrays  abroad. 
And  gleans  a  fcanty  harvefi  from  die  field  765 

Of  others,  knows  not  what  is  felt  at  h^ne. 
Thus  calm  Experience  in  tbepq/i  beholds 
The  Future :  thus  from  Life's  perplexing  foeiies 

She 

Line  759.  Ifc.  In  nuafsfimt  nacb  thor  attempted  to  do  tUi.— In  Stef- 

•fmndikcJ]  In  theferiesof  philo-  tratbg  a  fubjed  which  opens  fo 

fnphical  obfervations  which  follow  wide  a  field  of  Conjedttre,  he  has 

fiom  this  verfe  till  near  the  end  of  endeavoured  to  keep  ProhaHlky  in 

the  book»  the  two  preceding  aHe-  his  eye  as  clofely  as  poffible ;  and 

gories  are  explained  in  fuch  a  man-  to  affign  fome  canfes  (not  incon- 

iier»  as  to  throw  fome  light  on  the  graous  to  reafon)  for  which  Virtoe 

conduct  of  providence  with  regard  is  expofed  to  iutferings»  and  Vice 

to  Hiimaa  Life.    At  leaft  the  an-  is  pcnnitted  to  riot  in  temporary 

pleafur^' 
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She  culls  the  noblefl  precepts,  to  diredt 
The  ftep  of  youth  j  while  yet  th'  important  part,     770 
The  Mind,  remains  unknown.     Th'  internal  eye. 
Though  quick  to  point  each  folly-featured  fonn 
That  ftrikes  its  gaze,  yet  marks  not,  as  they  rife. 
The  paffions  heightening  into  flanjc,  nor  fees 
What  fparks  lye  latent  in  th'  unfeeling  mind,  775 

That  want  their  fuel  j  nor  th'  extent  of  thofe 
Half*raifed,  and  kindling  to  a  rapid  blaze. 

Hence  oft  in  Life's  ftill  fcenes  th'  untutored  mind 
Miftakes  its  ruling  principle.     The  man 


pleafure.  This  is  attempted  in  an- 
fwer  to  the  fecond  part  of  the  Com- 
plaint in  the  beginning  of  this  book» 
relating  to  the  apparently  unequal 
diftribution  of  Reward  and  Punifh- 
ment,  which  takes  place  in  this  life. 
Whether  thefe  remarks  are  as  fa- 
tisfadtory,  as  they  are  new  (at  leafl 
in  their  prefent  connexion)  to  the 
author;  the  judicious  reader  muA 
be  left  to  determine. 

Line  773,  4.  Marks  not  as  they 
ri/e*  The  Paffions y  &c.]  This  is  uni- 
verfally  the  cafe,  when  the  progrefs 
of  the  Paflions  is  not  accurately 
marked ;  or  when  opportunities  of 
calling  thefe  into  aflion  do  not  oc- 
cur in  early  life.  A  man  who  has 
acquired  no  knowledge  of  this  na- 
ture from  experience,  or  who  has 


Who 

not  marked  the  progrefltve  Aeps,  bf 
which  any  paflion  acquires  amafleiy 
over  his  mind,  will  be  utterly  ia- 
capable  to  judge  of  the  Uuesa  ftm- 
ciples  which  would  influence  his 
conduct,  if  by  the  circumftances  of 
life  they  were  brought  into  exercife; 
and  of  the  manner  in  which  his 
condudl  would  be  dire£ted  in  a  sew 
fituation,  by  the  paflions  which  mol 
forcibly  influence  his  actions  in 
common  occurrences.  It  is  how- 
ever abfolutely  neceflfary  that  he 
fhould  be  fully  acquainted  widi 
both  thefe  (as  we  (hall  (how  afte^ 
wards)  before  he  can  be  qualified 
in  any  meafure  to  challenge  the  diP* 
penfations  of  Providence. 

Line  778,  13 c.  Hence  9/i  in  Ufit 

ftill  fcenes i  &c.]  This  obfervatioo, 

however 
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vvaftes  his  calm  hours  in  the  vale  of  eafe,       780 

reams  of  higher  blifs,  not  therefore  wants 

ious  aim  ;  but  diftant  from  his  view, 

edt  ftrikes  not  his  averted  fight, 

reaks  the  calm,  within.     Is  he  then  good, 

pious,  happy,  innocent,  humane  ?  785 

by  no  hope,  by  no  temptation  fway'd, 

wer  to  {hake  firm  Virtue's  fteady  bafe, 

Durfe  by  thought  improved,  confirmed  by  time, 

les  habitual ;  if  he  fwerves,  yet  Fear 

Is  the  erring  wanderer  to  his  home  :  790 


r  paradoxical  it  may  appear 
view,  will  upon  clofer  en- 
s  found  conformable  to  truth. 
:ommon]y  thought  that  a 
ruling  PaJ/ion  is  difcovered 
clionsy  as  foon  as  he  is  ca- 
f  forming  any  confident  pro- 
reafoning,  and  to  didinguilh 
in  the  matters  of  ordinary 
This  may  be  true  of  fuch 
are  born  with  remarkable 
or  of  thofe  to  whom  afflu- 
arly  fupplies  the  meanv  of 
ing  defire :  But  in  lower  life, 
ifTioh  will  be  confidered  as 
linant  whofe  demands  are 
sd  with  l\iQ  greateft  facility  i 
thers,  which  might  perhaps 
ally  or  even  more  forcible, 
micted  to  remain  inaflive, 
they  arc  not  Simulated  by 
objecls.    Thus  let  us  fup- 


pofe  a  man  placed  in  mean  dream- 
fiances,  who  has  in  Jiia  mind  the 
feeds  both  of  Ambition  and  Ava- 
rice. It  is  obvious,  that  as  his  pit- 
tance of  wealth,  however  fcanty^ 
will  afford  fome  exercife  to  the  lat- 
ter, while  the  former  is  totally  ne- 
gledUd  from  the  defpair  of  gratify- 
ing its  defires ;  he  will  naturally 
coniider  that  paflion  as  principal, 
which  a  confUnt  habit  of  induU 
gence  has  called  into  perpetual 
adion.  Should  this  man  at  any 
future  period  of  life  find  himfelf 
raifed  to  opulence ;  he  may  difco- 
ver  that  he  had  miftaken  the  bias 
of  his  mind,  and  that  the  defire  of 
acquifition,  which  he  fuppofed  prin- 
cipally to  charadlerife  it,  huth  been 
employed  as  a  tool  to  effeduate  the 
purpofes  of  that  latent  Amb'itiom 
which  will  then  be  predominant. 

As 
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As  fome  lone  traveller  perpla'd,  aodwildy 

Beholds  wiA  joy  bis  fermer  path,  and  ^ringi 

Elate  to  reach  it.    But  when  higher  iceaes 

Rufh  on  the  wondering  mind,  and  wake  die  iparks 

Of  fome  young  Paffion,  finocher'd,  not  denied  ;     795 

Who  then  from  paft  experience  (lands  fecure. 

As  he  who  eyed  yon  finiling  fcene,  and  plunged 

Ra(h  in  the  billowy  ftream,  elate  of  hearCi 

Who  iees  his  will  ftill  opening,  as  bis  power 

To  fpread  extends  sn  Fancy's  ardent  gaze  i  800 

Still  wants  to  know  bimfdf.    What  tfao'-tbe  flOBnl 

Tried,  yet  vidorious,  from  th*  infidbus  (huxc 

Efcapes  ?<----The  (bengdi  that  laid  Patrodus  low, 

Match'd  not  Achilles.    Has  the  man  fubdued 

Infsiior  paiBons  ?— Give  Temptation  power :  805 

Lay  the  bright  Phantom  in  the  lap  of  Bale 

AlManguiOiing  s  and  bid  the  fmiles  of  Lore 

Dimple  the  florid  cheek.    Let  Pleafiire  ftaod 

dok  by  her  fide,  and  bid  the  cirding  wreath 

Of  Honour  grace  her  forehead :  let  the  veil  81a 

Dfc^  o<F$  expofe  the  beauteous  form,  iliamed 

By  joy,  and  balmy  as  the  citron  grove 

That  breathes  delicious  fragrance.    Would  he  then 

Still  firm  retain  his  fortitude  P  ftill  fliun 

Her  lips,  nor  fed  the  frimulating  power  %i^ 


Of 
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Of  Nature  ftir  within  him  ?  Ah  what  tears 
Were  thine;  fkir  Virtue,  for  thy  Aiding  fon  I 

If  fucb  is  Reaibn's  calm  impartial  voice; 
Ttien  blamet  it  Wifiiom's  juft  decree,  that  wiUs 
The  Good  to  fofTer ;  (thus  ra(h-judging  man  820 

Mifcalls  their  happinefs)  far  £rom  the  fnare, 
The  tempting  fnarc  of  Vice  to  live  at  eafc, 
Serene,  tho'  hmnble  in  Li^s  lowly  icenes  ? 
Or  when  bj  wfiolefome  difcipline  recalt'd 
From  £rror*a  defioHs  maze  back  to  the  panh  825 

Of  Trtlh  ;«-^n  deems  k  that  the  dream  of  Woe 
Bathes  bat  tot  <Aiec4c  of  Virtue  ?  that  the  doom 
Of  Hes^ii,  unequal,  to  the  Juft  ailigns 
Affli^n  ;  on  the  Bad  profufely  fhowers 
Wealth,  honour,  happme^.    If  Reaibn  fpeaks       9  30 
The  man,  whoie  days  lilce  fbme  fmooth-gliding  flream 
Had  faft  imraffled  bjr  the  Tough'ning  gale, 
tJn^  to  bear  ^idlion  s  to  repel 
XbA  Fiend,  when  fidling  in  the  loofen'd  robe 
OFPleafure,  dl  th*  inviting  fcene  awaked  835 

Defires  uidcnown  before  :«--then  when  the  Power 
Who  fi)rm*d  him,  marks  declining  Virtue  loofc  ^ 

On  Fdlj's  verge,  and  tottering  to  a  fall ; 
Should  He  tben  fnatch  him  from  th'  impending  ill. 
Shall  man  impeach  his  juftice  ?  (hail  the  mind       .840 
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Now  fee  the  Foe^  and  (huddering  as  it  eyes. 

Recoil  with  horror ;  yet  when  higher  Power 

Deicends  to  fave  him  from  th'  iniidious  fhare. 

Or  tear  him  from  its  grafp,  repining  breathe 

Its  impious  plaint,  and  deem  the  ftrength  it  fear'd  845 

But  late,  unequal :  when  th'  Eternal  Sire 

Confents,  confirms  its  diftate ;  to  the  work 

Alone  fufficient ;  and  the  great  decree 

Of  Wifdom  partial  or  unjuft  ?  Thus  man^ 

Still  weak,  dill  wavering,  from  th'  uncertain  poize  850 

Of  powers  oppofed,  as  now  (low  Reafon  moves. 

Or  Paflion  (inks  the  fcale ;  approves,  or  blames  j 

The  fport  of  varying  Faculties  ! — He  weeps, 

ivbicb  ufuaUy  nmitb  hfmn  tf  FA 
When  th^dbre  the  Sapreme  Bdn^ 
inftead  of  complying  wich  die  d^ 
mand  of  PreQunption,  leet  it  taf^ 
dient  to  tutor  fuch  a  man  by  the 
fcourge  of  Adverfity,'  or  renotei 
from  him  a  temptation  by  iriiich  he 
might  have  been  fedaced  into  the 
pathi  of  error;  Reafen  will  cer- 
tainly lead  him  rathcx  to  dijinit 
him/elf  ihzxi  to  nfiue  at  PmnMmh 
It  will  faggeft  to  him  «r^mpky  it 
the  cafe  of  others,  in  which  the 
gratification  of  Deiire  hath  pvodi- 
ced  the  mod  perniciods  effeds ;  end 
from  proper  ideas  of  the  Jofttce  mi 
Wifdom  of  the  Deity,  it  will  ii- 
fpire  him  with  fentiments  of  ver- 
nation and  gnuitnde. 

RepiDCS, 


Line  8441  45.  Repining^  hreaike 
its  impious  plaint^  &c.]  Upon  the 
principles  eftabliflied  in  this  feries 
of  obfervation,  complaints  of  the 
diflributions  of  Providence  maft  ap- 
pear in  almoft  every  cafe  to  be 
highly  unreafonable.  A  man  who 
is  unacquainted  with  the  powers  of 
his  own  mind,  can  have  no  reafon 
to  conclude  ffom  his  having  obtain- 
ed a  viflory  over  fome  tempta- 
tions, which  were  not  perhaps  cal- 
culated to  inflame  the  paflions  in 
any  high  degree,  that  he  will  over- 
come fuch  as  are  Icfs  eaiy  to  be 
fubdued  ;  and  his  confidence  of  be^ 
ing  able  to  ftand  a  trial  of  this  na- 
ture, founded  upon  his  pad  experi- 
ence, is  the  diaate  of  thai  Pride 
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Repines^  and  reafons ;  cenfures  and  adores : 

(Like  Childhood  foodied,  and  fmiling  thro'  its  tears) 

But  errs  in  all.    Heaven  with  determined  aim     ,   855 

Proceeds^  regardlefs  of  hb  frowns  or  praife. 

His  pain,  or  pleafure ;  as  th'  impartial  will 

Of  Wiidom  dilates,  and  maintains  the  whole. 

Yet  why,  thy  thought  demands,  when  Virtue  feels 
Thy  yoke,  fevere  Adverfity  !  why  reigns  860 

Triumphant  Vice,  nor  dreads  th'  avenging  doom 
Of  Heav'n ;  but  wanton  in  the  fpoils  of  power, 
Sports  in  gay  frolic  down  the  tide  of  Time, 
Nor  dreams  of  future  woe  ? — Is  he  then  bleft 
Alone,  who  riots  in  the  feaft ;  who  fails  865 

Loofe  in  the  robe  of  Luxury,  and  bears 
His  front  to  Heav'n,  as  if  his  mind  defied 
Its  frown  ? — Ah  blind  to  reafon  !  whofe  weak  thought 
Sees  not,  the  juft  feverity  that  faves 
The  Good,  reclaims  not  Error.     To  perfift  870 

Line  869,  70.  The  juft  feverity  good  man  from  being  mifled  by 

that  faves  the  Good^  &c.]  Having  at-  them,  and  as  immediate  perditioa 

tempted  in  the  preceding  rcfleflions  mnfl  be  the  confequence  of  fuppo- 

to  affign  fome  reafons  for  which  fxng  him  cut  off  in  the  career  of 

Virtue  is  permitted  to  fuiFcr,  we  Vice ;  no  argument  can  therefore 

proceed  to  enquire  why  Vice  is  in  lye  againft  the  Wifdom  or  Juflice 

many  cafes  apparently  rewarded  of  God,  becaufe  in  the  former  cafe 

with  Profperity.  The  anfwer  to  this  he  exhibits  a  proof  of  parental  af- 

qae^on  is»  that  as  a  bad  man  can-  feftion,  and  in  the  latter  is  not  ac« 

not  be  reclaimed  from  his  errors  by  tuatcd  by  caprice  or  refentment. 
the  fame  adverfity  which  fa\'es  a 

N  2  Firm 
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Firm  in  the  ^aitK  of  liglft,  WBeh  all  vHfflih 

Is  calm ;  or  wandering  from  its  ffift ;  ib  fUar^ 

jUarm'd  Iii  dihe  bjr  fdme  taWakeiffi^  voicfe  $ 

To  turn  is  eafy.— Btit  We  iKah  v(fidfe  ^ 

Far  thro'  the  cK6viaQS  wafte  6ds  wandet'd  wBd^        8^j 

Regains  not,  feeks  h6t  )x>  irgaih  th6  jxi^ 

Long  loft;  his  courfe  by  Perfeverance  form'd. 

His  doubts  by  habit  rtcdricileti.     ^hk\  oOA 

He  wi/h'J,  now  rdT-dteeived^  liis  ^ifliog  bufui 

Recdves  as  fubftatice :  and  the  Ph&\itdai  nidcks      tK 

With  enipty  fniilds  hts  Void  ivKbtitb  no  AiOtt. 

Repines  then  muttering  llVy  ^rftlKai])ttfotft  WAfgii^ 
That  Heaven's  fufperided  wrath  kfloVvs  thfe  Wrtftch 
An  hour  to  triumph  ?  that  the  G6d  who  cdtintft 
His  numbered  years  a  moment,  at  tliy  call  8t^ 

Points  not  his  thunder  to  the  guilty  head  ; 
Nor  bids  his  lightnings  fla(h  ?  Know,  if  the  Gddfl 
Thro'  life  (hoiild  fuffer  ;  in  ihit  fcatity  fpan 
Are  all  his  woes  comprifed :— If  Vice  exults. 
That  fpan  contains  its  happihefs.    Slidiild  He,        ^ 
Who  pitying  fnatches  frorti  Temptation's  fnare 
The  Juft,  as  hirii  whom  yon  devouring  wave 
Has  mantled:  (hould  his  juftice  thus  have  claifti'd 
The  wretch  yet  reeking  from  liis  Father's  Blood, 
An  inftanl  viftim:  As  the  one  enjoys  895 

TEc 
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The  prize  of  Virtue,  ^od  no  deepening  ftain 

>allied  his  life  \  ^he  other  in  the  gulph 

!)f  black  pe^ditio.n  cnui}  have  waked  \  no  ^mc 

J^'or  mcfcy  left  s  for  penitence,  for  pray*r, 

?or  pardon  none ;  \X%  crimes  yet  unatoned  jjoo 

From  heav'n  dierpandipg  yengeance.    But  the  h|Efnd 

3f  Goodnefs  fparf^s  him,  that  repentant  tears 

Vlay  cafe  the  feeling  heart ;  and  Ju(lice  drop 

^er  claim ;  or  flill  rden^lefs,  (hat  the  ftroke 

Vlay  fall,  when  bis  full  cup  o'erflows  with  ilL        ^05 

Say>  dreams  ^y  foul  f|iajt  God's  etqrnal  plan 
Py  plan's  frail  \^  is  bpppded  ? — W|ien  jdbc  wing 

Line  906.    5tfjr,  dreams  thy  fouU  ncr,  is  furely  no  unreafonable  fug- 

kc]  As  the  reward  of  Virtue  in  a  gcftion.     Why   diould   wi^    (hiiak 

future  ftate  will  amply  compenfatc  that  the  foul  cfctped  from  its  pri- 

for  the  aflliaions  comparatively  in-  fon,  and  impartially  eiamining  the 

fignificant,  to  which  it  is  fobjcaed  condua  of  ^rbvidence  ilk  Its  former 

in  the  prefent*;  the  Poem  ends  with  ftate  of  exiftence,  will  not  find  fab* 

a  vindication  of  Providence,  fijp-  jel^s  of  praile'  and  adoration >arifihg 

pofcdtocome  from  thofe  who  are  from  the  review  of  thoieinci^enh 

placed  in  a  ftate  of  immutable  feli-  which  were  once  coniidered  at  real 

dty.    To  believe  that  thefe  happy  evils  ?  l^his  is^  only  contemplating 

IpiritswiUbe^mj^loyediiithisman*  the  Supreme  Mind,  as  ' 

.ftom/temmf  gyil  ftill  educing  food ; 
And  better  thence  again,  and  better  ftill. 
In  infinite  progreffion:  TUmfim. 

and  is  in  reality  only  carrying  the    neighbour,  from  an  event*  which 
matter  a  little  further  than  we  do    the  other  in  the  tumult  of  thought 
in  the  affairs  of  common  life,  when    confiders  as  an  afflidioo  frokni  wUth 
one  man  who  is  cool  ai^  deliberate    no  benefit  can'rcfult. 
can  forefee  a  benefit  arifing  to  his 

N  3  Of 
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Of  fotne  bold  eagle,  wheeling  on  the  wind. 
Triumphant  bears  him  from  the  ftraining  eye ; 
Deem'fl  thou  the  bird  is  loft  ?  or  that  his  flight       910 
Juft  ftops,  when  Heav'n  s  tranfparent  azure  veils 
The  laft  dim  fpeck  ?  Yet  when  its  prifbn  bars 
Are  loofed,  and  the  free*d  foul  all  radiant  (prings 
Exulting  o'er  this  rolling  orb  s  its  flight 
Unfeen  ;  its  path  to  thy  contraded  gasse  915 

Loft  in  the  viewlefs  asther :  think'ft  thou  then 
Its  powers  diflblved,  becaufe  the  death-fet  eye 
Points  not  th'  enlivening  beam?— No— let  the  mind 
Extend  its  view : — ^Lo  from  thy  fight  once  more 
I  purge  the  mortal  film  !  Behold  the  climes  920 

Where  Virtue  fears  no  chilling  blaft ;  but  reigps 
Sublime,  and  radiant  in  eternal  day ! 

He  fpoke ;  and  to  th'  aereal  region  raiied 
His  hand.  My  eye  purfued  it,  and  illumed 
By  heavenly  light,  beheld  ftupendous  fcenes  925 

Ineffable  !  the  City  of  the  King^ 
Eternal !  whofe  high  towers  wide-dazzling  flamed 
From  God's  divine  efflilgcnce !  To  the  ftreaib 
Of  rufliing  light,  the  Sun*s  broad  orb  would  fcem 
A  winking  taper !— 0*er  the  domes  fublimc  930 

Sat  young  Felicity,  veil'd  by  a  ftream 
Of  tnantling  radiance;  and  orient  cro>yii 

Star- 
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Star-fpangled,  heightning  as  it  graced  her  form. 
Circled  her  beamy  front. — The  floor  cmbofs'd 
With  gold  and  diamond,  echoed  to  the  tread  93  5 

Of  Seraphim,  celeflial  (hapes  !  their  robes 
Divinely  wrought,  and  tinftured  with  the  dyes 
Of  heav*n  5  their  plumage  glittering  like  the  bow 
That  gilds  the  blue  horizon,  when  the  fun 
Showers  on  the  trembling  arch  his  purple  ray.         940 

Above,  innumerable  wings  difplay'd 
Refplendent,  fanned  the  undulating  air ; 
And  bore  cherubic  forms.    Some  to  the  ftars 
(Beneath  that  fparkled  like  a  twinkling  flame) 
Shot  down,  and  gradual  rolFd  their  orbs  around      945 
Some  central  fun  ;  or  plunging  in  his  ma(s 
Of  light,  concodted  and  difpcrfcd  the  beams 
Along  the  azure  void. — Some  hovering  near 
What  (eem'd  a  river,  on  th'  aercal  wave 
Slow  faird  i  their  emerald  pinions  in  the  flood         950 
Now  loft,  now  towering  in  the  midway  air. 

Not  long  my  wondering  fight  had  fcann'd  the  (cene 
All-glorious ;  when  a  great  majeftic  train 
In  full  proceflion  to  tb*  Etemars  throne 
Moved  flow  and  folemn.     Nearer  as  they  came,     955 
Of  thofe  they  fecm'd  from  Life's  tumultuous  wave 

N  4  Efcaped, 
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Efcaped,  and  landed  on  that  blifsful  (hone 

Where  tempefts  never  blow.    Each  by  his  fide 

An  harp  fuflain'd  >  and  o*er  the  form  divine 

A  robe  of  fpotlefs  white  defcending^  flow'd  960 

Redundant :  on  each  head  a  golden  crown 

Flamed  like  the  morning  ftar.    The  branching  |ia]m 

(Such  palm  as  Heav'n's  celeflial  clime  can  yield) 

High-raifed  and  waving,  graced  their  happy  hands ; 

Emblem  of  Peace  and  Vidory  !  With  thefe,  965 

I  faw  in  triumph  moving,  Him  whom  Jate 

The  wave  had  wheiqi*d  -,  blefl;,  that  4t$  iwcUiog Jtide 

Had  check'd  his  purjjofc.     Joy  ineffable 

Illumed  his  eyes.    Amid  th'  adoring  tribe 

He  pafs'd  exulting  thro'  ike  gate  that  led  970 

Full  to  the  throne  of  GOD.     Their  .gradual  ^aourfe 

Tb'  Archangel  led,  by  circlir^  Seraphim 

Inclofed :  Heav'n's  dazzling  flandard  in  .the  air 

Blazed  wide  before  him,  and  his  voice  pcodaim'd 

Hoianna  to  the  liigheft  1  Pea^e  on  earth  !  ^y^ 

To  man  Benevolence  and  Love  !-= — -^Before 

The  Throne  (where  Darknefs  wrapt  her  cloudy  veil 

0*er  the  full  noon  of  uncreated  day) 

They  bow'd  in  law  prodra^n.;  and  h^n 

Their  fong  of  triumpd).    Thus  the  melting  Xlrain  ^^fi 

Was  heard,  while  all  around  the  .boundkiMkies 

lleipop^ve  e^bo<td  I9  the  voicp  ^  prai^ 

f«  To 


Bw^m  A     ?  P  R  Hr  \h 

«  To  th^  jyqat  Nam?:,  BlfirngJ  Q  Q  P  ^  Tp  Thw 
"  Be  endlcfe  Hoaopr  !  J[«ft  acf  <^^Jt  %:JPW 
*<  To  mortal  mko  ;  tbp'  tk^lQinkft  9tkiA^         9$,f 
"  To  finite  reafbn,  e'er  th*  unprifon'd  mind 
"  Hath(Wlfae|;)j|JphQfPe«thI  01«t%ibpy 
"  Once  fufierio^  now  triii(nf)hgitf^  i^d$Jthc.l>2Uv|, 
"  Though  deem'd  fevere,  that  led  them  thro'  the  maze, 
**  The  thorny  maze  of  Life !  that  oft  denied         900 
"  ^l^orent  jpod^t  to  lead  them  to  <he  .fpunjt 
<*  Of  <4U  flV9Md  6s8Ml^  i  ihatikcfnMl 
«*  WhatFdly  deem'4  itSj^jajwwi/;  whgij  v^, 
**  ^sl^cflatt^riDgyktveiK^ntMr^i/;  cocheck 
'*  PcefuD^ptiool  .that  from  feqnlng  Evil,  .vvToj^d^t  ^^ 
'*  jRuM  joy,  wibouBded  as  ihy  Pudiettee^  I£gh  I 
"  Ineflfable !  immorr^  f— As  tbeylpofcc^ 
3!h'  ABgeiUcrdinDiig,  jfUumKrotts  as  die  9ffa^ 
Of  n^ht;  allkindlii^,  with  melodipu^  vdce 
SttBg!tO:their>kics7^airs.ofheav'n.  The.iiciVQS  ^IPPO 
(SwAeter  than  mufip  to  the  laqguid  fSfi 
Qf  seikefal  ^Melancholy,  9^  it  drinks 
Th'  imtoxicatiijg  ftreanO  o^cipowi^'d^  flnj?e 
My  £rri^  opgatis.    ^ddcn'traD^)ortiei2ed 
My thrblibii^. heart.  1  \sfiA»*d A.ChpCubUvWgs  ilft05 
Afttr  .todwaft  >me4othoib>happy 'dxHies, 

Wh^re  no  yisJlStVLi^  .of  AJght  )»nd  4^« 

No 
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No  changing  fea(bns,  nor  the  Sdeful  breath 
Of  Sicknefs  taints  the  balmy  dime  i  but  Hope 
Dies  in  Fruition,  and  Faith's  iSfiant  km  loio 

Diflblvcs  in  Vifion's  full  traniported  gaase. 


Lo !  now  the  ways  of  heav*n's  Eternal  King 
To  man  are  open  !  (thus  the  Sire  refumed.) 

Review 


lane  lois.  Sec.  Lt!  tm»  tbi 
nvajfSf  &C.]  Having  now  endeavour- 
ed CO  point  ont  the  moft eonrpicnons 
marks  of  Defign»  which  appear  in 
the  ftmdare  and  government  of  the 
world ;  we  (hall  Aim  op  the  whole 
with  feme  proofs  from  the  writings 
of  the  flioft  eminent  Ancients, 
which  will  feiye  to  oorroborate  the 
preceding  arguments ;  and  to  (how» 
that  the  belief  of  a  Providence  hath 
chara^rlfed  every  age  of  the  world, 
and  every  fociety  of  men. — In  the 
nobleil  of  human  produdions,  the 

or  ^'  the  will  of  the  Deity  accom- 
**  plifiied ;"  is  the  mailer  key  which 
turns  the  whole  work,  and  by  which 
every  part  of  it  is  directed.'  As 
every  reader  may  confult  Mr.  Pope's 
admirable  tranflation  for  inftances 
of  this  kind,  we  forbear  to  extend 
this  note  with  quotations  front  the 
origi nal.  We  have  already  add uced 
the  teAimony  of  Ariftotle  to  the  fame 


purpofe.  Plato  in  innomeraUe  in- 
ftances expefleth  hit  belief  of  a 
Providence.  •'  Thoa  he  telis  iu,  ditt 
the  only  caofe  of  life  to  man  and  ID 
all  other  creatores  is  o  Apx&  ^ 
^«riXf  v<  rm  meJl^u  the  Govcnor 
and  Rnler  of  all  things.  PIm.  m 
CrafjL  In  his  difconrles  on  Lavs, 
he  labouB  diis  point  with  mock 
affidnity.  He  jieprefents  the  Deii| 
as  pmrading  nniverfal  nature,  and 
animating  the  earth,  the  lea,  tk 
fun,  &c.  He  confidert  his  govern- 
ment  of  the  worid  as  extending  id 
the  minnteft  parts  of  it,  and  oosh 
pares  Him  to  a  Phyfician,  who  a- 
plores  the  latent  fource  of  a  diiem- 
per,  in  order  thoroughly  to  eradicate 
it ;  and  to  (Sovdnors  of  Kingdoau 
who  infpedl  the  fmalleft  tradlaOionsi 
t&at  by  thefc  they  may  icgnlate  mat- 
ters of^higher  importance.  Z^^.io. 
fa^.  JEUuk  and  Xenophon  pathe- 
tically compbun  that  tcncti,  widi 
regard  to  Proyidence,  which  never 
took  place  among  barbarous  nations, 

were 
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Review  them  and  adore !  Hear  the  loud  voice 

Of  Wifdom  founding  in  her  works!—**  Attend,  1015 

**  Ye  fons  of  men ;  ye  children  of  the  duft, 

*'  Be  wife !  Lo  !  I  was  prefent,  when  the  Sire 


were  embraced  among  a  people 
more  civilifed,  and  from  whofe  fa- 
perior  advantages,  better  efieds 
might  have  been  expe^ed  to  follow. 
j£/.  lib.  ii.  Xinopb.  Symp.  The 
Roman  Orator  and  Philofopher  is 
fuffidently  explicit  in  giving  his 
fentimencs  on  this  fubjedt.  Repri- 
mam  jam  (fays  he,  fpeaking  of  the 
puniOiment  of  bad  afUons)  k  non 
infeqnar  longias ;  eoqoe  minoi  quod 
plas  poenamm  habeo  quam  petivi. 
Tantum  ponam,  daplicem  poenam 
efle  divinam,  qnod  conftaret  &  ex 
ntexoMiii  nnmwruM  ammisf  et  ea  fama 
tmortuontmf  ot  eorum  exitiam  k  ja- 
dicio  vivoram  &  gaudio  comprobe- 
tor.  Gc.,ife  Leg.  lib.  ii.  How  glow* 
ing  and  animated  is  the  following 
paflage  !— Idemqoe  cum  coelam, 
terras,  maria,  rtnmqtu  ommum  na- 
turam  perfpexerit ;  eaque  unde  ge- 
oerata,  quo  recorrant,  qaando,  quo 
modo  obitara,  quid  in  iit  mortale 
it  cadacum,  quid  divinnm  aeter- 
nnmqne  fit  viderit ;  Ipfumquetzm^ 
dtrtmttm  &  ngenitm  paene  prehende- 


rit,  fefeqae  non  anis  drcumdatom 
mcenibufl,  popularem*  alicujui  defi- 
niti  lod,  fed  ciVem  totius  mandi 
quafi  anitts  arbii  agnoverit :  in  hac 
niagnificentia  rerum  atqoe  in  hoc 
con(pedu  k  cognitione  natane,  Dii* 
inunortales !  quam  ipfe  fe  nofcet  ? 
Di  Leg.  lib.  i.  To  thefe  we  may 
add  the  teffiunooy  of  Pomatns,  wh» 
tells  us  that  the  Supreme  Mind  goes 
under  the  name  of  Ztvf,  or  Jopiter* 
becauie  He  pervades  and  animates 
every  part  of  His  works.  He  is 
likewife  called  (fays  this  Author) 
the  univerfal  Governor,  and  the 
Soul  of  the  World ;  epithets  which 
are  expreffive  of  His  Providence, 
and  of  His  Immenfity.  Pt  Nat. 
Deor.  ah.  imt.  We  might  mention 
many  other  examples  of  the  fame 
kind  from  the  writings  of  the  An- 
cients :  But  thofe  which  have  been 
already  adduced  will  be  fnfficient  to 
fatisfy  any  reafonable  perfon  of  their 
belief  in  this  matter ;  and  that  mbft 
of  them  would  have  faid  with  an 
Author,  who  was  not  too  credulous. 


-Deus  ille  fuit- 


Qui  Princeps  vitae  rationem  invenit  eam,  quae 

Nunc  appellatur  Sapientia ;  quique  per  artem 

Fludibus  e  tantis  o/i/ani;  tantifque  tenebns, 

|n  tarn  tranquillo,  k  tarn  dara  lace  locavit.      Lacra.  lib.  v.  8. 
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*'  Of  heav*p  ^^nQpacgd  I^  Fiat ;  wbcp  Hi^t  c|e 
"  Gkncf^  #P'  ^?  gMlpb  of  P^knefs,  afx^^fsiiiiid 
*'  Fa(hion'd  the  i^g  liqiver^  :--I  iaiif ,  1020 

**  O'er  the  fajir  Uwo^s  4)c  }K?vuig  mouotaio^  nifp 
**  Their  pine-dad  ^ires ;  and  down  the  (baggy  diff 
*'  I  fffc  itfc  n\)i  to  tmfrpffxxr.    The  i9iig|i  mcwnflb 
^*  That  bound  the  oiaddening  deep;  the ftorm that nxK 
**  Along  the  defart ;  ti^e  Yolcf  no  fraught  f  02j 

^  With  burning  brimilone; — Iprefcribe  their  tndi. 
**  I  ri^le  the  ru(hing  wind^  aqd  on  ^ir  wu^ 
*^  Triumphant  walk  die  teinpeft.~To  my  call 
**  PlTi^^tous  bellows  tjhe  red  hqlt^  i^^t  tqa^ 
^  The  doud's  thin  mantle,  when  the  guftiing  ihower 
*'  Pcicen4iog copious \»^^ 4e^i{lpQ9« '       1031 

••  I  QAVE  tp  tpan's  d«k  fearch  ftfperiqr  Jfgfai 
^^  And  dear'd  dim  Reafbn's  mi%  view,  to  mark 
"  Hi3  poweis,  ^  thro'  reuphing  ^ges.Xfi^^ 
'*  They  rofe  not  to  his  Maker ;  thus  prq>ared        103; 
*'  To  know  hpj?^  diftai>t  frpm  his  iijrrow  jk^ 
'*  The  truths  by  hcav  n  reveal'd ;  My  hand  difplay'd 
•^  The  plpn  fqii;-9penfi?g,  where  c»qJi  i^hlcr  yje3w, 
"  That  fwells  th'  expanding  heart ;  each  glonous  hope 
<*  Th^t  points  Ambition  to  its  goal  3  each  aim,      1040 
''  That  ftirs,  e^al^s,  spd  ^ifiiifi^  Q^  ; 
"  Pojir  on  the  niind's  rapt  fight  a  nppn-tide  ray. 

'  '        Nor 
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"  Nor  lefi  iii  Ifib  tS/A^ii,  tis  H^ri6  «9  H(i6 
"  The  defolati  of  Kdtft}  »  hmA  tib  tffb# 
**  Of  ftubborn  Pride,  to  bid  felu(^ant  ire  1045 

**  Sa\S^\  ib  t^ttte  rtidi  I<^attiH«  to  ilMi  tm 
"  Of  Virtdfe.  Wliattai^  jbieMVI  iKfh  taktsA  UkU, 
**  I  ^»&lk  thfe  de^fifug  'gb»&  ?  Whbt  &6*  i»f  9Wy», 
'*  RxittoVc  fioiti  Thetog^ifs  bdtr mt!r*d  {eaArefi'>  itite  ^i¥a^ 
"  lb  tfijlte  d4r*ifefs  ?— Ytt  /  tee^  /*  jj>r%»      W56 
*<  Of  Life,  ^  to  die  ^'eehd  €(iod  dki^ 
*<  Th'  obfci^titolM  xAkxM  to  WiMft.-^t>  ]^6,  ^ho  1^6^ 
**  On  Life's  ttfftii^OUi  tiibean,  i^fe  the  Qy»Oi 
"  Yet  far  removed  j  itld  Wifll  the  happy  hoWr, 
**  When  Sludibef  dn  hir'ddwnyidouch  Ihidl  foil  1055 
Your  cttes  to  fweet  f^f^ :  yst  bear  a  \»hile> 
And  I  wiU  guide  ycNi  to  -Ae  b»Ittoy  diineB 
Of  reft }  Will  lay  ytfQ  by  the  filver  itredm 
<*  CR{«ini*d  with  £^h  bo^m,  wh«re  Peacfe  extends 
**  iHer  blodtfdilg  dive>  adfl  (He  Tempeft  pours    1060 
«  Its  killing  Mkft  ho  litt»tt."^Thti8  ff^dm  ^fct 
To  Vlflti }  thiis  ciills  hifh  thro'  tb'  iict&mlfirm 
Of  Nature,  thro' RfH^'Oi's  Jkikr  Haftt, 
Thro*  Li/is  bnoiUering  mazes  j  to  oblerve 
A  PROVIDENCE  IN  ALL.— Now  each  farmife 
Reprefs'd,  I  read  conviction  in  thine  eye ;  1066 

Live  then  refign'd,  that  when  the  folcmn  knell 
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Of  Death  (hall  call  thee  to  the  tomb;  the  mind> 

In  thought  rgoidng,  as  it  marks  the  Paft^ 

May  eye  the  Future  with  exulting  Hope.  1070 

Pass  a  few  circling  yeacs^  and  Life's  (hort  tale 
Is  winded.    Weepii^  lafts  a  night,  but  Joy 
Crowns  the  fair  moming.-^As  he  ^ke,  his  (hape 
Was  changed ;  his  cheek  with  Youth's  vermillion  bloom 
Glow'd  heav'niy  bright  5  and  o'er  his  vefture  flow'd  1075 
In  graceful  curls,  the  long-defcending  hair 
Loofe  on  the  gale  of  Evening.    In  his  eyes 
Moiften'd  with  living  dew,  thy  genial  ray, 
Aurora,  fparkled ;  and  the  little  LfOves 
Play'd  on  his  ruby  lips.    A  robe  of  light  1080 

Mantled  his  limbs ;  and  fdur  reiplendent  wings, 
Whoft  plumage  glow'd  with  purple,  green,  and  gold, 
Flamed  all-refulgent  as  He  moved.    A  while 
He  eyed  me  rapt ; — then  fpread  his  glittering  plumes. 
And  foar'd  a  Seraph  to  the  fkics.     The  eye  1085 

Of  Fancy  kindled,  as  (he  marked  him  high 
In  air.     She  look'd,  and  darting  from  the  ground^ 
On  rapid  wings  impetuous  burft  away. 
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INTRODUCTION. 


IT  IS  the  defign  of  the  following  Poem  to  give  the 
Engliih  reader  an  idea,  in  as  fhort  a  compafs  as 
poffible,  of  the  charadler,  merits  iind  difcriminating 
excellencies  of  the  moft  eminent  Britifti  Poets.  As  the 
Author  was  originally  prompted  to  form  this  defign  by 
that  love  to  his  Country,  of  which  every  mind  is  in 
(bme  meafure  fufceptible,  he  will  not,  confcious  as  he  is 
of  this  partiality,  venture  to  decide  upon  the  comparative 
merit  of  Great  Britain,  confidered  as  the  Rival  of  foreign 
Nations^  in  the  produdtion  of  Writers  of  didinguifhed 
genius.  The  truth  is,  a  true  Poet  is  a  charader  fb  very 
uncommon,  that  in  the  happieft  concurrence  of  favou- 
rable circumftances,  no  Nation  whatever  can  boafl  of 
having  often  produced  it.  An  eminent  degree  of  any 
intelledtual  faculty  appears  not  frequently,  nor  is  it  ne- 
ceffary  that  it  fhould.  The  Author  cannot  however 
avoid  taking  notice,  on  this  fubjedl,  of  the  wife  diftri- 
bution  which  takes  place  among  mankind  with  regard 
O  ^  to 
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to  the  faculties  of  the  human  mind.  Coofidered  is 
.Members  of  a  G>mmunity  fupported  by  juft  and  necef- 
fary  regulations,  the  qualification  requifite  either  to  km 
an  inftitutiont  to  judge  of  its  expediency,  or  to  apply  its 
rules  to  particular  circumftanccs,  is  fuidy  a  ccmfreboh 
Jke  and  penetrating  "Judgment.  This  faculty  therefore 
we  obfcrve  to  be  more  univerially,  and  even  (confide- 
ring  men  in  general)  more  equally  conferred  than  anj 
other.  The  degree  of  Invention  (for  it  ought  to  be  ob- 
ferved,  that  there  are  many  degrees  of  it  whick  aft  xA 
accompanied  by  a  talent  for  compofition)  that  is  nootf* 
fary  to  the  difcovery  or  improvement  of  fuch  otjeds  flS 
render  life  agreeable  by  augmenting  its  conveniendes,  is 
likewife  bedewed  promifcuoufly  upon  many  incKviduak; 
and  becaufe  it  hath  been  fo,  is  not  perhaps  regarded  in 
proportion  to  its  intrinfic  merit.  That  (pedes  (or  to 
fpeak  more  philofbphically)  that  exertion  of  Imaginatioii» 
which  leads  the  Writer  to  form  the  moft  exquifite  fe- 
femblances,  and  to  combine  the  moft  delicate  propor* 
tions,  as  it  ultimately  tends  to  pleafe  thofe  who  are  pie- 
vioufly  fuppofed  to  have  been  inftrudted,  atld  as  it  can 
only  exift  in  its  full  perfection  in  (bm6  improved  ftate 
of  Sodety^  is  diftributed  lefs  indifcriminately  among 
mankind ;  and  a  Few  appear  to  be  confidered  as  fuffi* 
cient  to  efFcdluate  every  purpofe  which  it  propofetfa  to 
accomplifh.    Without  afcertaining  particularly  the  pre* 

cifc 
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'  cKe  meaning  of  the  word  Genius^  ic  will  be  miiveriall/ 
allowed,  that  the  cooibination  of  theie  two  faculdee  in 
dieir  utmoft  vigour,  cooflitutes  the  bigheA  fpbere  of  ex- 
cellence which  the  human  mind  can  poilibly  obtain. 
The  records  of  Antiquity  prefent  us  only  with  two  in- 
flances  of  this  great  combination  in  an  Homer  and  Vir- 
gil ;  to  which  our  own  country  can  oppofe  thefe  ojf 
Shakefpear,  Milton,  Ollian,  and  Spencer. 

The  critical  Reader,  who,  after  this  repreientationi 
may  be  ready  to  accufe  the  Author  of  prcfumption,  foif 
attempting  to  exhibit  the  charadbers  of  thefe  laft  XDKSk^ 
tioned  Writers,  with  a  variety  of  didtion,  imagery,  and 
feptiment,  correfponding  in  fbme  degree  to  the  mannmr 
of  each,  ought  to  remember,  that  it  does  not  furely 
follow,  that  bccaufe  an  Author  delineates  a  character 
widi  juftice  and  proprie^,  he  therefore  claims  ^  (hare 
of  that  nurit  which  diflingnifhed  his  Original.  W« 
would  commend  the  qualities  which  an  Hiflorian  might 
diiplay  in  defcribing  the  anions  and  charadters  of  a 
Turenne,  or  a  Colbert;  but  we  would  not  certainly 
conclude,  even  though  the  performance  (hould  be  hap* 
pOy  executed,  that  the  Writer  expeded  to  be  regarded 
as  an  iUuftrious  Hero,  or  a  confummate  Statefman. 

In  order  however  to  give  the  feveral  Figures  in  the 
ibllawing  piece,  as  nearly  as  poflible,  their  juft  pro«- 

O  3  portioni 
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portions  and  Importance,  the  Author  hath  endeavoured 
to  defcribe  each  of  thefe  in  that  manner  which  he  con- 
ceived to  be  mod  fuitable^  and  with  that  drapery ,  whidi 
he  fuppofed  to  be  at  once  the  jufteft,  and  the  mod  or^ 
nament^l.  With  this  view  it  was,  that  inftead  of  gh 
ving  fimply  a  detail  of  the  writings  of  thefe  great  Gcf 
niufes,  and  of  infixing  particularly  upon  their  (eparaie 
excellencies,  he  hath  contrived  a  kind  of  poetical  Ely- 
iium  as  the  place  of  their  refidence ;  and  hath  attempted 
(o  imprefs  feme  idea  of  their  charafters  upon  the  ntiod 
of  the  Reader,  by  adjufting  the  external  fcenery  to  nfc 
manners  of  the  Perfon  who  is  fuppofed  to  bo  placed  in  if. 
After  this  apparatus,  the  Bard  is  introduced  in  an  atti- 
tude adapted  to  this  drain  of  compofition  \  and  he  amaics 
himfelf  in  his  Elyfium,  by  reciting  to  the  mufic  of  die 
pipe,  or  the  lyre,  the  different  fubjefts  of  which  be  had 
formerly  trftated.  The  Author  propofed  indeed,  at  firft, 
to  have  made  each  of  the  Poets  fpeak  in  his  own  perfbo, 
and  refume  fome  part  of  his  works,  in  a  ftile  fomewhat 
fimilar  to  that  which  we  might  conceive  hinfi  to  empbj. 
Though  this  method  is  really  taken  in  the  cafe  of  Popc^ 
Thomfon,  and  Denham  j  yet  he  found  upon  refledk)D| 
that  a  conftant  adherence  to  it  would  not  only  hzn 
fpoiled  the  Reader's  entertainment,  by  rendering  the 
parrative  part  of  the  Poem  altogether  difpropordoned 
IP  the  defcriptive ;  but  after  jiU,  the  happieft  exccutba 
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(unlefs  he  had  run  the  narration  to  a  very  great  length) 
could  have  conveyed  no  adequate  idea  of  the  different 
ipecles  of  poetical  compoHtion  in  which  fome  of  them 
excelled.  Upon  the  whole,  therefore,  he  determined 
to  make  ufe  of  both  methods ;  fometimes  narrating  him-* 
ielf  the  themes  of  the  Poet,  and  fometimes  making  bint 
mfift  at  length,  upon  thofe  which  are  either  in  themfelves 
mod  important,  or  in  which  he  excelled  mod  particu* 
larly,  as  anfwering  mod  fully  the  defign  of  this  work* 

Though  the  Author  propofcd,  by  taking  the  courfc 
already  mentioned,  to  avoid  an  extreme  on  either  fide ; 
yet  be  is  fufficiently  aware,  that  fome  Readers  will  cenfure 
him  for  having  rendered,  at  leaft,  the  firfl  part  of  the 
Poem  almofl:  wholly  defcriptive.  They  will  be  apt  to 
lugged,  that  even  the  richeft  imagery  dazzles  and  fa- 
tigues the  mind,  when  the  feries  of  moral^  obfervation 
does  not,  upon  fome  occafions,  contribute  to  relieve  it, 
Without  difputing  the  truth  of  this  general  remark, 
the  Writer  would  only  vindicate  his  own  condudl  in  the 
prefent  inftance  from  its  being  unavoidable,  The  fcene 
with  which  the  Poem  opens,  the  cell  of  Solitude,  the 
climes  through  which  (he  paflbd,  and  the  Elyfium  into 
which  (he  opened  an  admiffion  ^— rthefe  obje£ts  naturally  ' 
require  the  graces  of  defcription,  perhaps  in  a  much 
higher  degree  than  they  are  bedowed  in  this  poem.     As 
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to  the  Poets  themfdves,  the  Author  hath  cndeavouitd 
to  fpeak  of  them  with  propriety,  and  to  make  ihofe 
who  recite  the  fubjefts  of  their  own  Writings,  run  into 
fuch  a  vein  oifentiment^  as  he  conceived  to  be  leaft  on- 
appropriated  to  their  Separate  profeffions.  The  monl 
obfervations  which  arife  from  particular  parts,  he  choofed 
rather  to  throw  together  in  a  conneded  feri«s  tXtbani^ 
than  tp /(Otter  loofely  through  the  work. 

In  difcufling  the  feveral  parts  of  a  plan  in  itfdf  ib 
complicated,  and  requiring  a  ftile  of  compofitbn  ib  ooiw 
fiantly  diverfified ;  in  fqch  a  performance,  the  Reader 
who  fliall  expert  to  fee  equal  juftift  done  to  every  cha« 
radt^,  and  his  own  idea  of  it  perfedly  cKhibited,  will 
^m  an  expectation  which  no  effort  whatever  will  ooo* 
pleady  gratify.  Admitting  that  the  Author  of  the  fok 
lowing  Attempt,  may  have  fpoke  too  flighdy  of  afa^ 
yourite  Poet,  and  too  warmly  of  one  to  whom  his  Rea^f 
der  will  allow  a  lefs  (hare  of  merit ;  yet  furely  the  Vtt^ 
|bq  who  makes  this  remark^  will  be  polite  enough  to 
indulge  another  (when  he  is  not  grofsly  faul^)  in  pio^ 
judic^  fimilar,  perhaps^  to  thofe  whk:h  he  enjc^  him* 
^If  without  cenfure.  He  will  permit  him  to  beftow 
the  molt  lively  colouring,  not  merety  where  acktiow<i' 
ledged  fuperiority  rendered  it  expedient,  but  where  be 
foiind  it  egfiefl  %o  cat^h  a  partntilar  M^ker^  ftom  fomo 
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leal  or  fuppoled  refemblaooe  which  it  might  have  to 
bistwM. 

Another  fet  of  Readers  majr  probably^  at  firft  view, 
be  ofiended  with  die  order  in  which  the  Poets  are  ar* 
ranged ;  Milton  being  feemingly  preferred  to  Shakefpear, 
as  Thomfon  is  to  Pope.  Without  enqmring  into  &e 
comparative  merit  of  the(e  Writers,  which  would  be  al-t 
together  improper  here,  the  Author  would  only  obfcrve, 
that  he  placed  them  in  their  preient  order,  to  avoiid  that 
uniformity  of  deTcription  which  muft  have  refijlted  from 
any  other  di(pofition.  Thcjimilarity  of  character  be- 
twixt Shakefpear  and  Spencer  (both  of  whom  were 
more  indebted  to  Nature  than  to  Education)  would  have 
Unavoidably  occafioned  a  carreffHrnding  Jimilarity  of 
linagery  and  fentiment,  had  the  one  of  thefe  immedi- 
ately  followed  the  other;  an  inconveniency  which  is 
wholly  fuperfeded,  by  placing  Milton  betwixt  them. 
•-The  peculiar  circumftances  of  Oflian  difcriminate 
|mn  fufiidently  from  all  other  Poets.  Pope  ftands  in- 
deed betwixt  Thomfon  and  Dryden,  as  the  EiTay  on 
Man  afibrds  a  noble  train  of  fentiments  to  fum  up  the 
illuftrious  detail  of  the  moft  eminent  Britifh  Poets ;  and 
the  ^twp  laft  mentioned  differ  fo  much,  at  lead  in 
point  of  corredlnefs,  that  it  was  eafy  to  diverfify  the  fee- 
pery  In  which  they  are  placed. 

Thus 
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Thus  the  Public  hath  a  full  view  of  the  principlei 
upon  which  the  following  little  work  hath  been  planned 
and  conduced.  Let  it  be  obferved,  that  he  pretends 
not  to  have  deicribed  the  whole  of  diis  poetical  RegtoOi 
in  which  the  names  of  ibme  Writers  of  the  prefent  age 
might  appear  with  dignity.  Should  any  of  theie  diiok 
proper  to  fupply  the  defeAs  of  the  prefent  attempt,  by  a 
more  compleat  or  mafterly  performance  on  (b  copbus 
a  fubjed,  the  Author  (incapable  as  he  is,  either  of  envy 
or  malignity)  will  rejoice  to  fee  honour  done  to  hit 
Country^  through  whatever  channel  it  is  conveyedt 
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The  ELYSIUM  of  the  POETS. 
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COME  from  the  climes  of  light,  cclcftial  Maid ! 
Thou  whofe  gay  vifions  blcfs  my  nightly  dream: 
Xx> !  what  bright  fcenes  fair  opening  claim  thine  aid. 
How  F^ncy  glows  o'er  each  tranfportin^  theme ! 


bt  now  to  (ing  of  GoJ*s  eternal  ways  ♦, 

i  J,  I  fweep  the  fwelling  lyre's  melodious  firings : 

M3re  fweetly  varying  flow  th*  infpiring  lays : 

\^rant  melting  notes,  and  ftrong  yet  temperate  wings* 
•^. 

To  tell  whahbards  have  blefs'd  Britannia's  clime, 

Jach  beammg  mild  lilce  Eve's  refulgent  ftar, 
Mufe  atufmpts;  to  paint  her  racefublime 
Jn  ^hg-tlnequaird,  as  unmatched  in  war« 

*  The  SabjeJc  of  Providence,  a  Poem.    See  Book  I.  ab  inlt. 
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What  time  the  Queen  of  Sflcnct,  and  of  Night, 
Steals  meekly  penfive  from  Endymion's  bower. 

Illumes  the  broider*d  lawn  with  (ilver  light. 
Or  hears  the  lone  owl  on  fome  blafled  tower, 

Mufing  I  roved,  and  marked  the  folemn  fcene. 

^No  cbttd  obfcured  th'  unbounded  arch  above  ^ 
Hufh'd  was  each  murmur  o*er  the  dill  ferene. 

And  calm  the  warblers  of  the.  vocal  grove : 

All  but  the  wakeful  Philomeh— Alone 
She  fat ;  and  wailing  from  th'  aereal  bough 

Mellifluous,  pour*d  her  deeply  plaintive  moan. 
The  moan  that  thrills  the  dying  ear  of  Woe. 

Far  in  a  dark  wood's  folitary  ma^, 

Where  the  pine  trembled  o'er  the  murmuring  rill,  * 
licd  &>&,  my  rapt  eye  marked  the  ffa-eamy  rays. 

That  glimmering  tinged  the  wild  o'er-arching  hill. 


At  laft,  where  Nature  fbrm'd  a  moffy  feat 

I  flay*d,  and  eager  drunk  th'  inchanting  found : 

Calm  Silence,  hovering  o'er  the  deep  retreat, 
Lull'd  to  the  plaint  the  folemn  wafle  around. 
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Then  trilfiog  cta&d  the  dying  nole.«*-^while 
The  ftraki  (till  langoifii'd  on  the  lifteniog  eu » 

Till  Fancy  kindling,  with  benigDant  finile 

Waked  her  wAd  harp,  and  call'd  the  woods  to  heslr. 

**  O  Ye>  whom  Nature*!  geCHal  charms  inipire, 
(Thus  fpoke  the  Godded  of  the  thought  foblime) 

<*  Who  oeitify  ardent  Stc\  diviaer  fire, 
"  Whofe  hope  o'erihootfttheliogeringflig^  of  Timet 

*<  Ye  noble  Pew  I  whom  not  dw  f|4eodid  prMe 

<*  Of  wealth  allwlBk  oor  Oraodeur's  tioiell'd  plume  -, 
.f  <  Whofe  hearts  to  Uee&ig  fympathy  aUiod, 
.  ^ «  Can  oaek  o'er  Virtue's  unkuMntad  tomb : 


«c 


« 


Ye,  who  thro*  Modefty's  lAvolving  Veil 
**  Can  mark  the  features  of  a  godlike  mind. 
Snatch  Genius  pining  ffom  the  cottaged  dale. 
Or  feding  wake  to  tfanfports  all  refined : 


<*  O  come  f  efcaped  from  Folly's  buftling  train : 
**  Not  theie  have  eyed  bright  Fancy's  genial  ray, 

"  Nor  felt  fweet  tranfport  in  each  throbbiag  vein, 
*^  Nor  dieddeep-pierfied  to  Lire's  difiblving  lay. 

«  Th' 
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Th'  ingeoDous  bluih  that  ^;icaks  the  foul  fiocaaci 
^^  The  Hiring  aidoor  of  the  nund's  keen  cjr. 
On  Pity's  dieek  the  dow-ddbending  tear, 
^^  And  ilealing  from  the  heart  the  tender  fi^ 


€€ 


<<  Tis  mine  to  give.    Though  fix)m  the  ftany  duonc, 
^^  Whence  Power  h]gh*rai(ed  the  idling  world  fbrvcji 

^'  Stoops  not  her  ear  to  Woe's  unheeded  moan, 
f'  Nor  Genius  baiks  in  her  enlivening  rays; 

^'  Yett  where  wild  Solitude's  reibunding  dome 
**  Lies  deep  and  filent  in  the  woodland  (hade, 
*'  Sweet  Peace  with  devious  flep  delights  to  roam. 
And  ibft-reclining  refts  her  gentle  head. 


€€ 


^^  And  Thou,  whofe  feet  to  this  deferted  bower 
•*  Have  ftray'd ;  if  mild  Benevolence  is  thine, 

(To  me  thus  finiling  fpoke  the  heavenly  power) 
^^  If  warm  thou  bow'ft  at  Virtue's  facred  (brine  -, 

"  If  thy  thriU'd  heart  with  fympathetic  woe 
"  Hath  bled  (for  man  is  deftined  to  endure  5) 

"  If  others  anguifh  bade  thine  eyes  overflow, 
^^  If  prone  to  feel  the  grief  thou  can*ft  not  cure; 
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•*  With  me  retire.    Lo  1  to  the  clime  remote 
•*  I  lead,  where  yet  to  human  ftep  unknown, 

"  The  power  who  lifts  to  God  th'  afpiring  thought, 
"  Rapt  Solitude  hath  rear'd  her  folcmn  throne, 

**  What  fcenes  (hall  then  thy  wondering  fight  behold ! 

"  Yet  know  that  toils,  that  perils  go  before : 
**  The  firm  of  mind,  thercfolute,  the  bold, 

**  Brave  the  rude  ftorm,  and  reach  th*  appointed  fliore/* 

She  fpoke.    Her  airy  wings  expanded  wide. 
The  wan  ray  trembling  on  the  filver  plume. 

Shot  where  a  hollow  rock's  high-arching  fide 
Stood  lone  and  filent  as  the  defert  tomb. 

There  fallen  Darknefs  fix'd  her  dire  abode : 
Black  clouds  involving  wrapt  her  gloomy  cell : 

While  as  her  flow  hand  waved  a  Stygian  rod, 

Wail'd  thro'  th'  impervious  gulph  the  fiends  of  helL 

There  pined  pale  Envy  in  the  cavern  dun, 

ThcreTime  deep-furrowing  ploughed  the  front  of  Care  j 
Defpair  with  curfes  eyed  the  winking  moon. 

And  Frenzy  howling  tore  her  tangled  hair. 

Thefc 
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Thefe,  as  the  rtdiftot  GoddcTs  flafii'd  tbog. 
Shrunk  fiom  the  tty  that  ligfaten'd  o'er  her  ftaoie: 

Such  rapid  fate  dKflblves  the  bfed  throngs 
When  the  black  whirl\*i!id  ridei  the  wiog^  of  Flame. 

At  laft  emergbg  from  th'  abyis  of  nighty 
Again  pale  Cynthia  pour'd  her  filver  beam. 

Where  bloom*d  a  lawn  frur  as  the  early  light. 
That  firft  weak-gliounering  tinged  the  gla^  fkesan. 

O'er  its  hok  robe,  all  balmy  as  the  dew 
That  bathes  Aurora's  dropping  locks,  were  ieea 

The  tribes  profuie  of  each  refplendent  hue. 
That  glowing  paints  the  rich  enapiell'd  green. 

There  hung  the  vk)let  its  dgeded  head. 
The  filly  languifh*d  to  the  iigtung  gale ; 

While  daifies  fprinkled  o'er  their  velvet  bed^ 
And  painted  cowfl^  fmOed  along  the  dale. 

Sweet  haunt  of  Qiuet !  When  thy  ieardb  in  vain 
Hadi  foam'd  the  city  vaft,  or  diftant  hill, 

Luird  by  tone  Philomers  defponding  finun. 
Thought  finds  her  fleeping  near  die  purling  rill. 
2  Diffl 


A      V    I    S    I    O    N.  209 

Dim  as  the  fleeting  vifions  of  the  night, 

A  dark  tower  tottering  clofed  th'  extended  view  5 

While  round  its  fpires,  illumed  with  feeble  light. 
The  flitting  bat  and  boding  raven  flew. 

Rent  was  the  hanging  arch,  the  domes  overthrown  5 
Nor  tread  was  heard  along  the  defert  pile, 

Save  when  the  troubled  ghoft  with  hollow  moan 
Strode  flowly  o  cr  the  long-rcfounding  ifle. 

One  only  cell  withftood  the  wade  of  Time  j 
'Twas  where  a  turret  rear'd  its  mofs-clad  brow : 

Gloomy  it  ftood,  in  fading  pomp  fublime, 

And  fhew'd  the  mouldering  wrecks  thatfrown'd  below. 

Here,  on  her  hand  her  drooping  head  reclined, 
Wrapt  in  deep  mufing  fat  the  lonely  Power  5 

Penflve  fhe  (at,  and  heard  the  howling  wind 
Die  faintly  murmuring  round  her  ivy'd  bower. 

In  graceful  ringlets  fell  her  amber  hair  } 

Black  as  the  raven's  plumes  her  mantle  flow'd  j 

No  Cupids  round  her  fann'd  the  fullen  air, 
Nor  feftive  Echo  chear'd  her  lone  abode. 
Vol.  II.  P  But 
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But  the  wild  harp  that  to  the  blaft  complains  *, 

Soothed  with  melodious  plaint  her  raptured  ear : 
Deep»  folemn,  awful  rolFd  the  varying  drains. 

Such  (trains  as  Seraphim  with  tranfport  hear. 

* 

For  thefe  defcending  oft,  a  radiant  throng, 

The  rapt  Power  bending  from  her  ebon  throne. 

Sublime  in  glorious  vifion  fail  along. 

And  talk  of  themes  to  mortal  man  unknown. 

Her  ferious  eye,  as  Fancy *s  form  was  feen, 
A  placid  finile  illumed.     Serene  (he  faid, 
*'  Why  from  the  bowers  of  blifs,  inchanting  Queen, 
Strays  thy  loved  ftep  to  this  fcquefter'd  (hade  ? 


cc 


"  And  whence  thy  Follower  ? — To  my  haunt  repair 
^*  Few,  yet  elate  in  Life's  delightful  prime, 

**  But  thofe  who  pale  with  grief,  or  whelm'd  with  care, 
«*  Have  felt  the  cankering  tooth  of  wafteful  Time." 

"  Thine,  (thus  the  Queen  of  every  grace  replied) 
**  Thine  is  the  tribe  that  wakes  the  warbling  lyre-, 

«  Thy  charms  the  Mufc  s  fweeteft  fong  fupplied, 
««  Thy  thought  exalts  her,  and  thy  groves  infpire. 

•  ThcHarpofiEoliu, 

''  By 
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'  By  me  convdy'd  this  inexperienced  Gueft 
"  Attends : — To  guide  his  future  hours,  difplay 

*  The  fccnes  where  now  with  eafe,  with  freedom  bleft, 
"  Thy  happy  offspring  fliarc  the  climes  of  day, 

^  Shew  where  reclined  beneath  embowering  (hades 
*'  Thy  fons,  Britannia  !  ftrike  the  trembling  ftring  ; 

*  Safe  where  no  ftorm  the  peaceful  haunt  invades, 
"  The  boundlefs  forefts  echoing  as  they  fing. 

*  I  to  the  cliff  that  overhangs  the  main 

"  Retire :  my  hands  a  fylvan  rtaze  have  wove, 

*  Where  Shakefpear,  pouring  his  unlabour'd  ftrain, 
**  Sees  Nature  liftening  with  a  parent's  love." 

Jhe  faid,  and  vanifh*d.     But  her  voice  divine 
Smiling  ferene  the  thoughtful  Power  obey'd ; 

)ilent  fhe  left  her  folitary  fhrine. 
And  o'er  the  wafte,  a  pathlefs  journey,  led. 

)cep  was  the  gloom,  as  thro*  fiirrounding  woods, 
'  Thro'  walks  impervious  to  the  noon-day  blaze, 

)'cr  rocks  that  tottering  felt  the  torrent  floods. 
O'er  lawns  illumed  by  Cynthia's  filvcr  rays, 

P  2  O'er 
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O  cr  wilds  wc  trod,  where  Winter's  freezing  band 
Chills  the  bleak  aiountains  with  eternal  (now; 

O  er  climes  where  Famine  waftes  the  barren  land, 
O  er  caves  that  {hake  while  Earthquakes  roll  below 

To  Night^s  remoteft  verge  at  laft  we  came  ; 

When  lo  !  rejoicing  as  her  veil  withdrew. 
Another  region,  yet  unknown  to  fame, 

A  new  horizon  dazzling  ru(h*d  to  view. 

From  the  tall  fummit  of  an  arching  hill. 
Wondering  I  faw  the  glorious  fcenes  unfold; 

Thro'  groves  of  citron  crept  the  amber  rill. 

Where  flamed  the  yellow  boughs  with  downy  gold. 

A  garden  here,  in  vernal  beauty  bright. 

Shook  mufky  fragrance  on  the  fcented  gale : 

There  waved  the  brown  wood  on  the  darkening  figh^ 
Or  Zephyr  fluttering  fkimm'd  the  lilied  vale. 

Now  loft  in  wildnefs  was  the  wandering  eye. 

Now  pierced  the  (hady  bower's  incumbent  gloom; 

Soothed  as  the  joyous  Spring  flood  blu(hing  nigh. 
Or  rapt  as  Summer  breaUied  her  deepening  bloom. 
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Each  fliadc  a  Bard,  with  wreathing  laurel  crown'd. 

Poflcfs'd  5  and  near  die  feats  of  Pleafure  rofc: 
Luxuriant  Beauty  (hoWerM  her  growth  around, 

What  copious  growth  Elyfian  lawns  difclofe. 

*  Juft  where  the  hill  (thefe  happy  manfions  ihown) 
O  erlook'd  the  pendent  trees  that  waved  between ; 

On  the  fair  borders  of  that  tapperate  zone;, 
Tho'  rude,  yet  graceful,  fmtled  a  ruftic  fccnc. 

Rich  yet  confufed,  the  intermingling  (prays, 
Uncouthly  gay,  their  fimple  flowers  difplay'd ; 

Nor  here  had  Faifhion  plann'd  the  wildering  maze, 
Nor  Art's  foft  touch  th'  entangling  flirubs  obeyed. 

•  Jufi  tubere  the  hiilf  &c.]  Here  live  at  a  time,  when  the  language 
the  principal  fnbjed  of  the  Poem  of  their  country  was  harih  and  un- 
begins  with  a  defcription  of  Chau-  cultivated.  If  we  look  on  it  as 
cer.  It  is  neceflary  to  obferve,  that  faulty  and  defe£live,  it  is  furely  the 
the  author  does  not  attempt  in  fpeak-  bufinefs  of  any  writer  who  would 
ing  of  the  more  ancient  Britiih  imitate  their  manner,  rather  to 
poets  to  imitate  the  obfolete  ftylc  in  clothe  fentimcnts  as  fimilar  as  pofli- 
which  they  wrote.  He  is  of  opini-  ble  to  theirs,  in  fuch  language  at 
on  that  the  natural  arrangement  they  might  be  fuppofed  to  write  in 
of  the  fcenery  in  which  they  are  the  prefent  age,  than  to  introduce 
placed,  and  a  correfponding  iimpli-  an  exploded  and  barbarous  phrafe- 
city  of  expreflion,  will  convey  to  ology  into  a  language,  which  it  has 
the  reader  a  more  juft  idea  of  their  taken  fo  much  time  and  labour  to 
characters  and  manners,  than  he  render  harmonious  and  elegant.  In 
could  receive  from  the  moft  accurate  compliance  however  with  the  gene- 
imitation  of  their  diClion.  It  was  the  ral  tafle,  a  few  idioms  of  this  kind 
misfortune  of  thcfe  great  geniufes  to  are  admitted  here. 

P  -J  But 
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But  o'er  the  whole  majeftic  Nature  (Irode, 
Her  form  difdainful  of  the  mimic  hand  : 

The  brightening  Wildcrnefs  before  her  glovv'd. 
Behind  gay  Plenty  cloath'd  the  brpiderd  land. 

A  little  hamlet  in  the  midft  appear'd, 

Where  antique  figures  flood  expofed  to  view } 

Of  rough  materials  was  the  ftru&ure  rear  d. 
And  round  its  walls  the  cla(ping  ivy  grew. 

Not  far  ^  laurel's  (preading  boughs  were  fccn. 
Beneath  whofe  umbrage  fat  a  carele&  Swain  : 

The  Dryads  tripping  o'er  the  daified  green, 

And  bleating  flocks  confefs*d  his  powerful  drain. 

Much  fting  the  Swain  of  love,  and  much  of  care. 
Much  of  th'  imperious  Wife,  the  Man  forfworn  j 

Much  of  the  Dotard  tame,  th'  infidious  Fair, 
Th(fe  plan  projefted,  and  the  gilded  horn  : 

How  oft  the  Nymph  her  ancient  mate  beguiles 
Scothes  when  he  dorms,  or  chuckles  as  he  leers  ^ 

\Vhen  roufed  eludes  him  with  fuperior  wiles, 
Qt  jealous, — burfts  in  thunder  on  his  ears, 

Thui 
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Thus  pais'd  his  laughing  hours  in  eafe  away, 
Where  ftill  new  hopes  the  rcftlefs  mind  employ  s 

Nor  clouds  dark*lowering  quench  the  beams  of  day, 
Nor  Sorrow  (kulks  beneath  the  fmile  of  Joy. 

^V  Lo !  there  the  Father  of  the  Britifh  lyre, 

"  Old  Chaucer  lives,  (thus  fpoke  the  Power  divine) 

^*  Awful,  tho'  rude.     The  venerable  Sire 

*'  Tranfported  marks  his  long-deicending  line.'* 

She  ceafed : — For  near  I  mark'd  a  Fairy  train. 
Like  clouds  gay-gleaming  mid  th'  aereal  blue  $ 

In  floating  radiance  o'er  th'  illumined  plain, 
A  glittering  tribe,  the  light  aflembly  flew. 

The  mingling  hues  that  tinge  the  (howery  bow. 
The  dew  that  trembles  to  the  (pangling  ray  1 

The  tints  that  o'er  the  fpreading  tulip  glow. 
The  topaz  flaming  to  the  orient  ray ; 

Such  blended  dies  their  filky  wings  unfold : 
Young  Zephyr  wantoned  o'er  the  gilded  plume; 

Bright  was  the  fcene  with  azure,  green,  and  gold. 
And  round  the  varied  landfkip  breathed  perfume* 

P  4  Where 


Of  hardy  Knight  he  tdd,  of  Fairy  Qupen, 
Of  Lover  wan  by  weeping  brook  reclined^ 

Of  Wizard  old  that  (pread  his  nets  unfeeo. 
Of  Damlel  £aur  to  wicked  wight  refign  d ; 

Of  Una  meek,  by  caufelefs  woes  oppreft'd* 
As  o'er  the  howling  wafte  (he  roam'd  forlorn } 

Yet  Guilt  no  tenant  of  her  gentle  breaft. 
But  her's  the  tear  of  tender  Pi^  born. 

Ah  woe  Che  while  !«»To  Lofid  loofe  betray'd. 
Not  the  torn  trefles  of  her  raven  hair. 

No  pray'r  avail'd  the  dear  unhappy  Maid, 
Nor  the  deep  groaiifi  of  Anguiih  and  Defpair, 

Meanwhile  arodnd  hioi  hune  &e  (hinins  throne. 
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Not  till  the  Swain's  melodious  plamt  was  o'er, 
Ceaied  the  foft,  filent,  fympathetic  tear ; 

The  Syrens  warbling  from  the  vocal  fhore, 

Thriird  with  fuch  mehtng  notes  dbe  enraptured  otr^ 

But  now  a  Garden,  like  that  Eden  fair. 

Where  firft  weak  Eve  the  wily  Foe  faegiiiled» 
Unbounded,  floating  to  the  balmy  air, 
W'  In  all  the  pride  of  gkming  Beauty  finiled. 

On  loaded  trees  the  cluftering  fruitage  hung, 
Ambrofia  dro[^ing  from  the  mellow  bou^ ; 

The  plumy  race  harmonious  anthems  fang, 
Or  fipp'd  the  ne&ar'd  rill  that  ftream'd  bdow. 

What  Sun^mer  views  in  all  her  gay  domain. 

What  Fable's  airy  pencil  ere  beftow'd. 
Whatever  Elyfium's  happy  fields  contain. 
In  rich  profufion  crown'd  this  bled  abode. 

Nor  yet  wlld-fcattering  fpread  th'  exhauftlefs  ftore. 
But  Tafte  to  range  the  copious  growth  combined ; 

Wild  Fancy  ftoop'd  to  Reafon's  gentle  lore. 
And  Nature's  boon  informing  Art  refined. 

3  One 


BcDcath  its  fhade,  where  iighM  the  dying  Gal 
Repofed  an  Inmate  of  th'  ethereal  fkies ; 

With  wavy  radiance  flamed  his  feathered  mail, 
And  flaih'd  keen  lightning  from  his  dazzlin| 

{lis  hand  an  apple  held,  delicious  fight ! 

Not  like  the  fruit  that  youthful  Paris  gave^ 
Smooth  was  the  glo%  rind,  with  vermeil  brig 

Like  Venus  blufliing  from  the  filver  wave; 

Of  power  to  cleanfc  the  tainted  heart  from  Qn, 
O'er  the  pure  frame  to  bid  corruption  ceafe. 

Tune  the  calm  thoughts  to  harmony  within, 
And  foothe  the  boiling  paffions  into  peace. 


A  Bard  was  near ;  and  glittering  by  his  fide 
The  Child  of  magic  (bng,  the  meltine  Lyre, 
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Awhile  in  convcrfe  high  the  Angel  Gucft 

Held  him  j^then  fwecping  o'er  the  founding  ftrings^ 

Such  drains  he  pour'd,  as  mid  the  climes  of  reft 
Thrill  the  high  Audience  when  Urania  fings. 

As  when  an  Hermit,  whofe  fequefter'd  cave 
Deep  in  the  (hade  of  pathlefs  wilds  is  thrown^ 

Sees  the  dim  Spedre  from  the  gloomy  grave 
Arroufed,  and  hears  the  more  than  mortal  tone ; 

Or  ardent  marks  fomd  bright  ethereal  band. 
That  tell  the  wonders  of  the  v^rorlds  above ; 

How  Earth  obedient  to  the  great  Command 
Arofe :  How  Angels  hymn  the  Source  of  love  ! 

Awe,  Hope,  and  Tranfport  feize  him  as  he  hears: 
Such  PafTions  rofe  when  firft  the  Bard  began. 

Sung  how  th'  Eternal  form'd  the  rolling  fpheres. 
Or  (lamp'd  the  breathing  duft,  and  calFd  it  Man. 

To  Heav  n  high-foaring  burft  th'  exalted  fong. 

Of  impious  deeds  I  heard,  and  dire  alarms ; 
7wo  mighty  hofts  I  faw,  tremendous  throng  | 

I'pvycr  in  refulgent  mail^  an4  azure  arms. 

Radiant 
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Radiant  they  trod  in  panoply  divine : 

Their  Cbiefis,  dark-frowning  in  the  van,  afar 

Like  promontoriefi  nK>ved : — the  dreadful  fign 
Was  ^en,  and  rufh'd  iix  angelic  tribes  to  war. 

Twas  Them,  Omnipotent.!  whole  parent  care 
Then  held  each  link  of  Nature's  beauteous  chain; 

Elfe  had  yon  worlds  amid  die  fields  of  air 

Bsm  wliirrd,  and  Ni^t  refuoKd  her  dark  domain. 

How  fwell'd  die  fbul,  as  with  its  fliaggy  ftore 
Tom  was  die  fix'd  hill  from  die  rocks  bdow ; 

As  each  ftrong  arm  th*  inverted  mountain  bore» 
And  huil'd  di'  overwhelming  rain  on  the  Foe ! 

Not  long  I  gazed,  when  down  the  rending  ikies 
The  nifiiing  diarx)t  of  Jehovah  came : 

I  faw  the  whedSj  initind  with  living  eyes^ 

Wrapt  in  the  Lightning's  broad  and  fheeted  flame. 

Black  thunder  roar'd  around  th'  avenpng  God ; 

While  on  the  Whirlwind's  wing  before  Mm  drivcDj 
The  rebc!  crew  beheld  their  dark  abode. 

Then  roU'd  wild-howling  o'er  the  verge  of  Heaven. 

Thu 
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Thus  fung  the  Bard ;  and  ftili  to  fight  dilpky'dL 
Rofe  with  his  drain  each  vi?id  fbene  to  fiew} 

To  thought  fo  juft  was  Fancy's  powcrfiii  9iA, 
Her  light  fo  piercing,  and  her  (hades  ib  truCi 

^  But  fweeter  lays  now  cbarmVl  the  wifluog  mind, 
I  turn'd ; — and  eager,  as  they  pour'd  along—-— 

What  Powers^  Icried^  wbftt  heavenly  Powers  combixicd^ 
Wind  yon  <kep  ftraam  of  £;)ul*difiblving  ibqg? 

Nought  (poke  the  Goddefs :  but  her  arm  upheld 
Shew'd  where  a  beetling  cliff  o'erlook'd  the  plaui: 

Bloom'd  from  its  top  each  flower-enamell'd  fiddt 
And  roird  behind  the  £ir-reibunding  main* 

Th*  aereal  foreft  clothed  its  ragged  iide : 

Here  fpread  the  myrtle  bower^s  harmonious  maze ; 
Thq  torrent's  voice  in  lulling  murmurs  died» 

And  Beauty's  boundlefs  wafle  o'eipower'd  the  gaze. 


\Butfweettr  btjfif  &€.]  Thoi^gh  foand  at  moft  is  modalated  har- 

there  are  in  Paradife  Loft  many  in-  mony^  perhaps  the  reader  will  not 

fiances  of  iinooth  and  melodioos  judge  the  epithet  kete  ajppliid  to 

yerfificationy  yet  when  compared  him  altogether  improper, 
with  that  of  Shakefpear,  whofe  tvtry 

Of 
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Of  toil  no  trace  th'  untrodden  wild  retaid'd : 
But  Fancy's  hand  the  (hdtering  arch  had  wovci 

Fairer  than  Poet  eyed,  or  Lover  feign'd 
Of  clime  Hefperian^  or  Idalian  grove. 

Fordiere,  obfequious  to  her  varying  call. 

The  Faky  region  at  the  ma^  found. 
Girt  with  the  han^g  wood,  or  mouldering  wall. 

Now  Uoom'd  a  Villa,  or  a  Deiart  fi:own*d. 

And  airy  tenants  o'er  the  dimpling  ftream 
Hung  loofe ;  or  high  in  aim,  in  effort  bold, 

Suck'd  hues  ethereal  from  the  dazzling  beam. 
To  tinge  the  violet's  velvet  coat  with  gold ; 

Or  ipoil'd  the  citron  of  its  rich  perfume, 
Or  caught  the  light  drop  in  the  liquid  air ; 

Or  from  the  wren's  bread  pick'd  the  little  plume. 
To  brsdd  the  trefles  of  the  Naiads  hair. 

0*er  all  bright  Ariel  (hone.    His  devious  wing 
Now  fwept  ibft  fragrance  in  the  fpicy  gale  s 

Or  fluttering  from  the  dewy  lip  of  Spring 

Brufh'd  ne£tar*d  balm,  and  (hower'd  it  o'er  the  dale 

O'a 
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O'er  the  dim  top  a  glcwmy  arbour  bow'd. 

The  boughs  dark- (hado wing  veil'd  the  vaulted  blue; 

But  opening  fair  beneath,  the  viftoed  wood 
Gave  the  gay  climes  that  radiant  burft  to  view. 

Here  Shakcfpear  fat  in  regal  glory  bright. 

And  mark'd  ipontaneous  flowers  around  him  bloWj 

With  fcenes  ftill  Shifting  foothed  his  raptured  £ight. 
Or  drunk  the  mufic  of  the  lawns  below. 

Graceful  he  moved,  and  fcann'd  the  wafte  of  air. 
As  his  ftrong  arm  th'  avenging  bolt  could  wield. 

Or  catch  the  Tempeft  by  the  ragged  hair. 
Or  bid  an  Earthquake  whelm  the  blafted  field. 

5foung  Fancy  near  her  higheft  influence  flied, 
Her  keen  eye  kindling  flafli'd  the  blaze  of  noon : 

The  peacock  thus  in  glittering  plumes  array'd 
Sails,  while  each  orient  hue  reflcdls  a  Sun. 

l^ot  diftant  far  another  Bard  was  feen, 

(The  place  was  varied,  but  *  their  height  the  fame) 
iVhere  heaved  the  wide  deep's  placid  wave  ferene. 

Oft  flow,  with  melancholy  fl:ep  he  came. 

The 

•  ^heir  height  the  fame. '\  The  au-    placing  Oifian  in  fo  exalted  ftation» 
lor  ir  fufiiciencly  aware,  that  by    he  will  give  offence  to  fome  njery 

critical^ 
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The  Power  of  mofing  to  hk  tfaoo^cfii]  mind 
Had  lent  her  eagle  pinioos.     0*cr  the  main 

He  hung : — the  Spirit  of  the  hdlow  wind 
Waked  on  his  harp  the  loog-lamcDting  Anan. 

Loofe  fell  his  hoaiy  locks ;  the  fanning  air 
Sigh'd  thro*  die  venerable  hairs ;— -his  head 

A  crown  adom'd ;— his  fwelling  cheft  was  bare  s 
His  limbs  the  Warrior's  rougher  vefture  dad. 


No  film  overshadowing  dimm'd  his  piercing  fig^ 
Nor  fdt  his  vigorous  form  the  wafie  of  Time  s 

But  tall  and  ardent  as  the  foos  of  lights 
O'er  the  rude  beech  he  look'd,  he  trod  fublime. 


errticai,  and  even  to  ibme  good-na^ 
tared  readers ;  wliich  laft  clais  he 
would  wifh  to  pleafe  by  any  con- 
ceflion  in  hit  powtr.  The  former 
will  accufe  him  of  prefumption  and 
want  of  all  poetical  tafle,  for  pla- 
cing any  Britiih  poet  on  a  level  with 
Shakefpear,  who  has  fo  long,  and 
fo  jufUy  maintained  an  nndifpated 
pre-eminence; — ^the  latter,  of  par- 
tiality to  a  poet,  who  (in  confor- 
mity to  the  abfurd  diitin6Hon  which 
has  prevailed  among  Britons  for 
fome  time)  muft  in  a  peculiar  fenfe 
be  deemed  his  countryman.  —  To 
the  firil  of  thefe  he  would  obferve. 


that  hit  intemtion  ia  jdad^g  ae«  to 
each  other  the  two  greateft  natural 
geniafesy  of  which  any  age  or  ooon- 
try  can  boaft,  is  not  fomncb  to  re- 
prefent  them  as  equ^j  txceUiatt  as 
by  exhibiting  them  in  om  ^riiWt  to 
give  the  reader  as  jaft  an  idea  as  poT- 
fible  of  their  feparate  chanAen. 
This  remark  will  in  a  great  meafore 
obviate  the  objeftion  of  pacdalifjrff 
by  which  in  the  prefent  cafe  he 
fliould  be  forry  that  any  reader  fop- 
pofed  him  to  be  a&uated.  Uegin 
his  own  opinion  of  the  merit  of 
Ofllan,  and  is  incapable  of  this 
illiberal  prepofleffioa. 

The 
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ITic  Mufe  was  near^  who  points  beyond  the  flcy  j 
Whofe  notes  divine  each  mearfer  care  controul^ 

Sa3  on  the  wings  of  Harmony,  and  high 
To  fcthes  all-glorious  lift  th'  expanded  foul. 

O  Groddefs  of  the  folemn  mantle,  hail  I 

Queen  of  the  heart,  who  moveft  its  thrilling  ftrings^ 
Waft'ft  Wpt  attention  on  thy  wondrous  tale 

Beyond  the  little  range  of  hiortal  things  1 

As  Ofiian  once,  ah !  let  thy  genial  ray 

Me  too  illumine ;  while  to  thought  difplay'd 

Flit  the  dim  (hapes  that  Qiun  the  eye  of  day. 
And  formis  that  fwim  thro'  pale  Oblivion's  (hade* 

A  Maidv  yet  fair  in  Beauty's  vernal  bloom, 
Sat  on  the  beech  with  liftening  ardour  near } 

Her  eye,  like  dew-drops  ^ngling  thro*  the  gloom» 
Dropt)  as  he  fung,  di'  involuntary  tear. 

Yet  then  no  grief  had  touched  the  throbbing  bfeaft : 
Pure  from  its  influence  was  that  fcene  refined : 

But  Joy*8  ftrong  beam  the  kindling  foul  confefs'd. 
Such  as  alone  infpires  th'  exalted  mind. 
Vol.  II.  Q^,  Each 
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Each  Bard  melodious  pour'd  th'  alternate  flraiD : 
*  Rufh'd  the  full  tide  of  Shakefpear's  magic  long, 

From  defert  ifles  that  hear  the  roaring  main. 
To  climes  where  lightly  dance  th'  acreal  throng. 

Now  howl'd  with  (hrieks  of  woe  th'  unbounded  waftc, 
Or  waved  ^he  brown  wood's  long-bewildering  maze ; 

Or  lowered  the  blackening  noon  by  fpells  o'crcaft. 
Or  bloom'd  the  lawn,  where  fportful  Fancy  ftrays; 

Or  Ghofts  indignant  burft  the  marble  tomb. 
Or  pined  in  (ilent  woe  the  drooping  Maid ; 

Or  waird  the  Lover  mid  the  blackening  gloom 
With  treml^ling  lips,  and  call'd  on  death  for  aid. 

To  thrill  the  Murderer's  ftiuddering  nerves,  unveiFd 
Thro'  Night's  ftain'd  (hade  the  ghaftly  Phantom  flood; 

Mutter'd  his  livid  lips,  to  fight  rcveal'd. 

And  on  his  rent  throat  hung  the  clotted  blood. 


"^  Rufl/J  the  full  tiJe,  &c.]  The  Night's  Dream,   Hamlet,    Romeo 

reader  will  eafily  obferve,  that  the  and  Juliet,  Macbeth,  and  the  Hifto- 

Tragcdics  here  particularly  pointed  ricol  Plays. 
at,  are  The  Tempefl,  Midfummer 

Back 
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&ack  ftarts  the  Tyrant  at  the  threatening  nod : 
His  loofe  teeth  chatter,  and  his  broad  eyes  glare : 

The  Furies  o'er  him  (hake  their  fcorpion  rod, 
And 'Horror's  grey  hand  lifts  his  icy  hair. 

3,  faw  where  England's  awful  Sovereigns  rofe. 

Gloomy  they  ftrode  along  the  darkened  field  j 
This  roird  the  battle  o'er  his  proftrate  foes. 

That  (hook  the  burni(h'd  helm  and  gleaming  (hield* 

•}•  Yet  vain  their  boaft,  when  at  th*  appointed  hour 
Fate  wing'd  the  dart  that  lays  the  mighty  low ; 

Vain  was  the  downy  couch,  the  rofcate  bower. 
To  feal  in  reft  the  weeping  lids  of  Woe. 

Nor  themes  fublime  afone  employ'd  his  thought, 
But  oft  gay  fcenes  th'  unbended  mind  beguiled  ^ 

Exulting  Nature  claim'd  the  finifh'd  draught. 

And  Care's  grim  front,  and  canker'd  Envy  fmiled. 

t  T'ii  'vmn  their  boaft^  &c.]  Sec  the  celebrated  Soliloquy  in  the  fecond  part 
of  Henry  IVth,  Aft  3.  Scene  i. 

Qj5  J  But 
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J  But  deeper  plain'd  the  Caledonian  lyre : 

Slow,  wild,  and  (blemn,  wail'd  the  mdting  lays : 

Of  dying  groans  it  fung,  of  combats  dire. 
And  told  the  mournful  tales  of  ancient  days; 

Of  Ghofls  dim-gliding  on  the  Moon*s  wan  beam. 
Of  feeble  founds  that  tell  the  Hero's  doom. 

Of  Chiefs  once  famed,  that  o'er  his  oudnigbt  dream 
Lower  dark,  and  point  him  to  the  londy  tomh. 

He  fung  the  narrow  houfe  with  grafs  overgrown. 
Where  oft,  as  Night  involves  the  dufky  fphere. 

The  Spirit  hovering  o'er  the  mofs-clad  (lone 
Shrieks  to  the  Hunter's  pierced  and  ftartlcd  ear. 

II I  faw  Balclutha's  towers ! — No  feftive  ftrain 
Of  Mirth  loud-echoing  (hook  the  vaulted  hall  j 

But  there,  vain  hope  !  to  feed  his  clamorous  train 
The  fearlefs  fox  o'erlook'd  the  hanging  wall. 

Around 

t  But  deeper  plain*  J  J  &c.]  OHian  membnince  of  departed  friends  cx- 

is  perhaps  the  only  writer  v/ho  is  cites  in  the  mind  of  a  perfon  who 

uniformly  and  deeply  mournful  in  has  long  outlived  them  ;  and  pnn* 

almoft  every  fragment  he  has  left  cipally,  no  doubt,  to  that  fobline 

us.    Perhaps  this  was  partly  owing  melancholy  which  is  always  thcpor> 

to  the  dale  of  focicty  at  the  time  ton  of  exdtcd  genius* 

wUn  he  flourifhcd ;  pniily  to  the  j|  j j-^,^,  BakhtbaU  tozvers,  &c] 

jloomy  train  of  ideas  which  the  re  ^hc  author  v/iU  venture  to  affirm. 

that 
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Around  was  Ruin,  Silence,  and  Defpair, 

Bleak  waftcs,  and  hills  with  rifted  pines  o'crfpread, 

Th'  enormous  rock  whofe  ragged  front  was  bare. 
And  trees  that  nodded  o'er  the  mighty  dead. 

So  bur  As  the  blaze  of  human  pride  away  : 

Fame,  Power,  and  Beauty  (port  one  fleeting  hour : 

Each  warm  and  buttling  fpends  the  bufy  day, 

At  night  lies  down,  and  flumbering  wakes  no  more. 

Such  were  his  themes  j while  on  his  cloud  enfhrined 

Bold  Fingal  fat,  in  majefty  ferenc ; 
High  o  cr  his  airy  fword  in  ftate  reclined. 

Each  thrilling  note  he  felt  and  varying  fcene. 

Oft  feem'd  the  tear  to  dim  his  radiant  eye. 
His  arm  upraifed  oft  (hook  a  meteor  fhield ; 

From  his  rent  heart  now  burfl:  the  pitying  figh. 
Now  flamed  his  look  indignant  o'er  the  field. 

that  no  reider,   who  is  endowed  recalled  to  the  memor)',  and  ira- 

with  poetic  feeling,  can  read  the  printed  on  the  imagination,  by  the 

paffage  here   referred   to    in    the  fingle  pidurc  which  Oflian  hasgivcn 

poems   of    Oflian,    without   being  us  of  a /ex  looking  out  0/ a  iviniio^M  f 
fenfibly  aiFeded.    An  inferior  pain-  Such  is  the  power  of  a  great 

terwould  have  fixed  upon  many  ex-  genius.     The    reader  who  would 

temal  circumftances,    in  order  to  have  a  conipleat  view  of  the  cha- 

convey  a  fall  idea  of  the  dofolation  racier  and  merit  of  this  eminent 

which  obtained  in  a  place,  occe  the  poe%    may  confult  the  ingeniuas 

abode  of  mirth  and  fedivity.     But  and  elegant  DiiT. :  tation  which  is 

how  forcibly  is  every  drcumflance  fubjoined  to  his  works. 

0^3  Led 
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Led  by  the  Goddds  of  the  ftill  retreat. 

From  the  rude  cliffl  fcannd  the  r^;ion  o'er: 

Then  mark'd,  where  temperate  gaks  reprcfs*d  the  hei^ 
One  waving  Villa  ftretch'd  along  the  (bore. 

Crown'd  with  fair  banks  and  intermingling  Bawen, 

On  painted  beds^  a  variegated  (how. 
The  Graces  lay  -,  while  round  their  citron  boweis 

Each  blooming  Seafon  bade  her  ofispring  blow. 

Three  lovely  Nymphs  in  (portive  train  combined 
I  favi^.     The  firft  in  flowing  robes  was  dreis*d ; 

Her  raven  trefles  flqated  on  the  wind, 

And  primrofe  wreaths  adorn'd  her  fwcUing  breaft. 

Warm  was  her  check  with  Youth's  inchanting  bloom, 
And  fliaped  by  Elegance  her  flender  frame ; 

Her  eyes  young  Beauty's  fweeteft  fmiles  illume^ 
And  from  her  lips  celeftial  accents  came. 

The  crocus  clothed  in  gold,  the  fcented  thyme. 
The  daify  chequering  o  cr  th'  impearled  ground. 

Waked  by  the  influence  of  that  blifsful  clime^ 
Breathed  as  (he  moved  their  foftening  baln^  around. 

In 
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In  life's  full  prime  was  feen  another  Fair : 

Light  on  a  flowery  couch  her  limbs  were  laid  j 

Her  bofom  loofen'd  to  the  fanning  air 

Heaved  foft,  protcfted  by  the  cooling  (hade. 

The  lawn  that  floating  fcreen'd  its  charms  from  view. 
Slow  from  each  orb  the  fighing  Gales  remove  s 

And  o  cr  a  fpace,  pure  as  th'  ethereal  blue, 
Contending  Cupids  waft  the  breath  of  love. 

Gay  Nature  near  her  richcft  garment  wore. 
Robed,  as  when  firft  in  fair  embroidery  clad 

She  moved,  fupplied  from  Heaven's  exhauftlefs  ftore,' 
And  radiant  (hook  her  nedtar-dropping  head. 

Then  fung  the  morning  ftars ;  th'  angelic  Quire 

Around  exulting  pour'd  extatic  lays  ; 
Burft  the  full  hymn  melodious  from  the  lyre. 

And  hofts  rejoicing  join'd  the  voice  of  praife. 

Laft  came  a  Nymph  of  more  commanding  mien : 
Her  dimpled  cheek  with  deep  vermilion  glow'd  j 

High  was  her  front,  exalted,  yet  fcrene. 

And  waved  the  ripen'd  fields  where'er  fhe  trod, 

0^4  Young 
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Young  Cupids  o'er  her  f4ayM  on  puq^  wing  ; 

The  Breeze  obiequious  wanton'd  in  her  train. 
As  with  each  Confbrt  knit  in  airy  ring 

She  danced,  and  fhower'd  her  treafures  o*cr  ^  plab. 

No  Winter  here  deform 'd  the  fmiling  year. 

Nor  blackening  cloud  obfcured  the  genial  ray  ; 

But  lays  celeftial  warbled  on  the  ear, 
And  the  bright  region  felt  eternal  day. 

A  Caftle's  towering  height  o'erlookVl  the  wh<^. 
And  near,  a  Poet  pour'd  his  mazy  long; 

The  flame  of  Genius  touch<l  his  kindling  Ibal : 
He  fung  the  Seafons,  as  they  fwimm'd  along. 

Supine  in  eafy  indolence  reclined. 

His  limbs  lay  liftlefs  by  a  purling  ftream  i 

The  Mufe  unprompted  warm*d  his  gentle  fnin4j 
Or  wrapt  his  fenfes  in  transforming  dream, 

f^  Mark  (thus  he  fpoke,  nor  frotn  his  couch  arofe) 
*^  O  Man  I  how  Nature  paints  the  blu(hing  flower} 

•*  How  tinged  by  her  the  rich  carnation  blows, 
«*  For  thee  how  kind  (he  weaves  the  woodbine  bower. 

S  ''  Think'ft 
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ff  Think*ft  thou  the  rolling  ycart  harmonious  round, 
**  yon  worlds  revolving  on  the  boundlefs  air, 

f*  Thy  hills  with  woods,  thy  lawns  with  herbage  crown'd, 
f *  That  thefe  proclaim  np  Power's  fupcrjor  pare  ? 

V  Hark  from  the  woodland  yon  mellifluous  drains  I 
"  The  bufy  people  of  the  vocal  grove, 

f '  Soon  as  the  grey  dawn  gilds  th'  ethereal  plains, 
"  Hail  the  great  Source  of  Bpauty,  Light,  and  Loyc, 

f*  Of  thee  reproachful  fwclls  th'  enlivening  note: 
^^  Shall  He  whofe  look  fublime  beholds  the  fkies, 

f*  Shall  He  be  mute?— Forbid  it,  Virtue,  Thought  I 
**  'Tis  Nature's  general  voice,— Arife !  arife  I 

ff  Does  ftera  Adverfity's  corroding  hand 

^*  Thy  warmth  reprefs  ?— Its  rage  Eugenic  knew : 

V  His,  rich  ix)  pafture,  was  the  fmiling  land ; 

y  The  harveft  his,  wide-waving  on  the  view. 

V^  But  Wealth  avail'd  not  in  the  darkening  hour  s 
**  On  airy  wings  away  the  Vagrant  fled : 

'<  The  Breeze  thus  rifling  fpoils  the  withered  flower, 
II  And  ^ad^  its  honours  o'er  their  Ample  bed. 

f'  Hit 
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*'  His  blamclcfs  Wife,  the  young  Dk)ne  nigh^ 
*'  Pined,  the  flow  prey  of  life-confuming  care  } 

*^  Dim  was  the  beam  that  fparkled  in  her  eye, 
**  And  pale  the  cheek  that  bloom'd  divinely  fair. 

«*  Two  little  Infants  prattling  by  her  fide, 

•^  From  her  foft  bofom  call'd  the  bupfting  groan ; 

<'  Now  pleafed  with  food,  and  now  the  boon  denied, 
*'  They  kifs'd  her  gufliing  tears,  or  pour'd  their  owi 

'«  Grief  wrung  the  Father's  heart. — Along  the  vale 
"  All  defolate  he  roam'd,  by  man  unfeen : 

**  Oft  to  the  wafte  he  told  his  piteous  tale, 
^'  Or  wail'd  dgcdted  o'er  the  pathlefe  green. 

"  Yet  ftill  to  Heaven  refign'd,  no  voice  feverc 
**  Accufed  the  God  who  tames  the  ftormy  wave  j 

**  Who  high  enthroned  o'er  man's  inferior  fphere, 
^*  At  will  refumes  th'  unmeafured  gifts  he  gave. 

y  His  prayer  at  laft  th'  Eternal  Father  heard, 
"  Pitying  He  heard,  and  lent  a  guiding  ray  : 

"  His  clouded  brow  returning  pleafure  chear'd, 
**  An  Angel  led  him  where  a  treafure  lay, 

«  With 
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"  With  joy  elate,  he  eyed  the  fliining  ore  5 

"  To  Heaven  then  ardent  gave  the  hymn  of  praife, 

!*  Juft,  when  its  wrath  difperfed  his  little  ftore, 
*'  Yet  kind  to  chaften  whom  it  meant  to  raife.*' 

Thus  fung  the  Friend  of  Man.     The  feathered  Quire, 

Still  as  the  grove  to  Philomela's  fong. 
Soon  as  low-n>urmuring  ceafed  the  vocal  lyre, 

Pour'd  the  full  ftream  of  fwelling  founds  along. 

Still  had  I  liflen'd ; — but  the  Power  fupreme 

Check'd  the  rapt  thought.—**  Lo!  where  yon  woods 
are  fpread, 

*'  Where  yon  cool  grot  overlooks  the  floating  ftrcam, 
*^  Mark'ft  thou  the  Bard  that  haunts  yon  leafy  (hade  ?'* 

I  lookM : — but  ah  !  what  tranfport  thrill'd  the  foul. 
When  (his  fair  nurgin  lined  with  hanging  wood) 

I  faw  proud  Thames  his  mazy  current  roll, 
And  on  his  banks  another  Windfor  flood  ? 

Yet  not  the  ftream  which  fees  Augufta  rife, 

Her  fpires  high-towering  o'er  the  fweeping  tide ; 

A  fairer  prolpedl  caught  my  wondering  eyes. 
And  gentler  fccnes  that  balmy  clime  fupplied. 

5  Not 
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Not  here^  where  bloomM  whate'er  the  mind  defires. 

Throbb'd  the  pale  Mifer's  fickeniqg  heart  for  gain  | 
Not  thro*  thefe  groves,  where  every  Mufe  infpires. 

The  Fleet  rode  thundering  to  the  ftormy  main. 

*  But  near  the  grotto's  deep  and  thoughtful  gloom. 
Reclined  at  eafe  the  Bard  of  Windfor  lay  ; 

Behind,  a  fmiling  garden  breathed  perfume  3 
Rich  was  its  robe,  and  (acred  from  decay. 


The  fpiry  Obelifk's  monumental  bafc 

Still  told  the  fighing  heart  Editha's  nanie  ; 

The  Mount's  dark  fummit  crown'd  with  cluftering  iprays 
Still  bade  his  oaks  preferve  the  Poet's  fame. 


•  Bui  near  the  grottoes,  Ac]  The 
reader  who  has  fecn  Mr.  Pope's 
feat  at  Twtckenhami  will  imme- 
diately recognife  the  ohjeds  of  this 
defcription.  Such  .is  have  not  en- 
joyed this  pleafure  will  obferve,  that 
it  IS  fituated  fo  near  the  bank  of  the 
Thames,  as  that  a  pafTenger  going 
up  the  river  can  at  a  glance  fee 
through  the  openings  of  the  grotto 
into  the  garden  to  which  it  leads. 
The  principal  objects  which  attradt 
the  eye  of  a  ftranger*  upon  going 
through  the  garden,  are  the  obeliik 
which  our  poet  has  ere£led  to  the 
memory  of  his  mother,  and  the 
little  romantic  mount  which  is  raifed 


of  the  fame  Qiaterkls  with  the 
grotto.  The  obeliik  is  a  fquare  pil- 
lar fhaped  like  a  pyramid,  with  the 
following  infcription  on  the  bafei 
which  (hews  in  fo  amiable  a  light 
the  poet's  filial  tendemefs.  —  Ah 

EdITHa!  — MULIBRUM  OVTillA, 

—  Matkum  Amantissima:  — 
Vale.  The  mount  is  orerfliadowed 
with  fome  venerable  old  oaks,  which 
form  a  recefs  cool,  gloomy,  and  k- 
queftered.  It  ftands  near  oneead 
of  the  garden,  and  its  fummit  is  ia- 
clofed  in  fuch  a  manner  as  toprefent 
only  in  front,  throogh  a  long  vilo 
of  trees,  the  fpire  of  a  town  fees 
dimly  and  at  a  diftancc. 

Aa 
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An  elm's  high  boogfai  that  wanton'd  in  the  mnA 
Screen il  him  r-^-the  wood  with  acclamaticm  rung ; 

While  o'er  the  ftream  on  fapphire  cars  reclined. 
The  blue-eyed  Nymphs  lay  liftening  as  he  fung. 

Of  Shepherds  piping  o'er  th'  enamcird  mead, 
Th*  unpradifed  Fair  yet  innocently  coy ; 

Of  poplars  bending  to  the  tuneful  reed. 
Of  the  fteep  torrent,  and  despairing  boy  ^ 

Of  Swains  he  told^  untutbr'd  yet  to  guile, 

Whofe  fpodefs minds  fcarce  knew  the  taint  of  iin ; 

To  joy  alive,  to  Lovers  bewitching  fmilc : 
Around  was  peace,  and  pleafure  all  within. 

But  ah !  on  earth  can  Pleafure  e'er  endure  ? 

O  Ye,  who  ardent  fearch  her  fecrct  cell, 
Ere  yet  roll  on  the  dark  defponding  hour. 

How  vain  your  boaft  let  Eloifa  tell ! 

Lo !  her  wild  ftep,  abandoned  and  alone. 
Roams  the  pale  cloifter's  dofolated  round ; 

Her  tears,  vain  torrent !  wafte  the  flinty  ftone. 
And  the  long  ifles  with  Abclard  refound. 

Led 
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Led  by  the  taper's  dim  and  flittbg  beaoi» 

While  food  Remembrance  points  the  venom'd  dar^ 

Swims  the  pad  hour  in  vifionary  dream  ; 
It  fades !  and  Anguifh  flings  the  bleeding  heart. 

Nor  yet  to  wake  meek  Pity*s  tender  figh^ 
To  paint  ftcrn  Rage,  or  inly-wafting  Woe, 

His  only  themes : — the  philoibphic  eye 

Serene  explored  the  fources  whence  they  flow. 

Of  Man  he  fung,  as  in  the  afcending  fcale 
Of  Being  placed  he  feeks  a  dubious  road. 

With  impious  hand  would  draw  the  facred  veil. 
That  from  the  Creature  fcreens  th'  informing  God. 

Himfelf  unknown,  his  towering  hope  afpires. 

Vain  wi(h !  to  know  what  Heaven's  great  Sire  defign'd; 

Nor  fees  His  Power  in  yon  ethereal  fires. 

Nor  marks  His  Wifdom  beaming  in  tlie  mind. 

Rough  Paflion  tamed  to  Reafon's  ftrong  controul, 
The  temperate  calm  of  pool  deciding  thought ; 

Thcfe  flicw  the  God  whofe  light  illumes  the  foul, 
Thcfc  point  the  deep-laid  plan  by  Wifdom  wrought. 

Let 
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Let  Judgment  then  with  fleddy  hand  pre(id«; 

'Tis  hers  to  tame  rude  Ire's  unlicenfed  groan : 
Check  each  fell  impulfe  of  prefumptuous  Pride^ 

Nor^  formed  by  others,  call  their  fearch  thine  own. 

Look  round :— Twas  Inftind  form'd  the  focial  chain  : 
Th'  induflrious  ant,  the  mining  mole  behold  : 

This  taught  thee  firft  to  hoard  the  copious  grain. 
And  that  to  dig  the  harrow'd  earth  for  gold. 

To  join  thy  force  in  firm  compared  band, 
Where  each  affifts,  one  power  protedling  all. 

The  Bees  firft  taught  by  Nature's  great  command. 
And  round  the  clofe  hive  ftretch'd  the  circling  wall. 

Deem'ft  thou,  proud  worm !  the  fix'd  decrees  of  Fate 
For  thee  bid  Joy  awake,  or  Beauty  (hine  ? 

The  linnet  fporting  with  his  tuneful  mate 

Shares  fweeter  hope,  and  purer  loves  than  thine* 

Art  thou  the  Lord  of  Nature's  wide  domains  ? 

On  nought  beneath  depends  thy  boafted  crown  ? 
Ere  truth  confirm  the  plea  thy  pride  maintains, 

—Go  give  the  Goofe  her  feather  and  her  down; 

Know 
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Know  HeaMn*8  great  fjfbiti  marks  a  geberaf  eadf 
Each  gains  of  pleafure  his  propoitioii'd  ffiarer 

Thcfe  in  t&e  firale  advance,  and  thofii  deft»i^. 
Each  tx>on  dill  balanced  by  its  weight  of  ca^e^ 

AH  fpcak  th' Eternal's  wifflom,  bounty,  power; 

Great  in  the  means,  impartial  in  the  doom ! 
Theirs  is  the  prefent  inotfenfive  hour. 

And  "f-  thine  the  hope  that  points  beycmd  the  tdmb; 

Such  was  the  moral  lay  i  though  bold,  f^ned  i 
Clear,  ftiH,  melodious  was  each  fwelling  ntitt : 

Calm  Reafon's  force,  with  J  plaftic  Fancy  join'd. 
Gave  the  ripe  growth  of  ftrong  and  manly  tfaooght 

Still 

f  Thine  the  hope,  Stc]  In  the  ac*  to  its  excellence.  For  aiiiDiltrfet^ 

count  here  given  of  the  writings  of  fon  the  name  of  Addifon  it  notti- 

Pope,  the  author  hath  mentioned  ken  notice  of.    I'his  giett  nti 

only  thofe  pieces,  which  entitle  him  cannot  daim,  as  a  Poet^  that  high 

to  the  character  of  a  defcriptive,  or  drain  of  panegyric,  to  whidi  lie  ti 

philofophical  poet.    His  fatires  and  entitled  as  an  ^fayiftt  and  «  Critk. 

tranflations  are  therefore  omitted.  The  author  therefore  rather  chde 

The  Rape  of  the  Lock  deferved  in-  to  fay  nothing  of  him*  than  to  nntke 

deed  particular  notice  ;  but  a  full  a  faint  encomium  on  fo  eminent  a 

detail  of  its  merit  would  have  led  writer, 
the  author  into  a  train  of  images, 

which  might  have  been  deemed  im-  t  Phjiicfanc^  &c.]    That  Popf 

proper  in  a  work  profefTcdly  fcri-  joined  to  a  clear  and  penetrating 

•«.*,  and  a  curfory  view,  ur4cqual  judgment  the  force  of  a  creative 

imagini* 
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Btiil  glow*d  new  profpedls  on  my  wondering  gaze^ 
But  diilant  now  the  glimmering  fcenes  were  viewM  i 

The  tower  fcarce  trembled  thro*  the  noon-day  blaze> 
And  the  tall  Foreft  touch*d  HfiC  flaming  cloudr 


nnaginatioii,  is  (in  the  authoPs  opi- 
nion) dear  from  almoft  every  part 
(of  his  writings.  It  is  ftrange,  that 
Ihe  perfons  who  will  not  allow  him 
any  extenfive  (hare  of  this  laft  fit* 
calty»  flioold  yet  make  fuch  high 
encomioms  on  his  Windfor  Foreft, 
l&is  Rape  of  the  Lock,  and  his  Elo- 
ifa  to  Abelard.  The  fubjeds  of 
kif  didaAic  writings  do  not  admit 
of  that  rich  painting  and  exuberant 
vnupry,  which  are  o^nfpicUous  in 
the  others ;  but  it  does  not  furely 
follow,  (even  fuppofing  Pope  never 
to  have  wrote  a  poem  puttly  de- 
fcriptive)  that  becaofe  a  writer 
aiakes  choice  of  foch  a  fubjed,  and 
treau  it  with  judgment*  he  is  dif- 
qnalified,  murfy  mt  that  accotmt,  to 
do  juftice  to  another  which  requites 
imagination.  Befides,  it  is  an  Un- 
queftiohable  truth,  that  an  author 
who  is  capable  of  painting  with 
ftrength  and  variety  at  one  time, 
may  be  able  to  difplay  the  fame  ta- 
lent on  a  fimilar  fubjed  at  another. 


—  With  what  )>ropriety,then  ea« 
the  poet,  who  (to  ufe  the  words  of 
a  late  ingenious  critic)  throws  out 
images  "  which  are  truly  fublime 
**  and  ftiiongly  conceived,  who 
**  adopts  the  ilrongeft  and  boldeft 
**  epithets  in  the  EngHAi  lahguage* 
**  who  by  uniting  the  richeft  fancy 
<'  with  the  moft  delicate  fatire,  fur* 
**  pafleth  even  the  excellence  of 
"  Shakefpear  •  ;'*  with  what  pro« 
priety  can  fuch  a  poet  be  faid  to 
have  poflefSni  only  a  moderate  (hart 
of  that  faculty,  to  which  he  was  in- 
debted for  this  juft  encomium  ?— - 
The  leafned  and  elegant  critic  who 
writes  in  this  banner,  ought  rather 
to  have  regretted,  that  Pope  did  not 
alwayl  make  choice  of  fubjeds 
which  were  fuited  to  the  fublimity 
of  his  genius,  than  to  have  aiked  10 
one  part  of  his  work,  **  what  there 
is  very  fablimc,  or  very  pathetic  f'^ 
in  an  author,  from  whofe  writings 
he  has  extraded  fuch  pregnant  ex- 
amples of  pathos  and  fublimity. 


*  Sft  in  toquiry  into  the  Writiop  ud  Ocaiai  of  Pope* 
t  U*  Dodicatioo  to  Dr.  Yo«iif. 

Vot.  IL  R 
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Yet  dill  infatiate,  the  delighted  eye 

0*er  each  (oft  (hade  with  pleafing  wonder  ran  : 
The  Power  whofe  rapt  (bul  fcans  the  boundleis  iky. 
Indulged  my  hope^  and  gende  thua  began, 

'*  Amid  yon  woodland's  deep  and  (till  retreat, 
*<  Yon  haunts  that  breathe  of  folitude  and  love/ 
^  Bards  yet  unfeen  their  tender  tales  repeat, 
*'  And  melting  mufic  fteals  along  the  grove. 

**  Yon  lawn  thou  feeft^  with  rich  inclofuret  crowo'i  ^ 
**  Not  rude,  but  *  rear*d  in  hafte  its  firuits  appear; 

^*  See,  noxious  weeds  o*er-run  the  fertile  ground, 
^<  And  blight  the  promi(e  of  the  fmiling  year. 

*•  Yet  far  the  worth  that  little  fault  o'cirpays: 

**  Spring  robes  the  mead,  and  fragrance  fixnts  the  s 

y  With  golden  fruitage  gleam  the  bending  fprays, 
**  And  blooms  the  verdant  dale  profufely  fair. 


^  Rim^din  baftit  &c.]  This  de*  to  write  by  the  moH  pdWeifsI  oi 

fcripdon  of  Dryden's  fituation  al-  indttccments»  I  fflean  that  of  u 

ludestothehafiefandincorie&man-  gence. 
oer  ia  which  he  wai  gftcn  compelled 

Cf    " 
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^  'Tis  Dryden  there,  that  fweeps  the  trembling  ftrings. 

*'  Dim  by  yon  fpreading  pine  thou  feeft  him  ftand : 
'^  Hark  !  the  wild  woods  loud  echoing  as  he  fings ! 

**  The  lyre  refounding  owns  a  Matter's  hand. 

'*  From  fong  to  fong,  from  theme  to  theme  conv- 
"  He  thrills,  exalts,  tranfports,  o'erwhelmb 

^^  His  lays  with  fuch  perfuafive  ardour  plead, 
*'  Such  rapid  lightning  whirls  him  to  the  goal. 

^*  Nor  blu(h,  great  Bard,  that  in  thy  glorious  flight 
"  Thine  eye  o'erlook'd  what  meaner  minds  furvcy : 

*  A  fly  can  mark  what  'fcapes  an  Eagle's  fight, 

^^  When  fhrined  fublime  amid  the  blas^e  of  day. 

'*  Light  as  the  ftced  that  bounds  along  the  plain, 
•*  The  heav'n-bred  Genius  darts  to  reach  its  aim : 

'^  Behind,  the  leaden,  dull,  dejeSed  train 
**  Creep  on,  and  fearful  ftart,  but  mifs  the  game. 

*  Beyond  him  far,  fcarce  thro*  the  opening  wood 

**  Thou  mark'fl:yon mount thatfpeakstheMaftcr'sflcill; 
^  Half-fcen,  it  mixes  with  the  azure  flood  : — 
**  There rdgns  the  fweet-tonguedBardof  CooperVf  li'  . 
R  2  ''  Siiil 
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*'  St31  like  yob  ftream,  fmooth,  eafy,  dear,  (creM; 

<*  Strong,  yet  barmoniousi  fwell  th'  infini&ive  layi; 
^*  The  tree  that  (hades,  the  flower  that  paints  the  fceo^ 

**  Each  to  the  ooind  fooie  moral  truth  convejrt* 

^  In  each  young  bud  that  decks  the  ihaded  val^ 
''  Prefumptuous  Man  I  thy  fleeting  life  behold  : 

'<  See  it  unfolding  to  the  vernal  gale ! 

*'  Lo  Summer  tips  its  glittering  leaves  with  goldl 

^  Like  thine  its  florid  prime,  its  early  doom, 
**  Its  velvet  robe,  its  gay  reiplendent  dyes  ; 

^  But  frofls  untimely  nip  the  withering  bloom, 
*'  It  droops,  declines,  and  all  its  beau^  flies. 

^*  So  flies  thy  youth,  a  vain  deluding  dream ; 

^*  Vain,  but  when  Virtue  points  to  joy  refined, 
**  Pours  thro*  the  gloom  her  bold  enlivening  beam. 
And  warms  with  future  hope  th'  exulting  mind# 


cc 


**  Such  is  his  ftrain ;  while  near  a  bubbling  fpring, 
*'  Screened  by  the  mournful  yew's  prqedled  fhad^ 

'•  Rapt  Cowley  liftcwng  hears  the  Poet  fing, 
"  And  ijghing  lifts  his  melancholy  head. 

*'  Sweet 
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^^  Sweet  Bard !  But  *  form'd  for  folitode  and  cafe, 
"  Why  toird  thy  ftcp  where ftorms  and  tempcfts rave? 

'*  Thine  were  the  arts  that  foften,  while  they  pleafc; 
'^  Let  others  ride  the  black  tumultuous  wave. 

^'  See,  through  the  depth  of  yonder  winding  maze, 

"  Where  Waller,  bled  with  Saccbarifla's  gharmSt 
^^  Now  eyes  her  kindling  with  delighted  gaze. 
Or  clafpis  tb?  fiQiliQg  3eauty  in  his  arms^ 


€€ 


^^  Let  thefe  awake  thy  feeling  heart  to  lore  c 
^*  See  o'er  her  neck  the  glpfly  locks  defcend : 

^*  Serene  (he  moves,  the  Goddefs  of  the  grovey 
*^  Or  iinks  reclined  on  her  protecting  priendp 

^^  O  bleft !  whoQi  Fancy  from  the  buftling  crew 
**  Seleds,  and  grants  to  raile  th*  infpiring  (bng; 

*«  To  theie  great  Nature  points  each  happier  view, 
**  To  thefe  her  firft,  her  highefl:  cares  belong, 


^  Fom^d  fur  ftlitufit  &c.]  Co«^-  oopntry,  without  ebtfiiQing  chf  mr 

|ey»  with  a  dirpofition  formed  to  ward  due  to  his  merit,  integrity, 

fnjoy  with  exqoifite  relilh  the  plea-  aod  diligence,  fpent  the  laft  years  of 

faxti^  of  retirement,  was  thrown  by  his  life  in  an  obfcore  (blitude,  from 

the  acddentt  of  lifie  into  the  world,  which  he  could  never  be  prevailed 

tnd  after  labouring  for  many  years  upon  to  retora  tp  a  court, 
yer^  efe&ually  in  the  fervice  of  his 

R  V  •*  To 
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''  lo  touch  the  (bring  that  vibrates  to  the  hear^ 
<'  To  mark  each  line  more  exqutfitefy  fair» 

**  To  feci  each  nicer  ftroke  of  mimic  Art, 
«'  The  jufteft  fite,  the  moft  cnliveniDg  air, 

**  She  gives— The  favoured  charge  to  Me  confign'd, 
**  Then  (cans  his  Parent's  work  minutely  ocr: 

<«  What  joy  then  opens  on  the  wondering  mind ! 
^'  How  rapt,  when  Science  fpreads  her  treafured  ftore! 

"  I  rear  the  Stranger  with  a  Parent's  flcill ; 

"  I  give  with  warmth  the  conicious  cheek  to  glow, 
"  Curb  each  ftrong  effort  of  the  headlong  will. 
And  thrill  the  breaft  with  fympathetic  woe. 


€€ 


"  Oft  at  the  ftill  and  filcnt  hour  of  eve, 
**  I  met  him  poring  by  the  darkfome  ceH, 

"  Be«eath  whofe  arch,  unknowing  to  deceive, 

**  Meek  Hope,  and  dove-eyed  Peace  deKght  to  dwell. 

"  There  to  his  mind  I  point  the  paths  of  Truth  j 
**  There  (hew  the  faults  of  each  uncertain  plan, 

**  Raze  the  light  follies  of  prefumptuous  youth, 
*^  And  in  his  bofom  plant  the  love  of  man. 

••  For 
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••  For  know,  where'er  the  Mofcs  deign  to  fmilc, 
•'  Their  fofteftbalm  the  milder  Paflions  (hower; 

*•  Warm  is  th'«  ingenuous  wifh,  untouch'd  by  guile, 
**  The  foul  all  gentle,  feeling,  tender,  pure. 

**  Thus  formed  to  Virtue,  as  infpired  to  fing, 

"  When  from  the  courts  of  bright  and  boundlefs  day 

^^  They  come,— thefe  lawns  that  breathe  perpetual  Spring, 
^*  Thefe  bowers  of  Pleafure  wake  th'  unprompted  lay/* 

♦  Here  ceafed  the  Power : — but  to  th*  enraptured  ear 
Such  notes  her  foft  perfuafive  voice  convey *d. 

As  to  the  Saint  ibme  whifpering  Angels  bear.— • 
I  paufed,  and  thus  in  fainter  accents  faid : 

^'Ahl 


•  Htre  eeafed  tbt  Power.]  Having  barout  and  illiterate  age,  procnred 

ttow  compleated  the  principal  defign  him  a  powerfnl  and  generous  patros 

of  this  work,  by  exhibiting  to  view  in  John  Duke  of  Lancafter,  who  re^ 

the  characters    and  diftmguiihing  commended  this  greu  C/irh  to  Ed* 

excellencies  of  the  moft  eminent  ward  III.  during  whofe  reign  he  wiji 

Britilh  poets,  it  may  not  be  impro*  raifed  to  dignity  and  opulence.  In- 

per  to  confider  the  encouragement  volved  in  the  fate  of  his  patron,  he 

which  thefe  illaflrious  writersj^  the  was  ftript  of  all  his  employments  in 

ornaments  of  the  ages  in  which  they  the  fucceeding  reign,  and  was  com- 

wrote,  and  the  admiration  of  pof-  pelled  to  wanderin  a  foreign  country 

terity,  received  from  their  country,  a  wretched  and  needy  fugitive.   He 

men.— The  eminent    merit   of  returned  indeed  in  his  old  age,  but 

Chaocer,  though  he  lived  in  a  bar-  was  never  rellored  to  the  royal  fa- 

R  4  vottf, 
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^^  Ah !  grant  mc,  Goddefs,  in  this  calm  retreat, 
**  Far  from  the  haunt  of  bufy  man,  to  roam  : 

*^  Ah !  grant  to  Life's  weak  bark,  by  tempeiis  bea^ 
^f  3o  ble(l  a  refuge,  fp  iecurc  an  home. 


Ta 


?oi^,  and  at  lad  died  in  obfcurity. 
^  Spencer  wzs  ftill  more  anfortonate 
than  his  predccenbr.  Perfecoted  by 
the  Lord  '^reafurer  Barlei^h,  from 
bis  firft  appearance  at  the  court  of 
£l!3:abeth»  he  paid  a  long  and  fruit- 
lefs  attendance  pn  thg  Greatf  an  at- 
Ccndanepv  in  cerpun  circumftances, 
of  a])  others  the  moH  difagreeable 
%Q  an  elegant  and  fenlible  mind ; 
and  deprived  at  laft  of  an  eftate^ 
which  he  obtained  in  Ireland,  by 
the  rcb<5ll}on  of  the  Earl  of  Defmond, 
he  returned  to  his  native  country, 
and  died  of  a  broken  heart.— —i 
Sha|tcfpcar,  born  of  parents  who 
were  unahle  to  difcover  the  propen- 
fity  of  his  genius,  was  deprived  of 
lhe  advantages  of  a  liberal  educa- 
tiop,  and  Toikd  himfelf  to  ^lotice 
by  the  force  of  his  qncuhivated  and 
iiii{ni(able  genii^s.  Unfupported 
by  4  patron »  he  entered  into  a  com- 
pany 9f  pla)c/5;  ap4  njjght  have 
4ic^  in  indigence  and  qbfcurity  likq 
his  prcJcpciTors,  ha^  hp  not  acquired 
(in  indcpeiident  fortune  by  his  writ- 
ings.-7-The  fate  of  Cowley  we  have 
airj^J^  xr,ri;::-nc.d,   and   that   of 


Milton  is  well  known.  Denl^ 
and  Waller  were  happy  in  being 
poflefled  of  eftatet,  which  defended 
from  their  anceftors. — ^Pdfterity  wiQ 
obferve  with  indignatioD*  that  the 
faults  which  are  §i>  conijpicoons  in 
the  writings  of  Diyden,  were  occa- 
fioned  by  the  tiKO  j^vea^  ofaftmc- 
tions  to  every  noble  efiort  of  the 
human  nund, — want  mnd  depend- 
ence. The  former  corapdled  hii^ 
to  fupprefs  the  exertions  of  hit  own 
genius,  that  "he  might  pkafe  tht 
tafic  of  a  corrupted  age  ;  the  latter 
crqihed  the  poweri  of  his  imagina- 
tiouy  and  limited  the  freedom  of  hia 
fentiniC9its.-7-Thomfoa  )uui  indoed 
the  good  fonone  to  be  p^troniic^ 
by  fome  meq  of  t^fte  | nd  genio% 
who  rendered  his  life  ca^t  uid  di4 
hoQoar  (o  his  memory.  Popc»  lite 
Sbakefpear,p9rchafediiidependeooa 
by  the  fale  of  bi^  worlp.  Such  ha^ 
been  the  fate  of  fome  of  the  grcatej^ 
gcniufes,  qf  vvl^o^^any  age  or  coon. 
try  can  reafonabjy  boaft.  Let  us  oo( 
however  be  fo  partial  as  to  afcribQ 
this  feiies  of  unhappy  events  altoge- 
ther to  ingratitude^  or  even  to  th^ 
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f^  To  iearch>  to  mark,  to  (eisse  die  glittering  fpoU, 
*<  Let  thefe  the  Mifer's  low-born  thought  employ : 

f '  But  fay,  what  prize  rewards  the  Mufe's  tcul ! 
^<  Yields  her  fuperior  aim  th'  expeded  joy  ? 


^^  Ah  no !  Pale  Envy's  green  and  baleful  eye 

**  Bhghts  the  rich  wreath  around  her  temples  timed} 
f  *  Or  Want  forbids  her  moulted  wings  to  fly, 
:   f '  Or  Care's  j^leak  mildews  damp  th*  aijuring  mind« 


^  tafii  of  1  rude  and  iipdiftin- 

gi^lhing  people.     Calm  reflexion 

will  fugged  other,  and  perhaps  jafter 

caofes»  from  which  thefe  effeds  may 

be  traced.    The  talents  which  form 

an  accompliihed  writer,  and  thofe 

^hich  qualify  a  man  forrifingin 

life,  are  in  themfelves  effhuiallj  ilf- 

fenm^  and  are  very  ieldbm  onited  in 

anyoneperTon.  Indeed,  it  is  fcarce 

pebble  that  this  anion  can  take 

phce,  unleft  in  fome  very  nncom- 

non  and  pardcuUr  inftances.   The 

man  of  letters  is  formed  in  folttude  \ 

the  man  of  the  world,  in  fodety. 

It  is  evident,  that  before  thefe  can 

(»  properly  blended,    an  aflotnt 

fortune  muft  concur  with  native  g^e* 

pius,  and  with  a  difpofition  fnited 

to  make  a  moderate  ufe  both  of  fo^ 

}itnde  and  ibciety.  Where  thefe  ad- 

yanuges  do  not  meet  together,  the 

9W)  of  letters  becqm^  proad^  f^ 


len,  Kierved,  fitim  the  inwaxd  con* 
fcioufnefsof  fuperior  merit,  joined 
with  little  experience  of  life  or 
manners;  and  thus  the  difagreeabi* 
companion  effaceth  the  imprejtoA 
which  is  made  by  the  writer.  Diffi« 
deiice  and  Modefty,  which  are  like* 
wife  the  attendants  of  Genius,  how* 
ever  amiable  in  tbemfdvet,  are  yet 
by  no  means  calcqlat^  to  reader 
their  pofleflbr  opulent.  Tlicy  art 
ihades,  indeed,  which  heighten  the 
graces  of  merit  to  the  difceming  ;— 
but  they  are  ihades  likewife,  which 
conceal  it  £roni  the  giddy  and  faper* 
fidal.  If  we  add  to  thefe  caoiea 
the  envy  which  eminence  in  any 
profeffion  naturally  exdtes,  we  (hall 
account,  at  leaft  in  a  great  meafure, 
for  the  narrow  and  oontra^ed  cir- 
cumftances,  in  which  men  of  gqiioa 
are  permitted  to  Itv^ 

1?  Vp^I 
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^  Unfit  to  Mbc  mean  PridcTs  prefiuBptiioos  £AaK^ 
^  Untsa^  {ok  Flattery's  imooifa  and  goikfiil  ait; 

^  On  Guik's  dark  (brine  to  pour  the  Mul^a  beam^ 
•<  Or  iniauc  Glarfncfe  with  a  bnrfting  heart  $ 

^^  To  check  di*  md^nant  ^anoe,  when  wantoo  Povrer, 
^*  Thixmed  on  the  mouldering  wrecks  (he  joys  to  raiic, 
^  Rifles  defponding  Virtue's  Uctle  ftore^ 

Or  pines  when  Truth  confers  th'  impartial  prai(e: 


u 


^^  Thefc  arts  unknown^  ah  t  in  the  peaceful  grot, 
'*  Where  (leeps  meek  Innocence^  a  blamele(s  gue(l» 

^'  Galm  let  me  fit,  firom  life's  vain  (cenes  remote^ 
^'  And  weary  prefs  the  downy  couch  of  Re(L^ 

With  pity  trembling  o'er  her  placid  mien. 
With  looks  that  bade  each  meaner  care  fubfSde^ 

Indulgent  near  me  fmiled  the  lonely  Queen, 
And  lenient  thus  with  foothing  voice  replied. 

'<  Then  would'ft  thou  quit  the  poft  aiBgn'd  by  Heaven, 
"  To  fpend  thy  years  in  liftlcfs  eafe  away  ? 

••  Marks  not  thy  thought,  by  lawlefs  frenzy  driven, 
••  Truth's  form  divine,  and  Judgment's  guiding  ray? 
2  •«  Not 
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««  Not  thus  the  train  who  haunt  thefe  bli&ful  bowers : ' 
«<  Like  thee  on  Life's  tumultuous  ocean  caft, 

«*  They  broke  the  biltews  with  colleded  powers, 
"  Look'd  to  the  future,  nor  deplored  the  paft. 

f^  Was  Virtue*8  prize  an  unfubftantial  name, 
**  Not  then  had  Hope  impatient  eyed  the  goal ; 

•'  Nor  Heaven  with  (Irengthhad  fteel'd  the  manly  framtf, 
*^  Nor  placed  the  lamp  of  Reafon  in  the  fi>ul» 

*«  Tis  Man*8,  ere  yet  th'  important  end  is  gain'd, 
^*  His  poft  to  guard,  to  ftrengthen,  to  defend : 

«  Wretch,  deemed  by  Wifdom  for  thyfelf  Ofdain'd,     ' 
^*  Know'ft  thou  the  ties  of  Brother  or  of  Friend  ^ 

*<  Though  bora  to  bear,  'tis  not  thy  tafk  alone : 
^'  See,  even  thy  Foe  participates  the  care : 

**  Pale  in  thy  lowering  fete  he  marks  his  own« 
*'  Thus  aU  combine  to  foothe,  and  one  to  fhare. 

«*  As  thus  thy  forrow  claims  another's  aid, 
'*  Thy  daring  deed  another's  fmile  repays : 

**  Tell,  when  th'  embattled  legion  ftands  difplayed, 
'^  Will  he  who  ftorms  the  ranks  difdain  the  praife  ? 

"  Whcnco 
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<*  Whence  is  Ambition's  bold  and  noble  aim  ? 

«^  Why  leaps  th*  impaffion'd  brcaft  at  Glory's  caH? 
^^  Why  flattering  pants  the  beating  heart  for  famc» 

^*  If  Joy»  to  ope  confined,  r^ards  not  all  ? 

^^  Thus  A31  conneded  form  the  focial  band : 

**  With  Nature's  birth  th'  important  league  began; 

^^  Who  breaks  its  law,  difclaims  th'  Almighty  hand, 
[^  That  world  to  world  conjoined,  and  Man  to  Mao, 

f^  Yet  ru(h  not  headlong  to  the  worfe  extreme ; 

*'  Nor  formed  for  life,  be  Solitude  unfought : 
f*  Mine  is  the  gentle,  yet  the  piercing  beam, 

^  That  opes  the  buds  of  flow  progreffive  thought 

^  WhQn  Paflion  (hoots  her  Kghtning  from  the  cye> 
"  I  curb  the  Fury  in  her  wild  career; 

^*  Or,  as  the  thrill'd  heart  heaves  the  pitying  figh» 
^*  Bid  Reafon  whifper  to  the  liflening  ear, 

^*  She,  mcck-eycd  C^en,  to  caloa  th'  internal  war, 
^  Serenely  mild,  aflumes  her  awful  throne : 

"  O'crawcd,  th'  inferior  Powers  attend  her  bar ; 
*^  Even  Rage  rcludant  checks  his  borfting  groan. 
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^  ChainM  at  her  foot  impetuous  Frenzy  lies, 

**  Fell  Envy  gnaws  her  rankling  lips  in  vain  | 
^  Hate  frons  her  grafp  unlocks  th'  arrefted  prize. 
And  Rancour  muttering  churns  the  galling  rein. 


cc 


^^  When  Night  o'erfhadowing  lulls  the  world  to  red^ 
*<  Oft  to  my  cell  her  graceful  fteps  are  borne } 
There,  like  the  orient  ftar  that  gilds  the  eaft, 
*'  She  pours  the  foft  effufive  rays  of  mora. 


•t 
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Her  flep  purfue  thro'  Life's  perplexing  road, 
*'  Coord^whenfhecallseachmurmuringplainttoceaie: 
'*  Her  voice  exalts  th'  illumined  foul  to  God ; 
**  She  walks  with  Nature,  and  her  paths  are  peace^ 


•f 


€C 


CC 


Thus  taught,  when  Earth  redaims  its  kindred  clay, 
*'  When  Death's  long  fleep  diiiblves  thy  mortal  framei 
Here  may'ft  thou  reft,  while  fome  melodious  lay 
*<  In  tunefiil  notes  configns  thy  praiie  to  fame : 

That  not  by  Envy  ftain'd,  nor  dup*d  by  Pride, 
"  That  not  o'erpower'd  by  Fancy's  dazzling  beam ; 
Still  prone  to  foften  i^ere  thou  could'ft  not  hide, 
"  Calm  thought  o'erlook'd,  as  Nature  (ketch'd  diy  theme.'* 
2  Sh* 
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She  (aidy— and  gradual  from  the  fight  withdrew: 
Weak  as  the  murmar  of  the  dying  gale» 

Stole  her  laft  breathy  while  on  th'  unbended  view 
Ku(h*d  the  dark  wood^  and  folitaiy  dale. 
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POEM. 


— — ^O  Qui  me  gelidis  fub  montibus  Hasmi 
Siftct,  &  ingenti  ramorum  proteget  umbra! 


VlRO. 


«     ; 


I    • 


i> 


.'  .7 


ADVERTISEMENT. 

THE  following  little  attempt  was  undertaken  at  the 
defire  of  the  Gentleman  who  raifed  the  elegant 
Villa,  whofe  various  fccnery  it  is  intended  to  dcfcribe. 
The  Author  hopes  that  Aich  of  his  Readers  as  know 
how  difficult  it  is  to  give  a  fenfible  mind  entertainment, 
in  the  perufal  of  a  defcriptive  poem  of  any  length,  will 
excufe  him  if  he  has  upon  fome  occafions  indulged  bim- 
fclf  very  freely  in  the  vein  of  moral  fentiment  arifmg  natu- 
rally from  the  fubjedl ;  as  others  who  may  have  obfcrvcd 
that,  in  confequence  of  the  many  elegant  produdlions  of 
this  kind  wliich  have  lately  made  their  appearance,  it  is 
an  aitluous  if  not  an  impcffible  tafk,  to  throw  an  air  of 
originality  on  this  fpecics  of  compofition,  will  perhaps  be 
inclined  to  pardon  him,  if  they  find  that  he  has  fome- 
times  attempted  to  diverfify  the  defcription,  by  admitting 
bolder  images  than  are  ufually  employed  in  painting 
what  is  called  Still  or  Rural  Life.  The  Writer's  in- 
tention will  be  fully  anfwered  if  his  Readers  (hould  re- 
ceive fome  part  of  that  pleafurc  from  pcrufing  the  tranC- 
cripit,  which  he  himfelf  felt  in  contemplating  and  ia 
copying  the  original. 

Vol.  II.  S  ExpLANATioi| 


Explanation  of  the  Plate. 


THE  Genius  of  the  place  is  reprclented  reclLning  lli 
little  arbor,  on  the  bank  of  a  river,  in  a  pofhHt  tx- 
prelfivc  of  deep  attention  to  a  Shepherd  on  the  oppofite 
bank  of  the  dream,  amufing  a  rural  beauty  with  an  air  oi 
his  reed.  She  is  drawn  with  the  infignia  of  one  of  tbe 
Mufes,  is  fuppofed  to  have  dropt  her  lute  in  the  revcrki 
and  laid  her  hand  on  her  heart,  as  expreffive  of  her  feelings. 

See  the  Poem,  1.  i6i.  Sec, 


0r^^if^F^^   ^Siw  ■'^^r'^T^' 
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OF  rural  fccncs  I  ling ; — the  winding  ftream. 
The  grove,  the  garden,  form  the  Cmple  theme : 
Halt  to  the  woodland  fliade,  the  peaceful  vale ! 
Ye  dark  retreats,  ye  bowers  of  Quiet,  hail ! 
Thefe,  when  improved  by  Science,  Tafte,  and  Thought,  5 
Art  moulds  the  plan  by  forming  Nature  wrought ; 

S  2  Dimm'd 
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Dimm'd  by  no  cloud  like  Uk*s  eventful  d^^ 
Firfl  claim'd,  and  ftill  awakc»  th'  ioipiiing  lay* 

Lo !  mid*  yon  arch  of  (haping  pines  dii^y'd. 
What  form  ethereal  rofuns  tb^  iociimbent  (hade  I      lo 
Tis  (he  !-*-the  meek-eyed  Genius  of  the  grove,    . 
Whofe  thrilled  heart  vibrates  to  the  plaint  of  love  t 
Oft,  as  along  the  (blitary  plain 
Lured  by  the  dying  lute's  melodious  (baio» 
Peniive  (he  roves  ^-Hhe  hflVs\ttttaI  bcow,  15 

The  vales  beneath  with  deeper  verdure  glow ; 
The  love-lorn  fwain  fu(pends  his  .mpurn(ul  tale. 
Struck  with  the  found  that  trembles  on  the  gale,, 
Lifts  to  the  feebfe  voice,,  (the  form  unfixn) 
And  deems  that  Fairies  tread  the  haunted  green.       20 

Woo*d  by  yon  fcene,  where  Art's  controujing  power 
Shapes  the  bold  arch,  or  weaves  the  (hekering  bower ; 
Yon  gardens  fwelling  on  the  wandering  gaze. 
The  lawn's  loofe  robe,  the  wood's  bewildering  maze^ 
The  couch  where  panting  Labour  ^ares  repofe,         25 
The  ftream  gay-gleaming  thro'  the  mingling  boughs. 
Fruits  heap'd  like  thofe  on  Eve's  luxurious  board  }-— 
She  deems  the  fcene — a  Paradife  reftored. 

Led 
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Led  by  the  Power,  I  gaze  «itranced  around, 
And  eye  th'  o'er-ftiading  hills,  an  awful  mound  !       30 
The  crefccnt-heights  half-circling  round  the  dale, 
Inclofe  a  fruitful  field,  a  temperate  vale  *. 
Crowned  with  rough  wood  the  pendent  cliffs  are  feen. 
Shades  ftill  beloved,  and  boughs  for  ever  green  5 
Form'd,  when  the  eddying  Waft's  refiftlefs  fway        35 
Sweeps  the  proud  dome,  or  yielding  arch  away. 
To  fhield  the  plain,  where  its  refreftiing  breath 
Shakes  the  loofe  bank,  or  murmurs  o'er  the  heath  1 
So  Tempe  fcreen'd  by  cloudy  Pelion's  brow. 
So  Arno  fpread  where  gales  ethereal  blow,  40 

(Gay  Florence  dancing  on  the  fwellmg  wave) 
Lye  calmj  nor  hea^  the  diftant  tempeft  rave. 

But  lo !  the  beauteoqs  fcenes  unfolding  fair. 
Yon  f  walk  invites  to  breathe  the  fcented  air ! 
Say  whence  great  Nature  that  elyfian  bloom  ?  45 

•  The  beautiful  little  Villa  de*  Anthor  remembers  to  have  feen) 

fcribcd  in  this  Poem,  lies  on  a  plain,  through  the  void   betwixt  which 

around  which  the  hills  form  an  am-  fruit  trees  are  feen  dropt  at  fome 

phitheatre,  and  leave  an  opening  diftaaceoa,the  grafs-plots,  while  a 

only  to  the  fouth,  where  the  furface  is  vifto  opening  in  the  front  difcovers 

(inoothy  and  almoft  perfectly  level.  the  gardens  and  wildernefs,  and  a 

continued    bank  of  flowers  lines 

f  A  noble  avenue  of  pines  (the  either  iide  of  the  wallc. 
lofcicft  and  mod  magnificent  the 

S  3;  Whence 
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Whence  blows  the  fragrant  gale  that  wafts  pcrfbrne* 
Whence  all  the  fweets  yon  leafy  groves  exhale? 
Von  melting  notes  that  breathe  along  the  valt? ; 
Thou  rpighty  Parent  I  bidft  die  liberal  grain. 
Or  field  wide  ripening,  glad  th'  exulting  fwain  $        jq 
To  toil  confign'fl  the  pebble  an4  the  ore ; 
But  Tafte  difplays  the  wonders  of  thy  power. 
She  fmootbed  yon  level  green,  and  called  to  view 
The  banks  that  glow  with  each  refplendent  hue  j 
Dropt  thp  rich  fruitage  o'er  each  velvet  bed,  5J 

And  rcar'd  her  train  beneath  th*  indulgent  (hade. 
80,  oft'  in  Life's  fequefter'd  vale,  unknown 
yphceded  Genius  blooms  and  waftes,  alone  j 
Unfeen  who  (port  in  Power's  imperial  dome. 
She  woos  the  haunt  where  Quiet  loves  to  roam  ;       6q 
There  juft  beheld,  (her  hour  of  paftime  o'er) 
Veiled  in  the  waving  umbrage,  (hines  nq  more. 

Ranged  in  long  rows  yon  gloomy  pines  appear. 
An  awful  height !  nor  heed  the  varying  year  : 
Their  (hade,  inopervipus  to  the  noon-day  beam  6  j 

Prompts  Thought  and  Fancy's  foul-entrancing  dream. 
O  when  meek  Eve,  (each  fultry  breath  withdrawn) 
j5hJ^kes  her  loofe  dew-drops  o'er  th'  aereal  lawn  5 
When  Ire  fubfides  In  each  diflblving  brcaft, 
Aod  C^iet  whifpering  fopthes  the  foul  to  reft  ^  70 
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Be  mine  yon  arch  o'ercaft  with  darkening  fprays. 
Yon  haunt  where  rapt,  lone  Contemplation  ft  rays ! 
There  mufing  deep  as  Nature  points  the  theme. 
Let  thought  explore  frail  Life's  myfterious  dream  : 
See  Hope's  gay  pile  by  fweeping  blafts  o'erturn'd      75 
Or  Pride  low-groveling  on  the  duft  it  fpurn'd ; 
Stain'd  on  Ambition's  front  th'  o'erftiading  plume. 
Or  chiird  on  Beauty's  cheek  the  withering  bloom ; 
Fled  with  the  wreath  that  glow'd  on  Fancy's  brow. 
Her  dream  that  glitter'd  like  th'  aereal  bow ;  80 

Care's  tearful  eyes  in  death-like  (lumbers  preft. 
And  Toil  reclining  where  the  weary  reft. 

Lo !  where  yon  woodbine  bower  invites  repofe, 
A  Fairy-court,  a  fwelling  garden  blows ; 
Rear'd  on  its  verge,  where  Art  projeiSts  to  pleafe,       85 
A  couch  luxuriant  lures  the  fons  of  eafe. 
See  cluftering  round,  in  varying  foliage  clad ; 
Gay  Flora's  train  that  paints  th'  enamel'd  bed. 
The  tulip  caft  in  Nature's  faireft  mould. 
The  violet's  purple  robe  inwove  with  gold  5  90 

The  cowflip's  honied  eye,  and  by  the  gale 
Bent  low,  the  flower  that  gilds  the  lonely  vale : 
Or  pure  Narciftus,  bathed  in  morning  dew. 
Or  thyme  light-ftrcak'd  with  heav'n's  ethereal  blue ; 

S  4  Carnations 


264  PARADISE: 

Carnadons  varying  as  autumnal  ikies,  95 

And  pioks  illumed  with  Beauty's  fpangling  dyes. 

Here  oft',  'tis  faid,  beneath  wan  Cynthia's  ray 
Thy  train,  Titania,  fport  their  hours  away. 
Oft  to  yon  bank  the  glittering  throng  repair, 
(Pure  forms,  that  lightly  fkim  the  fluid  air)  100 

Intent  to  catch  the  liquid  dews,  or  (hed 
The  dropping  unguents  o'er  each  fcented  bed  ; 
Or  fuck  from  oils  th'  ethereal  fweets,  and  breathe 
The  cloud  whofe  balm  o'erfpreads  the  wilds  beneadi: 
Then  waning  as  the  twinkling  lamps  decay,  loj 

Pale  on  the  fading  moon-beam  glide  away. 

Stretched  on  the  couch,  as  with  delighted  eyes 
I  fcan  the  fcencs,  what  fmiling  profpedts  rife  ! 
Here  edged  with  hawthorn  lies  the  daified  grcen> 
There  glows  with  bluihing  fruit  th'  unfolding  (bene;   1 10 
Or  Villas  gay  with  circling  fields  appear  5 
Or  ftreams  low-murmuring  lure  th*  inchanted  ear; 
Or  feen  remote,  far  on  the  upland  height, 
Dim  waves  the  brown  wood  on  the  darkening  fight : 
Yet  pafs  the  year  j  and  lo !  with  frowns  o'ercaft       115 
Stern  Winter  freezing,  lays  its  glories  wafte  ! 
Touch'd  by  his  hand,  the  fleeting  verdure  o'er, 
Dapk  mildews  withering  tajnt  the  leafy  (lore  j 

TiU 
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Tfll  wandering  thoughtful  o'er  the  bowers  o'erthrowo. 
The  eye  fcarce  marks  where  once  their  beauty  (hone.  1 20 

Such,  to  calm  Thought's  experienced  eye  difplay'd 
O  cr  Life's  fair  morning  fweeps  th*  involving  (hade. 
Serene  and  rapt  by  Pleafure*s  glittering  dream. 
The  youth  leaps  headlong  on  the  furgy  ftream ; 
Sees  on  its  bank  the  golden  fruitage  glow,  125 

Or  drinks  ripe  nedar  from  the  tempting  bough ; 
Or  marks  the  cooling  (hades  with  eager  eye 
Elate,  nor  joyous  deems  the  tempeft  nigh. 
When  lo !  the  clouds  grow  black  !  the  winds  aflail ! 
Age  chills  the  blood,  or  poifon  taints  the  gale ;         130 
Where  then  the  fcenes  that  held  th'  enraptured  view  ? 
Gay  dreams  of  love,  and  joys  for  ever  new  ? 
Ah  I  where  the  hopes  of  mirthful  Fancy  born  ? 
The  forms  refplendent  as  the  dews  of  morn  ? 
Young  charms  that  dance  in  Love's  defiring  eyes  ?     135 
The  kindling  chafe,  and  foul-inchanting  prize  ? 
Falfe  as  yon  varying  lawns  th'  illufive  toys  -, 
An  hour  unfolds  them,  and  an  hour  deftroys. 

O  mid'  this  fcene  where  low Ving  thunders  roll, 
Be  mine  calm  Reafon's  flrong  but  jufl  controul :      140 
When  dies  th*  overwhelmed  heart  to  grief  confign  d ; 
When  Paffion's  whirlwind  tears  the  maddening  mind  ; 
Z  Or 


Defires  by  Judgment's  guiding  didlate  fway'd. 
And  pure  from  Paflion's  mifts  th'  exploring  he 
Thus  ftrong  to  break  the  headlong  torrent's  foi 
GHde  the  fmooth  bark  as  Wifdom  points  her  c 
Till  born  afar  where  never  temped  blows. 
The  Wanderer  reft  in  long  and  deep  repofe. 

But  hark !  what  founds  along  the  murmuring 
Soothe  the  rapt  ear  from  fome  fequefter*d  dale 
I  fcarch  their  fource,  and  half  to  fight  difplay'i 
Mark  the  broad  ftream  that  lines  the  glimmed 
With  curious  eye  I  glance  the  profpedt  o'er. 
Nor  pleafed  with  tranlient  objeds,  pant  for  mor 
And  lo !  the  river  rolling  to  the  main. 
Winds  lis  flow  courfe  along  th*  extended  plain 
Seen  from  the  gloom  of  yonder  mofly  feat  *, 
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That  verging  o*cr  it  forms  a  deep  retreat ! 
No  artful  (hades  here  hold  th'  admiring  gaze,         165 
Nor  flower-dad  bank,  nor  wild's  bewildering  maze  s 
No  garden  floating  wafts  divine  perfume. 
Nor  glows  the  nedar'd  fruit's  enlivening  bloom : 
But  on  yon  beetling  cliflf  with  clouds  o'ercaft,  ^ 
Roams  the  lone  Genius  of  the  cheerlefs  wafte,         170 
Sublime  of  thought ;  and  from  the  airy  brow 
Eyes  the  dim  forms  that  (hade  the  fields  below  $ 
The  elm,  firft  tinged  with  morn's  refplendent  flame 
(Thus  (bars  proud  Hope  to  catch  the  rays  of  Fame) 
The  flexile  willow,  like  experienced  age  175 

Not  torn  though  yielding  to  the  temped's  rage; 
The  oak  deep-rooted  in  the  ftrengthening  foil, 
]Like  Patience  fix'd  mid'  peril,  war  and  toil  s 
The  humble  (hrub  by  nature  taught  to  bow,   - 
jScreen'd  in  the  (|orm  that  lays  the  mighty  low :       180 
AH  thefe  he  marks  ; — then  mufing  on  the  tomb. 
That  houfc  of  filence,  feeks  th'  involving  gloom, 

O  round  the  bower,  ye  warblers  of  the  grove. 
Pour  the  wild  notes  that  melt  the  foul  to  love ! 
Shrill  from  the  echoing  wood's  remoteft  bound,       185 
The  thru(h  rejoicing  breathe  the  chearful  found : 
The  linnet  warbling  o'er  the  purple  heath, 
Supply  the  melting  flute's  melodious  breath  { 

»  Wido 
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Wide  o'er  die  (aundiog  ftceam  by  zeplms  born 

Tbe  black-birds  muiic  mock  tb'  ioipiring  horn :     190 1 

Or  grant,  meek  Power,  when  glioimering  oq  the  viei^  I 

Tbe  pale  ray  lingers  on  die  quivering  dew  ; 

Roird  o'er  die  middle  wafie,  or  echcnng  da]e» 

To  hear  die  plover's  long  reibunding  wail ! 

How  bled,  who  led  by  Solitude,  repair,  195 

To  dells  remote,  and  breathe  a  purer  air  ! 
Who  tired  in  noify  life's  perplexing  chafe. 
Reft  from  its  tumult  in  the  vale  of  peace  ! 
'Tis  their's  to  feel  (what  treafures  ne'er  impart,) 
Th'  ingenuous  wifh  that  warms  the  feeling  heart  ^^OO 
Their's,  near  fome  darkening  cliff,  or  haunted  ftreani. 
To  melt  intranced  in  Thought's  luxurious  dream : 
Or  when  fome  angel  from  the  climes  of  love 
Dcfcending,  hovers  o'er  the  confcious  grove ; 
'Tis  their's,  when  heavenly  anthems  hymn'd  around,  205 
On  air  wide  floating  fwells  the  mazy  found  ; 
Soul  meeting  foul  (the  earthly  mound  o'erthrown,) 
To  join  the  throng  that  watch  th'  eternal  throne ! 

Rapt  from  th'  imbowcring  fhade,  and  warbling  throog» 
New  fgenes  itiviting  claini  the  varying  fong.  210 

Yon  gardens  (helter'd  in  the  circling  bound. 
Where  limes  and  hawthorn  fence  th'  inclofure  round ; 

Yon 
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Ypn  fields  where  taught  in  twining  folds  to  roll. 
The  tall  hops  creep  along  the  tapering  pole : 
The  fpreading  pines  in  iilver  foliage  clad  3  215 

Th'  efpaliers  reared  to  form  a  cooling^  (hade. 
The  vifloed  porch,  and  fading  on  the  fight. 
Seen  dim,  the  ruin'd  tower^s  portentous  height  * : 
Each  claims  the  ftrain  : — but  glancing  o'er  the  whole. 
The  Mufe  impetuous,  hafles  to  reach  the  goal*       220 

'As  thoughtful  o'er  each  beauteous  (bene  I  rove 
The  wild  bewildering  lures  me  from  the  grove  5 
S^ead  o^er  the  formlefs  hills  with  fhrubs  o'ei^grown^ 
The  mazy  wmdings  lead  the  Wanderer  on. 
Now  breathing  aether  on  the  noountain's  brow,        225 
Now  plunged  deep-mufing  in  the  vale  below  ; 
Luxurious  fcenes  with  Nature's  bounty  fraught 
Thslt  boaft  no  miark  of  Art's  chaflifing  draught. 
But  (hooting  wild,  and  devious  as  they  ^ead. 
The  whole  looTe  foreft  waving  o'er  his  head,  230 

DelighcRil  maze !  he  fees  the  woods  extend 
Far  as  he  roanos;  nor  marks,  nor  hopes  their  end. 

O  wrap  me  deep  beneath  ypn  aery  hill. 
Where  down  the  rough  rock  ileals  the  tinkling  nil } 

*  An  old  rQinotis  edifice  placed  near  the  entrance  of  the  icenehere 
^efcribed. 

The 
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The  woodland  throngs  as  varying  diooghts  prevail,  13I 
Bathed  in  the  ftream,  or  fwimming  down  the  vale  I 
There  grant  to  hear  in  depth  of  woods  embraced. 
Each  lingering  found  that  wails  abng  the  wade  I 
Or  near  fome  haunted  oak,  forlorn  and  bare. 
Where  glide  pale  Druids  on  the  murky  air  ;  240 

Slow  down  the  pealing  cliflf  remote  and  drear. 
The  ghofb  light  flitting  plain  on  Fancy's  ear  1 

Hence  born  fublime  oer  ages  long  decay'd^ 
The  mufe  afpiring  fails  th'  incumbent  (hade  s 
Sees,  long  ere  tamed  by  Thought,  by  Tafte  refined,  245 
Strong  Reafon's  force  had  curb'd  th'  untutored  miod } 
Long  ere  Aflraea  fpread  her  golden  reign. 
And  taught  to  rule  the  earth,  or  roam  the  main. 
One  {hapelefs  wild  o'er  each  broad  region  fhown  ; 
One  boundlefs  defart  ftretch'd  from  zone  to  zone.    250 
Then,  where  Augufta,  thy  exalted  brow 
Overlooks  the  lawns,  and  fwelling  deeps  belo^. 
Screened  by  the  wade  of  woods,  that  wrapt  the  day^ 
Lay  flumbering  Art,  and  dream'd  the  years  away. 
Nor  yet  bold  Induftry,  though  verfed  in  pain,         25J 
Or  ploughed  the  glebe,  or  ftrow'd  the  liberal  grab  j 
A  woodland  Power,  rouzed  with  the  early  morn^ 
He  launched  the  dart,  or  blew  the  echobg  horn  j 

With 
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With  rankling  heart  purfued  the  murtherous  trade ; 
And  0ian  the  favage,  as  he  call'd,  obey'd.  260 


Nor  Fancy  lefs^  young  Nature's  darh'ng  child^ 
In  filence  wondering,  gazed  the  tracklefs  wild  : 
Not  then  the  folemn  pile,  the  trembling  (pire. 
The  grott's  cool  (hade,  the  cultured  fields  infpire : 
The  cloud,  the  whirlwind  her  majeftic  theme,        265 
The  dim  rock  tottering  o'er  the  turbid  ftream^ 
The  wood's  deep  gloom,  the  melancholy  vale 
Or  cave  long-echoing  heard  her  midnight  wail ; 
Tales  ever  mournful  taught  her  voice  to  flow  } 
Still  plained  the  lute,  yet  pour'd  melodious  woe  *.  27a 


*  The  troth  of  the  remark  made 
in  the  Poem  that,  in  the  uncultivated 
periods  of  fociety»  Imagination  is 
jnuch  more  apt  to  take  in  a  mourn- 
fal  than  a  chearfnl  train  of  ideas, 
snnft  be  obvious  to  every  perfon  who 
confiders  either  the  objeds  that  pre- 
fent  themfelves  to  be  contemplated 
in  fuch  a  ftate,  or  that  ftrain  of  com- 
poiition  which  appears  to  have  pre- 
vailed in  it.  With  regard  to  the 
linrmer,  we  may  obferve  that  where- 
ever  the  mind  hath  a  native  propen* 
fity  to  dwell  upon  great  and  exalted 
objeds,  it  is  likewife  ready  to  con- 
template principally  the  dark  fide 
of  human  life,  even  when  an  afTem- 
blage  of  the  moil  chearful  ideas 


might  be  fuppofed  to  make  its 
thoughts  run  in  a  more  agreeable 
channel.  The  works  of  Nature  be^ 
held  in  their  naked  fimplicity,  tend 
naturally  to  excite  both  thefe  fenfa- 
tions  in  a  mind  endowed  with  an 
extenfive  imagination :  the  former 
ariiing  from  their  rude  magnificence, 
the  latter  from  that  gloomy  idea  of 
Solitude  which  we  invariably  afilb- 
date  with  the  other. — As  to  the 
ftrain  of  compofition  which  ob^ 
tained  at  this  period,  the  works  of 
Offian  (to  mention  no  others)  afibrd 
fufficient  fpecimens  of  the  manner, 
in  which  the  works  of  nature  have 
been  contemplated  by  a  great  ge- 
nius in  the  earlieft  ftate  of  fociety. 

Thus 


! 
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Thus  roU'd  the  years,  till  with  her  radiant  traia 
Aftra^a  lighting,  eyed  the  wade  domain : 
On  Thames'  fmooth  bank  (he  ftood,  and  from  (he  bower 
Where  Art  lay  ilumbering,  waked  th'  inforoMng  power. 
"  Go,  (thus  (he  fpoke)  recal  yon  Wanderers  home:  275 
"  Go  rear  the  garden,  and  exalt  the  dome. 
^<  Seen  from  yon  hill  the  chequer'd  landicape  glow, 
"  Gay  meads  and  villas  glad  th'  expanfe  below  ; 
*'  An  Indian  fun  the  {helter*d  groves  illume, 
**  The  gale  breathe  fragrance,  and  the  garden  bloom} 
^^  Yon  mount,  the  pile  and  fwelling  arch  adorn  ;    281 
•*  Yon  plain,  the  copious  herbs  and  waving  corn : 
•*  Go, — on  the  bafe  indulgent  Nature  yields, 
*^  Extend  dark  woods,  and  cultivated  fields  : 
,  *'  Streams,  Villas,  Shades  in  beauteous  range  combine, 
And  fcenes  ftill  varying  wake  th'  inipiring  nine.  286 


<c 


Sue  fpoke ;  and  far  along  the  wafte  convey 'd 
To  man  the  Powers  fupplied  unceafing  aid," 
Caird  from  the  cavern's  depth  th'  unlettered  kind  5 
Taught  milder  arts,  and  humanized  the  mind.         299 
Then  too  bold  Induftry  the  chafe  gave  o'er. 
By  nobler  works  allured,  and  gentler  lore : 
Smiled  the  bleak  wafte  obfequious  as  he  came. 
Prone  dropt  the  wood?^  their  wondering  fons  grew  tame; 

The 
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The  City  rofe  :— and  now  with  tranfport  moved,    295 
Rejoicing  Nature  gazed,  admired,  and  loved. 
Then  fweli'd  the  fcenes  that  boaft  immortal  drain?. 
Proud  Hampton's  towers  *,  and  Richmond's  aery  plains; 
Or  Windfor's  fliades,  where  fports  the  tuneful  throng. 
Shades  loved  of  Thought,  and  dreams  renowned  in  fong. 
Each  lyre  was  ftrung  as  prompting  Genius  fired ;     301 
While  Cowpcr's  bowers,  and  Grongar's  dales  infpired-]-: 
Still  o'er  thy  groves  fair  Kenfington,  appears 
Near  Albion's  haunt,  pale  Kenna  bathed  in  tears  J; 
Recklefs  of  Obcron's  wrath,  the  pcnfive  fair  305 

Eyes  the  wan  flower  that  blows  in  chilling  air  5 
Hangs  o'er  the  tremulous  leaf,  and  gives  to  rear 
Its  head  the  fird,  and  lead  the  fmiling  year. 


•  Should  Readers  of  a  certain  cafi  will  obferve,  that  the  mind  is  par- 

obfcrve  here»  that  there  is  an  im-  ticularly  prepared  for  having  Britifli 

propriety  in   the  Author's  having  fcenes  prefcntcd   to  it,   as  Art  is 

dcfcribcd  the  world  in  general  as  a  found   flumbering  on  the  bank  of 

dciirt,  when  he  enters  on  this  part  the  Thames,  and  in  the  fpot  where 

of  his  fubjedl,  1   243,  &c.  yet  when  London  now  (lands. 
he  comes  to  fake  notice  of  fubfe- 

quent  improvements,  he  mentions        t  See  the  beantifnl  defcriptive 

thofc  only  that  have  been  made  up-  Poem  with  that  title,  in  Dodlley'i 

on  Great-Britain ;  the  Author  would  Colledlion. 
reply,  that  he  avoided  extending 

the  defcription  in  this  place,  as  it        J  See  Tickcl's  Fairy  Tale,  cnti- 

would  have  run  the  Poem  to  too  tied Kthfmgton  Garden,  in  Dodfley's 

great  length ;  and  the  candid  Reader  Colledlion. 

Vol.  IL  T  WRogoHT, 
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Wrought,  as  the  Powers  their  various  work  purfuc, 
Where  er  I  look  new  wonders  charm  the  view.       310 
But  chief  the  Mufe  thofe  blifsful  fcenes  tranfport, 
Where  warm*d  with  love,  th'  infpiring  nine  rcfort- 
Oft  as  her  eye  o*cr  beauteous  Hagley  ftrays. 
She  marks  them  fporting  in  harmonious  maze, 
'Still  pleafed  to  trace  by  juft  degrees  refined  31 1 

In  each  fomc  grace  that  paints  the  mafler*s  mind  : 

Nor  lefs,  (though  Pity,  Love,  and  tears  unite,) 
Thy  villa,  Shcnftone,  holds  her  wandering  Gght. 
O  loved  of  Heav'n  !  by  forming  Nature  wrought 
To  mark  her  dawn  of  pure  and  fimplc  thought !      320 
Happy,  whofe  heart  its  warmeft  wifli  could  tell. 
And  bled,  whofe  numbers  paint  that  heart  fo  well. 
Though  fled  to  climes  of  harmony  and  love. 
Yet  fwims  thy  (hade  o'er  yon  acreal  grove ; 
With  Thomfon,  fkill'd  to  fwell  melodious  found  5    325 
Borne  on  the  gale  that  fans  the  bowers  around. 
Yon  fylvan  dome  thou  feck'ft,  yon  ivied  wall ! 
Or  near  the  'lone  and  dying  water-fall 
Tuncft  the  foft  lute  ;  while  each  inchanting  lay 
Floats  o'er  the  ftream,  and  trembling  melts  away.    330 

Laft,  Caledonia,  thy  deferted  plain 
Felt  the  young  Powers,  and  blefs'd  their  opening  reign. 

Then 
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Then  rofe,  (ere  fmilin^  o'er  the  happy  land 

Fair  Peace  triumphant  rcar'd  her  olive  wand:) 

High  o*er  the  hanging  cliff  beheld  afar  335 

The  gothic  porch,  and  domes  announcing  war. 

Hence  on  the  dizzy  rock's  ftupendous  brow, 

Edina*s  thundering  towers  repcH'd  the  foe : 

Gay  Fortha  too  beheld  with  confcious  pride 

Th'  afcending  piles  that  edged  his  gloffy  tide  :  3^0 

O'er  Clyde  majcftic  rofe  tlie  folemn  fane  j 

O'er  Tay,  rough  mounds  that  chcck'd  ths  barbarous 

Dane ; 
Each  diftant  dream  th*  enlivening  Powers  explore, 
And  fpircs  high-towering  lined  her  utmoft  (hore. 

Thus  while  her  fons  untamed,  (her  fields  yet  bare,) 
War  all  their  trade,  and  conqueft  all  their  care  -,      346 
Each  nobler  virtue  deem*d  that  afks  acclaim, 
Each  good  compiifed  in  couraii;e,  ftrengtii,  and  fame. 
But  when  fair  Science,  thy  refulgent  ray 
Burft  the  black  gloom,  and  rolVd  the  clouds  away  5    350 
Then  bloom'd  the  wafte  in  heav'n*s  prolific  beam. 
Then  danced  the  Naiad  on  the  filver  flream  j 
Then  varying  fcencs  their  vivid  hues  unfold. 
Lawns  bright  in  lucid  green,  or  fpangling  gold  ; 
Glad  hamlets  graced  with  flowery  (kirts  appear,      355 
And  CercS  liberal  crown*d  the  laughing  year. 

T  2  Tflui 
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Thus,  fair  Britannia  each  indulgent  (hade. 
Each  waving  grove  with  kindling  joy  furvey*d. 
Nor  ceafed  the  Powers; — but  where  yon  lengthening 

wade 
(An  age  o*erlook*d ;)  no  rich  inclofure  graced ;         360 
Even  there,  while  Art  with  judging  Tafte  combined 
Form'd  the  fair  draught  in  G— 's  inventive  mind, 
C  er  plains  remote,  now  kindling  on  the  view ; 
On  's  fmooth  bank,  an  Eden  bloom'd  anew. 


A  N 
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MONARCH  of  the  gloomy  wafte. 
Where  wildly  roars  the  yelling  Waft, 
From  the  drear*  and  hollow  cave, 
Where  Kilda  hears  the  howling  wave. 
Whence,  as  ftrong  tempcfts  (hake  the  dome,  g 

Fear  deems  the  (hrieking  ghoft  to  roam : 
And  on  the  earth  that  heaves  beneath. 
His  white  hair  gleaming  o'er  the  heath. 
Far  wailing  on  the  fea-beat  fhore^ 
Stands  the  dim  Wizzard  pale  and  hoar !  lo 

There  muttering,  pours  his  magic  ftrain 
O'er  the  land,  and  o'er  the  main ; 
And  calls  the  fwelling  blafts  around, 
(The  blaft  obeys  the  folemn  found) 
To  whelm  fome  death-devoted  foe,  i^ 

Hung  on  the  (kied  wave's  mifty  brow. 
Where  never  heart-ftruck  Widow's  lore. 
Nor  Orphan's  wail  (hall  wake  them  more! 

T  3  Come J 
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CoMEi — but  not  with  thundering  car, 
Nor  trumpet  hoarfe  announcing  war; 
But  breathe  fuch  mufic  mild  and  clear. 
As  won  young  Eve's  delighted  ear ; 
What  time  on  Taurus*  glimmering  brow. 
While  infant  Nature  fmiled  below, 
Thy  firft  cool  breath  of  temperate  air. 
Fluttered  her  locks  of  dewy  hair : 
Hence,  when  along  fome  lengthening  bay. 
Gleams  the  broad  fun's  departing  ray ; 
Afar,  in  bowers  remote  and  ftill. 
She  lingers  on  the  breezy  hill ; 
Then  as  the  browner  (hades  prevail. 
Gives  her  loofe  plumage  to  the  gale : 
Slow-floating,  as  the  Zephirs  bear 
Her  pall,  that  melts  on  purple  air. 
While  mift  light-fwimming  veils  the  ikies. 
Bathes  in  the  liquid  cloud,  and  dieSt 

Nor  whifjxring  thus,  alone  impart 
What  flills  the  rouzed  and  throbbing  heart ; 
But  when  intranced,  to  worlds  on  high. 
Tale  Thought  direds  bis  trembling  eye ; 
.  When  feen  dim-gliding  on  the  beam. 
He  marks  the  vifion's  meteor  gleam ; 
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Ah  !  then  thy  gentkft  powers  infpire, 

To  wake  the  wild  iEolian  lyre !  « 

And  while  along  the  quivering  firings 

Flit  their  hght  hands  and  trembling  wings, 

O  breathe  fuch  notes  remote  and  low  I 

O  pour  fuch  wail  of  Iblemn  woe ! 

As  prompts  the  flow  foul-thrilling  figh, 

As  fteals  the  dew  from  Pity's  eye. 

Or  in  Afflidlion's  darkeft  hour. 

When  baleful  ftars  exert  their  power  5 

When  o'er  the  wretch,  with  eager  hand 

Keen  Fury  (hakes  the  fiery  brand  ; 

Wake  then  the  found,  whofc  magic  art 

Melts  the  dire  Fiend's  remorfelefs  heart  ^ 

And  hangs,  an  image  fix*d  on  air, 

With  hand  out-flretch*d,  and  flaming  hair ! 

Such,  when  thy  milder  race  prevail, 
Breathe  melting  notes  along  the  gale. 
But  when  in  all  thy  terrors  clad. 
Wild  on  the  fleep  hill's  darkening  head 
Thou  flandefl ;  and  round  thy  gloomy  train, 
Yelling  to  the  fhrinking  main : 
When  the  Dragon  North  in  hafle,^ 
Howling^  ruflies  to  the  waftej— 

T  4  Be 
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Be  mine  fome  tempcft- beaten  tower. 
Bared  to  the  rude  wind's  angry  roar» 
The  mark  of  many  a  bla(l»  that  bears 
Unmoved  the  (hock  of  jarring  fpheres  ; 
There  bid  thy  mightier  fons  repair, 
With  wings  that  (hade  the'boundle(s  air  j 
Then  headlong  ru(hing  down  the  fteep. 
Heave  from  its  bafe  the  troubled  deep } 
Or  from  the  groaning  foreft,  fwell 
0*er  the  long  wafte  the  diftant  yell, 
That  mid'  the  djoubfing  ifles,  afar 
Low-murmuring  pours  the  peal  of  war. 

Oft'  let  me  hear  the  hollpw  tread, 
Along  the  glimmering^  wall  convey 'd  ; 
Or  voice  that  calls  the  mourner  home, 
Low-welling  from  the  haunted  dome  ! 
What  time  rude  winds,  or  driving  rain. 
Shake  fome  fcath*d  plank  or  fhatter'd  pane^ 
But  chief,  when  Night  involving  all. 
O'er  Nature  fprcads  her  raven  pall ; 
When  flics,  loofc-fritter*d  to  the  gale. 
Her  matron  robe,  and  fainted  veil ; 
When  thundering  on  the  fteady  mound. 
The  ftrong  blaft  beats, .  and  howls  around  : 
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O  give  the  circling  down  to  clofe 
The  form  ftretch'd  foft  in  dill  rcpofe ! 
And  as  the  tremulous  couch  beneathi 
Stirr'd,  as  with  Zcphir's  quivering  breath. 
Feels  mid'  the  war  of  rageful  powers, 
The  dorm  that  rocks  the  nodding  towers :— • 
O  waft  me  then  to  climes  of  love. 
As  magic  Fancy  paints  the  grove ! 
To  plains  which  gentler  funs  illume. 
Where  Summer  breathes  eternal  bloom : 
Thus  mid*  the  roar  of  tempefts  bleft, 
Infpire  new  dreams,  and  deeper  reft ! 

O I  by  the  clifF  remote  and  hoar, 
Eyed  on  lone  Flannan's  fainted  fhore  *  ! 
Whence  on  thy  wings,  along  the  main 
The  Curlew  breathes  his  folemn  ftrain ; 
By  the  fpirits  deemed  to  wail 
)n  death- like  founds,  when  o'er  the  vale 
Howling  on  the  trembling  ear. 
Thy  voice  proclaims  the  tempeft  near ; 

^  The  ifles  of  FUnnan  are  among  rocks.    For  a  particular  tcconnt  of 

the  mod  remote  and  uqcultivated  the  ceremonies  obferved  apon  this 

of  the  Hebrides.    The  inhabitants  occaiion,  in  thofe  defert  ifles,  whick 

of  the  neighbouring  iflands  repair  fuperftition  appears  to  have  confix 

to  thefe  at  a  particular  feafon  of  the  crated,  the  reader  may  confult  Mtiv 

year,  for  the  eggs  of  ihofc  Tea  fowls  tin's  Account  of  the  Wcftcm  Ifles. 
which  breed  in  multitudes  upon  the 

By 
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By  the  mountain-fliading  pile. 
By  the  rocks  on  Rona*s  iflc  -f*  j 
By  the  harp,  whofe  dying  moan 
Lifts  the  rapt  foiil  to  worlds  unknown ; 
Or  thundering  voice  that  rends  the  ikies ; 
Power  fublimet  arife  1  arife ! 

Hark  !  He  comes  ! — that  rattling  fliowcr. 
That  peal  befpeaks  th'  approaching  Power, 
Rouzed  in  his  dank  and  (bunding  cave, 
Yon  loofe  ifle  tottering,  feels  him  heave  ! 
He  burfts  ! — ^I  fee  him  dark  and  bare. 
Lowering  on  the  wade  of  air ! 
Around,  his  giant-offspring  (lands, 
Shaking  each  a  hundred  hands : 
Boreas  there,  aloft  difplay'd. 
Rears  Medufa's  Gorgon  head ; 
And  by  the  icy  locks  upheld. 
Whirls  as  he  comes  the  withering  (hield. 
Black  clouds  before,  in  loofe  array 
Wide  fpreading,  point  his  rapid  way  i 
Where  roaring,  frona  the  freezing  zone. 
He  drives  the  lagging  tempeft  on. 

t  Another  of  the  Wcllcrn  lflc«. 

2  Noi 
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Nor  Auftcr  Icfs  with  fury  driven 
Eflays  to  bloat  the  eye  of  heaven. 
I  fee  his  form  infpiring  dread. 
Dire  on  the  vaft  of  asther  fpreadi 
Th*  Atlantic's  wade  refounding  far. 
Swells  his  deep  blaft  that  calls  to  war. 
From  climes  that  burning  Phosbus  loves ; 
.  From  bubbling  fprings  and  lurid  groves ; 
From  lakes  that  breathe  a  blafting  fteam. 
Prom  fens  of  blue  and  livid  gleam^ 
Slow  doubling  o'er  the  duiky  ikies^ 
JFIe  bids  the  dire  Tornado  rife. 
High  on  the  column's  blazing  fpire 
Sublime  he  rides  with  wings  of  fire ; 
And  wielding  (loin  the  forky  brandy 
Hangs  lowering  o'er  fbme  guil^  land. 

Keen  Eurus  from  his  fea-green  bed. 
His  plumes  with  blighting  dews  o'erlaid^ 
Near,  from  his  rank  and  venom'd  (lore^ 
Scatters  blue  plagues,  and  mildews  hoar. 


Last  in  the  mighty  concourfe  (lands 
The  Power  that  fweeps  o'er  burning  fands ; 


Whofe 
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Whofc  hands  from  young  Aurora  tear 
The  crimfon  pal],  and  faffron  hair. 
Raifed  on  the  pillar'd  cloud  he  (bars, 
That  whelms  dry  Afric  s  de^  (hoses  ; 
Half  thro'  the  eddying  duft  beheld 
His  blazing  helm,  and  fiery  (bkH: 
Before,  his  far-fpcead  banner  ffies. 
Its  length  illucped  with  fpyogltng  dyes  ; 
While  kindling, Co  it&  uemoA  houndj^ 
The  wide  bori^n  fiames  ^ttouei 

Behind,  his  younger  raee  appear; 
The  gale  that  bends  the  gulden  ear  j^ 
The  train  that  waft  from  every  flower 
Its  balm,  to  Flora  s  kafy  bower., 
I  fee  their  wings  of  every  hue, 
Qear  as  the  pure  ^nd  fpangling  dew ; 
Their  films  of  loofely-flowing  hair. 
Their  forms  of  t^bie  and  liquid  air, 
Their  little  limbs?  of'  fofteft  mould. 
Their  azure  plumage  fliower'd  with  gold  : 
Each  like  his  favojuntc  flower  array *d. 
And  breathing  fragrance  from  the  bed. 

pARK-frowmng  o*er  the  fprcading  quire 
Stands,  Atlas  like^  iheij  thundering  Sire ; 
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And  from  his  feat  exulting,  eyes 

The  tracklefs  wafte  of  feas  and  fktes. 

In  (hades  deep  plunged,  whoie  gUxnmerlng  light 

Gives  half  his  gloomy  forai  to  iight^ 

Dim  as  his  rolling  eye-balls  glare, 

He  fcatters  whirlwinds  through  the  air : 

Clouds  his  mighty  limbs  inveft  ; 

And  as  he  rears  his  dufky  crefl, 

His  plumage  glancing  thro*  the  night. 

Quivers  with  pale  and  livid  light ! 

Thus  wildly  whirls  his  devions  wing, 
Till  PhcEbus  wakes  the  joyous  Spring ; 
Then  yielding  to  his  ftrong  controul. 
Muttering  he  feeks  the  frozen  pole : 
But  leaves  his  milder  race,  that  fleal 
O'er  the  fmooth  dream,  or  lilied  vale. 
So  when  with  rage  and  fury  blind. 
Strong  Pafllon  fways  the  darkned  mind ; 
Amid*  its  whirl,  to  madnefs  wrought, 
Calm  Peace  fubfides,  and  guiding  Thought. 
But  when  the  fcattering  (hades  decay, 
Broke  by  cool  Reaibn's  temperate  ray ; 
Slow  as  the  night  of  Paffion  fails, 
A  clear  and  placid  dawn  prevails : 

Where 
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Where  tempefts  tore  the  burfting  (ail. 
Now  breathes  alone  the  gentler  gale. 
That  tamed  to  Judgment's  fteady  lore. 
Swells  the  full  flieet,  but  points  the  (horc. 


The  End  of  the  Second  Volume. 
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